Alexander 


Pope Eſq. 


©. 


VOLUME 1x 


BEING THE 


THIRD of his LETTERS, 


= 
| AE - 
* — 
F 
——— — — — — — 
* * 
» 2.4, 2 „** 2 0 n 4 _ e ma — 


LONDON. 
Printed for J. and P. Kar rox in Ludgate-Street, 


mr ern nn nn tn 


#* M DCC LL. * 


a 


* 


ec > oa a : i : a 8 
, | : : a a a n . 5 * " by K , * 5 7 8 * * * a. Fo _ * | 2 _ : | ; 
— = 2 . 3 $f e - a 5 ay" 9 1 fy . REY 8 n . ow * - . 
* | 
* 
* ; FO 
14 -4 
* , 
1 Ware 
£ , | p s 
- 
- 
U 


- 
. = 
* + 1 89 4 
1 : F 2 , | | 
* * . p 
+ | | . 
» has " 


* 
* 
* 
4 
— 
oY 
* 
- 


* 
# : 
4 * _— * _ * ». 4 F by 
7 : — | 
* - a 4 k 
, - * * 
* * > o ” 
* * k , | . 
* : N 
* - ” 
, % 
ry 
ö * 
9 2 | 
Ry N * 
* 
- R ; 
i . 
is . 4 
. * 4 
| * 98 ; % ; 
1 F 4 F | 
* q : 
Aa 4 
. 
L N 
„ — a * 
-% « 4 . | | 
q : * 4 15 
{ . ; ; 
- * 2 [ # a f 
* | 
J 1 . 
- * . 
* .* 7 v 
* 
. ; : 4 | 
* * 7 5 
* : 4 | | 
Y ” . | 


Contents of the Ninth Volume. 


2 


LETTER 


1 O Dr. Swift. Retired * Court ſome 

5 mont hs before the Queens Death. 

II. From Dr. Sw wt at Dublin, How litile he cares 
to think of England: Concern at the violence of 

arty. Of. the firſt valume of Mr. Pope's tran- 
7 of —_— Hi; dagen, in Ire- 
land. 

III. Ar. Pope's love Fore memory of Dr. Swift, The 
Calumnies and Slanders upon him on account of 
Religion, turned into raillery. 

IV. Dr. Swift's anſwer. His enquiry concern ing 

+1: 0.8 bf 37 Poety generally follow the 
Court. Raillery on the ſubjeft of his enemies, 
and his Religion. A Duaker-paſtaral, and n 
n. propoſed as ſubjefs for Mr. 


ay. | 
V. Dr. Swift to Mr. Pope : An apology for bis con 
Audi andwritings after the Queen's death ; Wi th 
n_accqunt of his principles in alitics. * 
VI. Dr. Swift 4 Mr on 8 
VII. Ar. Po. to Dr, Swift, occaſoned. þy the Har- 
mer : An account of his conduct and maxims in 
general. 
VI From the L. Balingbroke, a poſtſcript to the 
Pioregeing letter, with fame account of his own 
. ſentiments and ſituation in rue „ 
. Dr. Swift's anſwer. > 


X. From Mr. Pope to Dr. Swift. An invitation to 
England. 


A 2 XI. From 


* 


i CONTENTS. 
LETTER | 


XI. From Dr. Swift: Of Gulliver's Travels, and 
his ſcheme of Miſanthropy : Concerning a lady at 
Court : Chara#ter of Dr. Arbutbnot. 

XII. Ta Dr. Swift. Charafter of ſome of his 
riends in England; with further invitations. 

XII. Dr. Swift's anſwer. Death of Lord Ox- 
ford's fon : ſomething concerning Ph—s : More 

of his Miſanthropy. 
XIV. Expe#tations of Dr. Swift's journey to Eng- 
land. Character of low enemies and deiratt- 
ors 3; with what temper they are to be born. The 
ammſements of his friends in England. Lord 
B's poſiſcript on the ſame occaſion. 
XV. From Dr. Swift, preparing to leave England 


« agal Nl. 
XVI. Anfwer from Mr. Pope. The regret of his 
' departure, remembrance of the ſatisfa#tion paſt, 
wiſhes for his welfare... * 4 
XVII. Defires for his return, and ' ſettlement in 
England: The various ſchemes of his other 
tends, and his own. 
XVIII. From Mr. Gay and Mr. Pope. An ac- 
count of the reception of Gulliver's Travels in 
England. 5 
XIX. On the fame ſubjef? from Mr. Pope. Advice 
againſt party-writing. | 
XX. From Dr. Swift. About Gulliver, and of a 
| ſecond journey to England. : 
XXI. From the: ſame. Concerning party, and de- 
pendenay: And of the projets of a joint volums 
of Miſcellantes. . 
XXII. The anſwer. On the ſame ſuliects. 
XX HI. On Dr. Swift's ſecond departure for Jre- 
3 land. 8 | 
XXIV. From Dr. Swift. His reaſons for depart- 


| of Wig. a 
XXV. From 


CONTENTS: 1 
LeTTER 1 


XXV. From Dr. Swift. His remembrance of Mir. 
P*s friendſhip ; with fome conſideration of his 
circumſtances. | 

XXVI. From Mr. Gay. Raillery: What empla- 
ment was offered him at court, and why he re- 
uſed it. 

XX l Dr. Swift to Mr. Gay. On the refuſal LG 
that employment, and his quitting the Court, OF 

the Beggars Opera. 4 | 

XXVIII. From Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Pape. 
Of the Dunciad. Advice to the Dean in the 
manner of Montaigne.—Of courtiers, and of 
the Beggars Opera. 5 

XXIX. Of a true n Gulliver in New- 
England : The Dunciad, and the Treatiſe of 

- the Bathes. ' Refleftions on mortality and de- 
cay : What is defirable in the decline F life. 

XXX. From. Dr, Swift. Anſwer to t , M : 
His ſituation in Ireland. | | 

XXXI. From the ſame. His own, and Mr. Pope's 


temper. | 
XXXII. Lord Bolingbrote's life in the country. More 
about the Dunciad. 1 
XXXIII. From Dr. Swift. Advice how to publiſh 
the Dunciad: Concerning Lord B. and M. 


Gay. | 
XXXIV. From Bath. The pleaſure of being abuſed 
in company with worthy men. 

XXXV. From Dr. Swift. His manner of living 
| with a friend in the country. The death of Ar. 
Congreve, Character of an indolent friend. 
XXXVI. Dr. Swift to Lord Bolingbroke. Exhorta- 
tion to him to write hiſtory. The Dean's tem- 

per, his preſent amuſements, and diſpoſition.” © 
XXXVII. From the ſame, on the ſame fuljects, and 
' concerning &conomy ; his ſentiments on the times, 
A 3 and 


„ CONTENTS 


- 


LzTtTER 2488 Libs 


and his manner of life —.of the love Lager 

and difimtiom. 2 2 for ive ff 
XXII From the fame. His condition : The 
flate of. Ireland: Character of Mrs. Pope: 
F on Mr. Pope's and Mr. we! s Cir= 


+” 204 
XXXIX. Mr. Pope's anfwer : His Ji tuntion and 

— eontehtment - An acccunt of bis ether friends. 

XL. Lerd Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift ; A review of 
. bis. life, his thoughts of &conomy, and concerning 

Fame. 

xl, Dr. Swift t anſwer. The misfortunes attend- 
ing great talents : Concerning fame, and the de- 
fire. of it. 

XLII. Dr. Swift to Mr. Pope. Concerning the 

. Dunciad, and of his ſituation of life. 
XLII. Frem Lird B. That the ſenſe of friendſhip | 
mntreaſes with increaſe of years, Concerning @ 
biftory of bis own times, and Mr. P's moral 


X eV. of the ſtyle of his Letters, of bis condition 
of life, his paſt friendſhips, diſlike of Pariy- 
ſpirit, and thoughts of penſions and preferment.. 

XLV. Of Mr. Weflley's diſſertations on Fob —Poft- 
ſeript by Lerd Bol. on the pleaſure we take in 

reading letters. 

XLVI. From Lord B. to Dr. Swift. Inviting him 
1 England, and concerning * of man- 
ners by writing. 

X LVII. From the ſame. The temper proper to men 

in years: An account of his own. The cha- 
rafter of his lady. — Poſtſcript by Mr. P. on 
his mather, and the Feli of the tender” paſo 


ens. 


x Kl vil * 


CONTENTS 4 
„LETTER 1 
XLVIII. From the ſame. Of his ſtudies, particu- 
- "larly a metaphyſical werk. Of retirement and 
© exerciſe, — Poſtſcript by Mr. P. His wiſh that 
their ſiudies were united in ſome wort uſeful to 
manners, and his diſtaſle of all party-writ 
Imgs. | | 


a £ 8 4 8 EY 


LETTERS of Dr. SwirT to Mr. Gay 


LETTER 1 p- 124 
XLIX. Concerning the Ducheſs of Q-. Perſua- 
ſions id conomy. | ö 
L. On the ſame ſubjects. 
LI. A letter of raillery. rel | 
LII. In the fame fiyle, to Mr, Gay and the Ducheſs. 
EIN. 4 firange end of a law-ſuit. His wey of _ 
lie, &c. Poſtſcript to the Dutheſs. | 
LIV. Two new pieces of the Denn's : Anſwer to bis 
invitation into England. Atlvice to write, c. 
LV. Mere on the ſame ſubjefts. A happy union 
againſt corruption. Poſtſcript to the Duke of 
and to the Ducheſs. * 

LVI. Mr. Gay to Dr. Swift. His account of him 
felf : bis laſt fables +. His economy.— Poſtſcript 
by Mr. Pope, of their common ailments, and 

.. economy ; and againſt party. ſpirit in writing. 
LVIE From Dr. Swift - 1% Bow 8 
tion on Mr. Gay's leaving the Court; Lord. 


\ 544 refuſal of a penſim + Character of 
G „ 


Mr. Gay. 
LVIII. From the ſame. Concerning the writing of 
fables : Advice about economy, and provijien for 
. old 


— 


0 CONTENTS. 
LETTER 
old age; of inattention, &c. Pgſtiſcript to the 
Ducheſs. 
LIX. Frem the ſame to My, Gay, and a poſtſcript to 
the Ducheſs, on various ſubjeFs. 
LX. From the ſame, concerning the opening of lei- 
| ters at the poſi-office, The encouragement given 
to bad writers. Reaſons for his not living in 
England. Peſtſcript to the Ducheſs ; her cha- 
racter; raillery on the ſubject of Mr. Gay him- 
elf. * 
LX 4 Fm Dr. Swift to Mr. Pope. An account 
of ſeveral little pieces or tracts publiſhed as his : 

. which were, er were not genuine? | 
LXII. From Mr. Pope and Dr. Arbuthnot to Dr. 
Swift : On the ſudden death of Mr. Gay. 
LXIII. From Dr. Swift. On the ſame ſubje#. Of 

Mr. Pope's epiſtles, and particularly that on t 
1ſe of riches. N n 
LXIV, From Mr, Pope, on Mr. Gay: His care of 
bis memory and writings ; concerning the Dean's 

and his aun; and of ſeveral other things, 
LXV. Mere of Mr. Gay, his papers, and epitaph. 
Of the fate of his own writings, and the pur- 
| Poſe of them. Invitation of the Dean to Eng- 
land, 


LXVI. From Dr. Swift. Of the paper called The 
Life and character of Dr. Swift. Of Mr. Gay, 
and the care of his papers. Of a libel againſt 
Mr. Pope. Of the edition of the Dean's works 
in Ireland, how printed. | 
LXVII. Of the Dean's verſes, called A libel on 
Dr. D. the ſpurious character of him: Lord 
Bol.'s writings: The indolence of great men in 
years. | 
LXVIII. From Dr. Swift. On Mrs. Pope's death. 
Invitation to Dublin, His own ſituation there, 


end temper, | 
A LXIX, Anſwer 


_— * mn 2a — — a — * _ 
— . ü wü on Wn rb ea rey 
* * 5 a N 


| | * 
CONTENTS. Vi 
LETTER 


LXIX. Anſwer to the former. His temper of mind 
ince his mather's death. The union of ſentiments 
in all his acquaintance. 
LXX. Concern for his abſence. Of a libel again? 
him. Refleftions on the behaviour of a worthleſs 
man. | 
LXXI. Melancholy circumſtances of the ſeparation 
of friends, Impertinence of falſe” pretenders to 
their friendſhip. Publiſhers 4 ſlight papers. o 
the E ay on Man, and of the collect ian of the 
Dean's works.— whe 56; 0 by Lord Bolingbroke, 
concerning his metaphyſical work. h 
LXXII. From Dr. Swift. The anfiver. Of his 
own amuſements, the Eſſay an Man, and Lord 
B's writings. | 
LXXIII. Of the pleaſures of his converſation : Of 
Dr. Arbuthnot's decay of health : Of the na- 
ture of moral and philoſephical writings. 
LXXIV. From Dr. Swift, On the death of 
Pans | | | 
LXNV. From the ſame. On the offence taken at 
their writings. Of Mr. Pope's Letters. Cha- 
rafter of Dr. Rundle, Biſhop of Derry. 
LXXVI. Concerning the Earl of Peterborow, and 
his death at Liſbon. Charities of Dr. Swift. 
IL XXVII. From Dr. Swift. Of writing letters > 
| Several of the ancients writ them to publiſh. Of 
his own letters. The care he ſhall take of Mr. 
Pope's, to prevent their being printed. | 
LXXVIII. From Dr. Swift, On the death of 
friends. I bat ſort of popularity he has in Ire- 
land. Againſt the general corruption. 
LXXIX. From the ſame. His kindneſs for Mr. P. 
and his own infirm condition. * 
LXXX. My. Pope to Dr. Swift. His plan for the 
. fecond back of Ethic Epiſiles, of the extent and 
l limits 


vi CONTENTS. 
LErTER | 


limits of human reaſon and dience; and what 
retarded the execution of i it. —Of Lord B.'s 
zoritings. New invitations ta England. 
LXXXI. From Dr. Swift. His Reſolution to pre- 
" farve Mr. Pope's letters, and leave them to his 
diſpeſal after his death. His deſire to be mey- 
tioned in the Ethic Epi p i/tles. Of * tofs of friends, 


and decays of age. 

LX XXII. hat fort of letters he now writes, and 

the contraction of his correſpondence. Of the 
human failings of great genius's, and the al- 
lowance o be made them. His high opinion of 

Lord Bolingbroke and Dr. Swift as writers. 

LXXXIII. From Dr. Swift. Of old age, and 
death of friends, More of the Ethic 25 iſtles. 

LXXXIV. Of the complaints of friends, —One of 

' the beſt comforts of eld age. Some of his let- 
ters copied in Ireland, and printed, Of Lond 
Bolingbrek#'s retirement. Of ſome new x16 

and of what ſort they are. 

9 The preſent circumſtances of bis life : 

Ds companions, Wiſhes that the laſt art 77 
their days might be paſſed together. 

LXXVI. From Dr. Swift, Reaſons that obſtrue? 
his coming to England. Deſires to be . 
in Mr. Pope's Epiſtles. Many of Mr. Pope's 
letters to him loſt, and by what means, 

LXXXVII. From Dr. Swift, Mention again of 
the chaſm in the letters. Oljections in Ireland jo 
fome paſſages i in Mr. Pope's letters publiſhed in 
England. The Dean's own opinion of them. © 

A Prom Dr. Swift. Of his declining 
ate of health. His opinion of Mr, P's Dia- 
logue, intitled, One Thouſand Seven Hun- 
dred and Thirty Eight, The entire collection 
* bis and Mr. Pope's letters, for twenty T_ 

an 


* 


1 — 8 
, « * A 4 PE OI" AO % 
£ Bed» 8 2 £2 2 * 1 5 en 
88 rr «a 3 
Ly 48 * 4» 


x 2 | K < * 1 
* * Lg : 8 oO hs 2 * . 5 12 
n A En ES 


5 


n 


CONTENTS. i 

LETTER 
2 ahwards, found, and in the hands of a a 
dy, a worthy and judicious relation of the 


Dean's. —This a miſtake ;. not in hers, but in 
ſome other 835 * | | 


8 


LETTERs to RALPH. ALLEN Eſq. 
LXXXIX. Of the uſe of picture end ſculpture, both 


for civil and religiazs purpoſes 


p. 22 
XC. Of a new edition his ona and the uſe 4 
them 3 


XCI. Of the cultivation of his own \ gardens 227 


XCllI. eflextons on a falje report e his own 
death 228 


XCIII. On the Queen's death 229 
XCIV. Concerning an allect of their common cha- 


rity = 
XCV. "Hi is ſolicitude for his friends 


XCVI. An account of his ill late of health in his 1 750 
illneſs 2 32 


| LETTERS to Mr. WARBURTON. 
XCVII. His acceptance of the Commentary on the 


Essay on Man 234 
XCVIII. On the ſame Na 235 
XCIX. On the ſame | 226 
C. On the ſame _. - | 237 
CI. On the ſame | 2 725 


CII. His expefation of ſeeing him in totun 

CIT. His opinion of the Divine Legation ; 3 rs 

deſire io have the Ess A on MAN thought as 

favourable to the intereſts of religion as of virtue 
ibid. 

CIV. His project of procuring a proſe tranſlation of 

his Eſſay into Latin, and bis approbation 2. > 


Jpicimen to him of it 
* CV, Hi | 


2 CONTENTS. 

LETTER ˖· AA A 

CV. His chagrine on ſumebody's havin rinteda new 

volume of bis letters in Ireland * 244 

CVI. His ſatisfa#tion in the proſpect of meeting his 
Friend in tawn 245 

CVII. Acquainting him with his obligations to a noble 


Lord _ 246 


CVIIL. - Fr account of his project for adding a fourth 
book to the DUNCIAD 24 
CIX. Invites bis friend to Bath ; 
CX. On the ſame ſubject 250 
CXI. Relating to the projected edition of his works 


251 
CXII. On the ſame, and the fourth book of the Dux- 
l 235 
CXIII. On the ſame 25 


CXIV. On @ noble Lord, who made profeſſions * 


; ervice + nn 53 
CXV. 4 charatter of their common friend, — his 
3 in his garden, and ſolicitude for the 
projected edition 256 
a Defires bis friend to corre? the Eſſay an Hi 


cxvII. T hanks bim for having 4 it 25 250 
CXVUL. Account of the publication of the pus N- 
CAD 260 
CXIX. Of his ill flate of health.—The edition of 
his ti or. The laureat —and the clergy ibid. 
CXX. The.increaſe of his ciſerder, and the foreſight 
| its conſequences 262 


CXXI. On the ſame 263 


The laft Will of Mr. Pope abs © 


+ 
K " 1 
8 E ne Ee an e n , 
* — n N I PIO TINY tht Jon * — R : 
„„ r * ' * 
b * 2 x Ade Pink: 
* * { ot, . 4 


9 
; 


* 1 1 9 1 — 
of Fx" 1 
A * 8 .£ 44 *. x £4. "a * 4 we + R 


* « 8 
Tan d b2; 9 +5 * | 7 f 
R r n "TO. 2 


+> as £4 


tt p 2 
LY PT BY erer F ©: of” aged than 3-444 * 


_ . 


re AND.FROM. 


17 
* l 


4 Lo 


Dr. Lenard, Swir r, ete. 


$5.84 + From. « the e Yer: i714 to 1. 


LY 1 E T T K K * 
TY Porr to Dr. S wirr. 


r e © June 1s, 1714 
7 erkukn AB it might become 
me to make at any other time for writ- - 
ing to you, I ſhall uſe none now, to a 
20 1 has'own'd himſelf as ſplenetie as a Cat in 
the Country. In that circumſtance, I know by ex- 
perience a is a very uſeful, as well as amuſing 
thing: If you are too buſied in State affairs to oo 
it, yet you x9 find entertainment in folding it into 
2 es, either doubling it into a pyramidical, 

4 fr into a ſerpentine: form: or, if yo“ 
diſpalition ſhould not be ſo mathematical, in taking 
it with you to that place where men of ſtudious 
minds are apt to fit longer than ordinary; where, 
after an abrupt diviſion of the paper, it may not be 
unpleaſant to try to fit and rejoin the broken lines 
1. 4 All theſe amuſements I am no ſtranger 
Vor. IX. B a to 


* 5 


2 LETTERS ro any 
to in the” „and doubt not but (by this time) 


you begi them, in your preſent contem- 
plative ſituation. 

I remember a man, who was thought to have 
ſome knowledge in the world, uſed to affirm, that 
no people in town ever complained they were for- 
gotten by their Friends in the country : but my en- 
creaſing experience convinces me he was miſtaken, 
for I find a great many here grievouſly complaining 
of you, upon this ſcore. - I am told further, that 
you treat the few you correſpond with in a very ar- 
rogant ſtyle, and tell them you admire at their inſo- 
tence in diſturbing your meditations, or even en- 
quiring of your * retreat: but this I will not poſi- 
tively aſſert, becauſe I never received any ſuch in- 
ſulting Epiſtle from you. My Lord Oxford ſays 

ou have not written to him once ſince you went: 
— this perhaps may be only policy, in him or you: 
and I, who am half a Whig, muſt not entirely cre- 
dit any thing he affirms. At Button's it is reported 
you are gone to Hanover, and that Gay goes only 
on an Embaſly to you. Others apprehend ſome 

| us State treatiſe from your retirement; and 
a Wit, who affects to imitate Balſac, fays, that the 
Miniſtry now are like thoſe Heathens of old, who 
received their Oracles from the Woods. The Gen- 
tlemen of the Roman Catholic perſuaſion are not 


unwilling to credit me, when I whiſper, that you 


are gone to meet ſome Jeſuits commiſſioned from 
the Court of Rome, in order to ſettle the moſt con- 
venient methods to be taken for the coming of the 
Pretender. Dr. Arbuthnot is ſingular in his opini- 
on, and imagines your only deſign is to attend at 


» FSome time beſore the Death of Queen Aue, 'when 


her Miniſters were quarrelling, and the Lean could not 
reconcile them, he retired to a Friend's Houſe in Berk - 
ſhire, and never faw them after. 8. 
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the 7d of all. my 


full leiſure to the life and adventures of Scriblerus *. 


This indeed muſt be PEN of greater importance 
than all the reſt; and 


wiſh I could ptomiſe ſo well 
of you, The top of my on ambition is to con- 
tribute to that great work, and I ſhall tranſlate Ho- 
mer by the by. Mr. Gay has acquainted ou what 
progreſs I trum made in it, I can't — , 
without all the acknowledgments which I ſhall ever 


owe you, on his account. If I writ this in verſe, I 
would tell you, you are like the ſun, and while men 


imagine you to be retired. or abſent, are hourly ex- 
erting your * and brin ag things to —4 
for their 87 40 e world, 


are the man (without — who ſerve your . 


with the leaſt oſtentation; it is almoſt ingratitude to 
thank you, conſidering your temper ; and. this is 

hy 5 which I fear you will 
think the moſt i imertinent. I am with the trueſt 


8 affection, 


Four, Ke. 
„This projet (in-which e paſhan engaged 


— Arbuthnot, Dr. Swift, and Mr. Pope) was 


a very noble one. It was to write a complete fatire in in 
proſe upon the abuſes in every branch of icience, com- 


priſed in the hiſtory of the life and writings of 'Scrible- 


rus; of which only ſome detached parts atid fragments 
were done, ſuch as the Memoirs of Sr 22 the Travel 


of Gulliver, the Treatiſe f the Praſund, the literal Cri- 


tictſms on Virgil, &c. 


B 2 5 LET. 


2 renne 

et 20 ET TER I 
1 | 
15 —. Dr. Swirr to Nr. Porz. 15 


i * 


l : Dubling June ab, 1715. 


Y + Lord Biſhop of Clogher gave me your 
"Kind letter full 2 N for my not 
writing. I am naturally no very exact correſpon- 
dent, and when I leave a 85811 without proba- 
bility of returning, I think as eldom as I can of 
what I loved or eſteemed in it, to avoid the Deſide- 
rium which of all things makes life moſt uneaſy. 
But you muſt give me leave to add one thing, that 
you talk at your eaſe, being wholly unconcerned in 
public events: For, if your friends the Whigs con- 
tinue, you may hope for ſome favour; if the To- 
Ties return, you are at leaſt ſure of quiet. You 
know how well I loved both Lord Oxford and Bo- 
lingbroke, and how dear the Duke of Ormond 
is to me: Do you imagine I can be eaſy while their 
enemies are endeavouring to take off their heads? 
J nunc & verſus tecum meditare canoros—Do you ima- 
gine I can be eaſy, when I think of the probable 
conſequences of theſe proceedings, perhaps upon the 
very peace of the nation, but certainly of the minds 
of ſo many hundred thouſand good ſubjects? Up- 
on the whole, you may truly attribute my ſilence 
to the Eclipſe, but it — that Eclipſe which hap- 
pened on the firſt of Auguſt. | 

I borrowed your Homer from the Biſhop (mine 
is not yet landed) and read it out in two evenings. 
If it ae others as well as me, you have got 


+ Dr. Se. George Ahh, formerly a Fellow of Trinity- 
College, Dublin, (to whom the Dean was a Pupil) after- 
wards Biſhop of Clogher, and tranſlated to the See of 
Derry i in 1716-17. S. 
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your end in profit and reputation: Vet I am angry 


at ſome bad Rhymes and Triplets, and pray in your 
next do not let me have ſo many unjuſtifiable 
Rhymes to war and gods. I tell you all the faults I 
know, only in one or two places you are a little ob- 
ſcure; bat I expected you to be ſo in one or two 


and my I. have heard no ſoul talk of it here, 


for indeed it is not come over; not do we very 
much abound in Judges, at leaſt I have not the 
honour to be acquainted with them. Your Notes 
are perfectly good, and ſo are your Preface and Eſ- 
ſay. You were pretty bold in mentioning Lord 
Bolingbroke in that Preface. I ſaw the Key to the 
Lock but yeſterday : I think you have changed it a 
good deal, to adapt it to the preſent times *. 5 

God be thanked J have yet no Parliamentary bu- 
fineſs, and if they have none with me, I ſhall never 
ſeek their acquaintance. I have not been very fond 
of them for ſome years paſt, not when I thought 


them tolerably good, and therefore if I can get leave 


to be abſent, I ſhall be much inclined to be on that 
ſide, when there is a Parliament on this: but truly 
I muſt be a little eaſy in my mind before I can think 
of Scriblerus. I tn ga | 

Lou are to underſtand that F live in the corner of 
avaſt unfurniſhed houſe ; my family conſiſts of a 
ſteward, a groom, a helper in the ſtable, a footman, 
and an old maid, who are all at board-wages, and 
when I do not dine abroad, or make an entertain- 
ment (which laſt is very rare) I eat a mutton-pye, 
and drink half a pint of wine: My amuſements are 
defending my ſmall dominions againſt the Archbi- 
ſhop, and endeavouring to reduce my rebellious 


put theſe two laſt abſervations together, and it will 
appear, that Mr. Pope was neither wanting to his friends 
5 fear 7 party, nor would inſult a — to humour 
his friends. | 


B 3 Choig, 
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Choir. Perditur hee inter mifero lux. I deſire 
will preſent my humble ſervice to Mr. Addiſon, Mr. 
Congreve, and Mr. Rowe, and Gay. I am, and 
will be always, extremely yours, &c, 


þ — — 
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LETTER III. 
Mr. Porz to Dr. SWIr T. 


J une 20, 1716; 


J Cannot ſuffer a friend to croſs the Iriſh: ſeas with- 
out bearing a teſtimony from me of the conſtant 
eſteem and affection I am both obliged and inclined 
to have for you. It is better he ſhould tell you than 
I, how often you are in our thoughts and in our 
cups, and how I learn to fleep leſs and drink more, 
whenever you are named among us. I look upon a 
friend in Ireland as upon a friend in the other world, 
whom (popiſhly ſpeaking) I believe conſtantly well 
diſpoſed towards me, and ready to do me all the 
d he can, in that ſtate of feparation, though I 
hear nothing from him, and make addrefles to him 
but very rarely. A proteftant divine cannot take it 
amiſs that I treat him in the fame manner with my 
patron Saint. | | 
I can tell you no news, but what you will not ſuffi- 
ciently wonder at, that I fuffer many things as an au- 
thor militant :: whereof in your days of probation, 
you have been a ſharer, or you had not arrived to 
that triumphant ſtate you now deſervedly enjoy in 
the Church. As for me, I have not the leaſt hopes 
of the Cardinalat, tho' I ſuffer for my Religion in 
almoſt every weekly paper. I have begun to take a 


© Alluding to his conſtant cuſtom of ſleeping after 
dinner. 2 A 


pique 


; From DR. SWIFT, etc. 7 


pique at the Pſalms of David (if the wicked may 
be credited, who have printed a ſcandalous one * in 
my name.) This report I dare not diſcourage too 
much, in a proſpect I have at preſent of a poſt un- 
der the Marquis de Langallerie , wherein if I can 
but do ſome ſignal ſervice againſt the Pope, I may 
be conſiderably advanced by the Turks, the only re- 
ligious people I dare confide in. If it ſhould hap- 
n hereafter that I ſhould write for the holy law of 
Mahomet, I hope it may make no breach between 
you and me; every one mult live, and I beg you 
will not be the man to manage the controverſy a- 
gainſt me. The Church of Rome I judge (from 
many modern ſymptoms, as well as ancient prophe- 
cies) to be in a declining condition ; that of Eng- 
land will in a ſhort time be ſcarce able to maintain 
her own family : ſo Churches fink as generally as 
Banks in Europe, and for the ſame reaſon; that 
Religion and Trade, which at firſt were open and 
free, have been reduced into the Management of 
Companies, and the Roguery of Directors. 
I don't know why I tell you all this, but that I 
always loved to talk to you; but this is not a time 
for any man to talk to the purpoſe. Truth is a 
kind of contraband commodity, which I would not 
venture to export, and therefore the only thing 
tending that dangerous way which I ſhall ſay, is, 
that I am, and always will be, with the utmoſt ſin- 


Pr Your's, &c 


* In Curl's Collection. 
+ One who made a noiſe then, as Count Bonnival has © 
done ſince. | | 8 Tap e 


*- 
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N From Dr. SWI T to Mr. P ok. 59 


2 Aug. 30, 1716. 


T Had the favour of yours by Mr. F. of whom, 
before any other queſtion relating to your health 
or fortune, or ſucceſs as a Poet, I enquired your 
principles in the common form, Is he Whig or 
« a Tory?” I am ſorry to find they are not; ſo 
well tallied to the preſent juncture as I could wiſh. 
I always thought the terms of Fae and Jure had 
been introduced by the Poets, and that Poſſeſſion of 
any ſort in Kings was held an unexceptionable title 
in the courts of Parnaſſus. If you do not grow a 
perfect good ſubject in all its preſent latitudes, I 
ſhall conclude you are become rich, and able to live 
without dedications to men in power, whereby one 
great inconvenience will follow, that you and the 
world and poſterity will be utterly ignorant of their 
Virtues. : For, either your brethren have miſerably 
deceived us theſe hundred years paſt, or Power con- 
fers Virtue, as naturally as five of your Popiſh ſa- 
craments do Grace.—Y ou fleep leſs and drink more, 
— But your maſter Horace was Vini ſomnique benig- 
nus and, as I take it, both are proper for your 
trade. As to mine, there are a thouſand poetical 
texts to confirm” the one; and as to the other, I 
know it was anciently the cuſtom to ſleep in Tem- 


| ples for thoſe who would conſult the Oractes, 


$ Who dictates to me ſlumbering *,” &c. 

You are an ill Catholick, or a worſe Geographer, 
for I can aſſure you, Ireland is not Paradiſe, and I 
appeal even to any Spaniſh divine whether Addreſſes 
were ever made to a friend in Hell, or Purgatory ? 


Milton. 


And 


| FROM Dr. SWIFT, etc. 9 
And who are all theſe enemies you hint at? - I can 
only think of Curl, Gildon, Squire Burnet, Black- 
more, and a few others whoſe fame I have forgot; 
Tools, in my opinion as neceſſary for a good writer, 


as pen, ink, and paper. And beſides, I would fain 


know whether every Draper doth not ſhew you 
three or four damn'd pieces of ſtuff to ſet off his 
good one? However, I will grant, that one tho- 
rough Bookfelling-Rogue is better qualified to vex 
an author, than all his cotemporary ſcriblers in Cri- 
tic or Satire, not only by ſtolen Copies of what was 
incorrect or unfit for the public, but by downright 
laying other mens dulneſs at your door. I had a 
long deſign upon the Ears of that Curl, when I was 
in credit, but the Rogue would never allow me a 
fair ſtroke at them, although my penknife was rea- 
dy drawn and ſharp. I can hardly believe the rela- 
tion of his being poiſoned,- although the Hiſtorian 
pretends to have been an eye-witneſs : But I 


pardon, Sack might do it, although Rats- bane would 


not. I never ſaw the thing you mention as falſely 
imputed to you ; but I think the frolicks of merry 
hours, even when we are guilty, ſhould not be left 
to the mercy of our beſt friends, until Curl and his 
reſemblers are hang'd. 

With ſubmiſſion to the better judgment of you 
and your friends, I take your project of an employ- 
ment under the Turks to be idle and unneceſſary. 
Have a little patience, and you will find more me- 
rit and encouragement at home by the ſame me- 
thods. You are ungrateful to your country; quit 
but your own Religion, and ridicule ours, and that 
will allow you a free choice for any other, or for 
none at all, and pay you well into the bargain, 
Therefore pray do not run and diſgrace us among 
the Turks, by telling them you were forced to leave 
your native home, becauſe we would oblige you to 
be a Chriſtian; whereas we will make it appear to 

all 
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all the world, that we only compelled you to be a 


is a young ingenjous Quaker in this town 


- who writes verſes to his miſtreſs, not very. correct, 


but in a ſtrain purely what a poetical Quaker ſhould 
do, commending her look and habit, &c. It gave 
me a hint that a ſett of Quaker paſtorals might ſuc- 
ceed, if our friend Gay“ could fancy it, and I 
think it a fruitful ſubje& ; pray hear what he ſays, 
I believe further, the paſtoral ridicule is not ex- 
hauſted ; and that a porter, footman, or + chair» 
man's paſtoral might do well. Or what think yo 
of a Newgate paſtoral, among. the whores — 
thieves there. | Sat 
Laſtly, to conclude, I love you never the worſe 
writing to you. I am in an obſcure 
ſcene, where you know neither thing nor. perſon, 
Ican only anſwer yours, which I promiſe to do after 
a fort whenever you think fit to employ me. But I 
can aſſure you, the ſcene and the times have depreſ- 
ſed me wonderfully, for I will impute no defect to 
Hoſe two paltry years which have ſlipt by fince I 
had the happineſs to ſee you, I am, with the truck 


. 


l 8 | Your's, &c. 191 


cu did write g paſtoral of this kind, which is pub- 
liſhed in his works.” "FRI 1 „ 382411 
+ Swift wrote one of this kind, intitled Dermot an 
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From Ds. SWIFT, ete. xx 


1 PTT ER V. 
From Dr. SWIFT to Mr. Pop k. 


Dublin, Jan. 10, 1721. 


A Thouſand things have vexed me of late years, 


upon which = am determined to lay open my 
mind to you. I rather chuſe to appeal to you than 


to my Lord Chief Juſtice Whitſhed, under the ſitua · 


tion I am in. For, I take this cauſe properly to 
lie before you: You are a much fitter Judge of what 
concerns the credit of a Writer, the injuries that 
are done him, and the reparations he ought to re- 
ceive. Beſides, I doubt whether the Arguments I 
could ſuggeſt to prove my own innocence would be 
of much weight from the gentlemen of the 
robe to thoſe in Furs, upon whoſe deciſion about 
the difference of Style or Sentiments, I ſhould be 
* to leave the merits of my Cauſ 
ive me leave then to put you in mind (although 
you cannot eaſily forget it) that about ten weeks be- 
fore the Queen's death, I left the town, upon ocea- 
fion of that incurable breach among the great men 
at Court, and went down to Berkſhire, where you 
may remember that you gave me the favour of a 
viſit. While I was in that retirement, I writ a 


| Diſcourſe which I thought might be uſeful in ſuch a 
juncture of affairs, and ſent it up to London; but, 


upon ſome difference in opinion between me and a 


certain great Miniſter now abroad, the publiſhi 
of it was deferred ſo long that the Queen died, — 


J recalled my copy, which hath been ever ſince in 
ſafe hands. In a few weeks after the loſs of that 
excellent Princeſs, I came to my ſtation here; where 


1 This Letter Mr. Pope never received. P. nor did 
* believe i it was ever ſent. 


I have 
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I have continued ever ſince in the greateſt privacy, 
and utter ignorance of thoſe events, which are moſt 
commonly talked of in the world. I neither know 
the names nor number of the Royal Family which 
now reigns, further than the Prayer-book informs 
me. . I cannot tell who is Chancellor, who are Se- 
cretaries, nor with what nations we are in peace or 
war. And this manner of life was not taken up 
out of any ſort of Affectation, but merely to avoid 
giving offence, and for fear of provoking Party- 
zeal. © 3 B83, 18 10 $0311 30, # EIA 1 : 

I had indeed written ſome Memorials of the four 


laft years of the Queen's reign, with ſome other in- 


formations, which I receiv'd, as neceſſary mate- 
rials to qualify me for doing ſomething in an em- 
ployment then deſigned me * : But, as it was at the 
diſpoſal of a perſon, who had not the ſmalleſt ſhare 
of ſteddineſs or fincerity, I diſdained to accept it. 
Theſe papers, at my few hours of health and lei- 
ſure, I have been digeſting + into order by one ſheet 
at a time, for I dare not-venture any further, leſt 
the humour of- ſearching and ſeizing papets ſhould 


„ Hiftotiographer. I Susb ena 7 335 3$3 
' + Theſe — years after were brought bniſhed 
by the Dean into England, with an intention to publiſh: 
them. But a friend, on whoſe judgment he relied (the 
ſame I ſup whom he mentions above, as being a- 
broad at the time of writing this letter) diſſuaded him 
from that deſign. He told the Dean, there were ſeveral 


hay - 2 , 


* 


fats he knew to be falſe, and that the whole was ſo much 


in the ſpirit of -writing, that, though it might have 


made a ſeaſonable | eq in ſupport of their Admini-- 
a di 


ſtration it was a diſhonour to juſt hiſtory. The Dean 
would do nothing againſt his Friend's judgment, yet it 
extremely chagrined him. And he told a common 


friend, that fince ® did not approve his hiſtory, he 


would caſt it into the fire, tho' it was the beſt work he 
had ever written. However it did not undergo this fate, 
and is ſaid to be yet in being. | 
il! revive; 


"FROM DR. SWIFT. T3 
revive; not that I am in pain of any danger to my 
ſelf (for they contain nothing of preſent Times or 
Perſons, upon which I ſhall never loſe a thought 
while there is a Cat or a Spaniel in the houſe) but to 
/preſerve them from being loſt among Meſſengers and 
I have written in this kingdom, a * diſcourſe to 
perſuade the wretched people to wear their own Ma- 
nufactures inſtead of thoſe from England. This 
Treatiſe ſoon ſpread very faſt, being agreeable to 
the ſentiments of the whole nation, except of thoſe 
gentlemen who had employments, or were Expec- 
tants. Upon which a perſon in great office here 
immediately took the alarm: he ſent in haſte for the 
Chief Juſtice, and informed him of a ſeditious, 
factious, and virulent Pamphlet, lately publiſhed 
with a deſign of ſetting the two Kingdoms at vari- 
ance; directing at the ſame time that the Printer 
ſhould be proſecuted with the utmoſt rigour of law. 
The Chief Juſtice had ſo quick an underſtanding, 
that he reſolved, if poſſible, to out-do his orders. 
The Grand- Juries of the county and city were 
practiſed effectually with to repreſent the ſaid Pam- 
phlet with all aggravating Epithets, for which they 
had thanks ſent them from England, and their Pre- 
ſentments publiſhed for ſeveral weeks in all the 
news- papers. The Printer was ſeized, and forced 
to give great bail: after his trial the Jury brought 
him in Not Guilty, although they had been culled 
with the utmoſt induſtry; the Chief Juſtice ſent 
them back nine times, and kept them eleven hours, 
until being perfectly tired out, they were forced to 
leave the matter to the mercy of the Judge, b 
what they call a ſpecial Verdict. During the ia, 
the Chief Juſtice, among other ſingularities, laid 


* A Propoſal for the univerſal Uſe of Iriſh Manufac- 
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his hand on his breaſt, and proteſted ſolemnly that 
the Author's deſign was to bring in the Pretender; 
although there was not a ſingle ſyllable of Party in 
the whole Treatiſe, and although it was known that 
the moſt eminent of thoſe who profeſſed his own 
principles, publickly difallowed his proceedings. But 
the cauſe being ſo very odious and impopular, the 
trial of the Verdict was deferred from one Term to 
another, until upon the Duke of G—ft-n the Lord 
Lieutenant's arrival, his Grace, after mature advice, 
and permiſſion from England, was pleaſed to grant 
a nol: proſequ. 

This is the more remarkable, becauſe it is ſaid 
that the man is no ill decider in common caſes of 
property, where Party is out of the queſtion ; but 
when that intervenes, with ambition at heels to 
pulh it forward, it muſt needs confound any man 
of little ſpirit, and low birth, who hath no other 
ende wment than that ſort of Knowledge, which, 
however poſſeſſed in the higheſt degree, can poſſibly 
give no one good quality to the mind +. | 


It 


+ This is a very ſtrange aſſertion. To ſuppoſe that a 
conſummate knowledge of the Laws, by which civilized 
ſocieties are governed, can give no one good quality to the 
mind, is making Ethics (of which public laws are ſo con- 
fiderable a part) a very unprofitable ſtudy, Plato's di- 
viſion of the ſciences into Ethics, Phyſics, and Logic, as 
it is one of the oldeſt, ſo is it the beſt. The ſeverer Phi- 
loſophers condemn a total application to the two latter, 
-becanſe they have no tendency to mend the heart; and 
recommend the firſt as our principal ſtudy, for its efficacy 
in this important ſervice. And ſure, if any human ſpe- 
culations can mend the heart, they muſt be thoſe which 
have Man for their object. as a reaſonable, a ſocial, and 
a civil being. And theſe are all included under Ezhics ; 
u hether you call the ſcience Morality or Law, And with 
regard to the Law of England, we muſt. be much pre- 
judiced againſt it not to allow that what Tully affirms 
con- 
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It is true, I have been much concerned, for ſe- 
veral years paſt, upon account of the publick as 
well as for myſelf, to ſee how ill a taſte for wit and 
ſenſe prevails in the world, which Politics, and 
South-ſea, and Party, and Opera's, and Maſque- 
rades have introduced. For, beſides many infipid 
papers which the malice of ſome hath entitled me 
to, there are many perſons appearing to wiſh me 
well, and pretending to be judges of my ftyle and 
manner, who have yet aſcribed ſome writings to 
me, of which any man of common ſenſe and lite- 
rature would be heartily aſhamed. * I cannot for- 
bear inſtancing a Treatiſe called a Dedication up 
Dedications, which many would have to be mine, 
although it be as empty, dry, and ſervile a compo- 
dition, as I remember at any time to have read. 
But above all, there is one Circumſtance which 
makes it impoſſible for me to have been Author of a 
"Treatiſe, wherein there are ſeveral pages contain- 
ing a Panegyric on King George, of whoſe charac- 
ter and perſon I am utterly ignorant, nor ever had 
once the curioſity to enquire into either, living at 
ſo'great a diſtance as I do, and having long done 
with whatever can relate to public matters. 

Indeed I have. formerly delivered my thoughts 
very freely, whether I were aſked or no; but never 
affected to be a Counſellor, to which I had no man- 
ner of call. I was humbled enough to ſee myſelf 
ſo far out- done by the Earl of Oxford in my own 
trade as a Scholar, and too good a courtier not to 


concerning the law of the twelve tables, may be modeſt- 
ly applied to ours. Fremant omnes licet, dicam quod 
* ſentio: bibliothecas mehercule omnium Philoſopho- 
rum unum mihi videtur Pandectarum volumen et au- 
** thoritatis pondere et utilitatis ubertate ſuperare.”* But 
the beſt proof of its moral efficacy is the manners of its 
profeſlors : and theſe, in every age, have been ſuch as 
were the firſt ynproved, or the laſt corrupted, 


diſcover 


take Advice; and this ped 
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diſcover his coritempt of thoſe who would be men 


of importance out of their ſphere. Beſides, to 
fay the truth, although I have known many great 
Miniſters ready to hear Opinions, yet I 
have hardly ſeen one that would ever deſcend to 
antry ariſeth from a 
Maxim themſelves do not believe at the ſame time 

they practiſe by it, that there is ſomething profound 
In Politics, which men of plain horieſt,ſenfe.cannot 
arrive to. 

L only wiſh my e had ſucceeded better 
in the great point I had at heart, which was that 
of reconciling the Miniſters to each other. This 
might have been done, if others, who had more 
concern and more influence, would have acted their 
parts; and, if this had ſucceeded, the public inte- 
reſt both of Church and State would not have been 


the worſe, nor the Proteſtant Succeſſion endangered. 


But, whatever opportunities a conſtant atten- 
dance of four years might have given me for en- 
deavouring to do good offices to particular perſons, 
I deſerve at leaſt to find tolerable quarter from thoſe 
of the other Party; for many of which I was a 
conſtant advocate with the of Oxford, and 
for this I appeal to his Lordſhip: He knows 


how often I preſſed him in favour of Mr. Ad- 
diſon, Mr. Congreve, Mr. Row, and Mr. Steel; 


although I freely confeſs that his Lordſhip's kind- 
neſs to them was altogether owing to his 
nerous notions, and the eſteem he had for their wit 
and parts, of which I could only pretend to be a 
remembrancer. For I can never forget the anſwer 
he gave to the late Lord Hallifax, who upon the 
firſt change of the Miniſtry interceded with him to 
ſpare Mr. Congreve : It was by repeating theſe two 
lines of Virgil, 


Non obtuſa adeo geſtamus pectora Pæni, 


Nec tam averſus equos Tyria Sol Jungit ab 5 


= 
= 
of 
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Purſuant to which, he always treated Mr. Congreve 
with the greateſt perſonal civilities, aſſuring him 
of his conſtant favour and protection, and adding 
that he would ſtudy to do ſomething better for 
him. | 
I remember it was in thoſe times a uſual ſubjeRt 
of raillery towards me among the Miniſters, that I 
never came to them without a Whig in my ſleeve; 
which I do not ſay with any view towards makin 

my Court: For, the new Principles * fixed to thoſe 
of that denomination, I did then, and do now 
from my heart abhor, deteſt, and abjure, as wholly 
degenerate from their predeceſſors. I have conver- 
ſed in ſome freedom with more Miniſters of State 


of all parties than uſually happens to men of my 


level, and, I confeſs, in their capacity as Mini- 
ſters, I look upon them as a race of people whoſe 
acquaintance no man would court, otherwiſe than 


upon the ſcore of Vanity or Ambition. The firſt 


2 wears off (and is the Vice of low minds, 
or a man of ſpirit is too proud to be vain) and the 
other was not my caſe. Beſides, having never re- 


ceived more than one ſmall favour, I was under no 


neceſſity of being a ſlave to men in power, but 
choſe my friends by their perſonal merit, without 
examining how far their notions agreed with the 
politics then in vogue. I frequently converſed with 
Mr. Addifon, and the others I named (except Mr. 
Steel) during all my Lord Oxford's Miniſtry, and 
Mr. Addiſon's friendſhip to me continued inviola- 
ble, with as much kindneſs as when we uſed to 


He means particularly the principle at that time 
charged upon them, by their Enemies, of an intention 
to proſcribe the Tories. 
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meet at my Lord Sommers * or Hallifax, who were 
leaders of the oppoſite Party. wh! 
I I would infer from all this, that it is with gre: 
injuſtice I have theſe many years been pelted by 
your Pamphleteers, merely upon account of ſome 
regard which the Queen's laſt Miniſters were pleaſed 
to have for me: and yet in my conſcience I think 
I am a partaker in every ill defign they had againſt 
the Proteſtant Succeſſion, or the Liberties and Re- 
ligion of their Country; and can ſay with Cicero, 
ce that I ſhould be proud to be included with them 
ce in all their actions tanquam in equo. Trojans.” 
But if I have never diſcovered by my words, writ- 
ings, or actions, any Party virulence 1, or dan- 
gerous deſigns againſt the preſent powers ; if my 
riendſhip and converſation were equally ſhewn a- 
mong thoſe who liked or diſapproved the proceed- 
ings then at Court, and that I was known to be a 
common Friend of all deſerving perſons of the lat- 
ter ſort, when they were in diſtreſs ; I cannot but 
think it hard, that I am not ſuffered to run quietly 
among the common herd of people, whoſe opini- 
ons unfortunately differ from thoſe which lead to 
Favour and Preferment. | | 
I ought to let you know, that the Thing we 
called a Whig in England. is a creature altogether 
different from thoſe of the ſame denomination here; 
at leaſt it was ſo during the reign of her late Ma- 
jeſty. Whether thoſe on your {ide have changed 
or no , it hath not been my buſineſs to enquire. 
J remember my excellent friend Mr. Addiſon, when 
he firſt came over hither Secretary to the Earl of 


* Lord Sommers had very warmly recommended 
Dr. Swift to the favour of Lord Wharton when he went 
the Queen's Lieutenant into Ireland, in the year 1709. 


+ The Examiners, I ſuppoſe, were not then publi- 


ed amongſt the Dean's works. 
© lle fays before, that they had change. 
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'X Magagers here: He told me they were a ſort of 
people who ſeemed to think, that the principles of 
2 Whig conſiſted in nothing elſe but damning the 
Church, reviling the Clergy, abetting the Diſſen- 
ters, and ſpeaking contemptibly of revealed Reli- 
gon | | 
yt was diſcourſing ſome years ago with a certain 
Z Miniſter about that whiggiſh or fanatical Genius, 
ſo prevalent among the Engliſh of this kingdom: 
his Lordſhip accounted for it by that number of 
XZ Cromwell's Soldiers, adventurers eſtabliſhed here, 
| who were all of the ſoureſt leven, and the meaneſt 
birth, and whoſe poſterity are now in poſſeſſion of 
their lands and their principles. However, it muſt 
be confeſſed, that of late ſome people in this coun- 
try are grown weary of quarrelling, becauſe inte- 
reſt, the great motive of quarrelling, is at an end 
for, it is hardly worth contending who ſhall be an 
XZ Exciſeman, a Country-Vicar, a Cryer in the 
Courts, or an Under-Clerk. 
 X _You'will perhaps be inclined to think, that a per- 
{on ſo ill treated as I have been, muſt at ſome time 
or other have diſcovered very dangerous opinions in 
goyernment ; in anſwer to which, I will tell 
what my Political principles were in the time of 
her late glorious Majeſty, which I never contradict- 
ed by any action, writing, or diſcourſe. 
Firſt, I always declared myſelf, againſt a Popiſh 
Succeſſor to the Crown, whatever Title he might 
have by the proximity of blood: Neither did L 
ever regard the right line, except upon two ac- 
counts: firſt, as it was eſtabliſhed by law; and ſe- 
2x condly, as it hath much weight in the opinions of 
IF the people. For neceflity may aboliſh any Law, 
but cannot alter the ſentiments of the vulgar; Right 
d inheritance} being perhaps the moſt popular 4 
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all topics: and therefore in great Changes when 
that is broke, there will remain 33 heart burn- 
ing and diſcontent among the meaner people; 
which (under a weak Prince and corrupt Admini- 
ſtration) may have the worſt n __— 
the peace of any ſtate. 

As to what is called a Revelutive.princieds, m 
opinion was this ; That whenever thoſe evils, whic 
uſually attend and follow a violent change of Go- 
vernment, were not in probability ſo pernicious as 
the grievance we ſuffer under a preſent power, then 
the public good will juſtify ſuch a Revolution. 
And this I took to have been. the caſe in the Prince 
of Orange's Expedition, although in the conſe- 
quences it produced ſome very bad effects, which 
are likely to ſtick long enough by us 

I had likewiſe in thoſe days a mortal antipathy 
— Standing Armies in times of Peace: Be- 
cauſe I always took Standing Armies to be on 
ſervants hired by the Maſter of the family for keep- 
ing his own children in ſlavery ; and becauſe I con- 
ceived, that a Prince, who could not think him- 
felf ſecure without Mercenary Troops, muſt needs 
have a ſeparate intereſt from that of his Subjects. 
Although I am not ignorant of thoſe artificial Ne- 


ceſſities which a corrupted Miniſtry can create, for 3 
ing up Forces to ſupport a Faction againſt 3 


keepi 
the publick Intereſt. 


As to Parliaments, I adored the wiſdom of that 
Gothic Inſtitution, which made them annual: and 
I was confident our Liberty could never be placed 
upon a firm foundation until that ancient law were 
reſtored among us. For, who ſees not, that, while 
ſuch Aſſemblies are permitted to have a longer du- 
ration, there grows up a commerce of corruption 
between the Miniſtry and the Deputies, wherein 
they both find their accounts, to the manifeſt dan- 
ger of Liberty ? which Traffic would neither * 3 
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ſwer the deſign nor expence, if Parliaments met 
once a year. 


I ever abominated that ſcheme of Politics, (now 
about thirty years old) of ſetting up a monied In- 
tereſt in oppoſition to the landed. For I conceived, 
there could not be a truer maxim in our Govern- 
ment than this, That the Poſſeſſors of the ſoil are 
the beſt Judges of what is for the advantage of the 
kingdom. If others had thought the ſame way, 
Funds of Credit and South-ſea Projects would nei- 
ther have been felt nor heard of. 

I could never diſcover the neceſſity of ſuſpend- 
ing any Law upon which the Liberty of the moſt 
innocent perſons. depended ; neither do I think 
this Practice hath made the taſte of Arbitrary 
Power ſo agreeable, as that we ſhould deſire to ſee 
it repeated. Every Rebellion ſubdued and Plot dif- 
covered, contribute to the firmer eſtabliſhment of 
the Prince: In the latter caſe, the knot of Conſpira- 
tors is entirely broke, and they are to begin their 
work anew under a thouſand diſadvantages ; ſo 
that thoſe diligent enquiries into remote and pro- 
blematical guilt, with a new power of enforcing 
them by chains and dungeons to every perſon 
whoſe face a Miniſter thinks fit to diſlike, are not 
only oppoſite to that Maxim, which declareth it 
better that ten guilty men ſhould eſcape, than one 
innocent ſuffer ; but I kewiſe leave a gate wide 
open to the whole Tribe of Informers, the mo# 
accurſed, and proſtitute, and abandoned race, that 
God ever permitted to plague mankind. 

It is true the Romans had a cuſtom of chuſing a. 
Dictator, during whoſe adminiſtration the Power 
of other Magiſtrates was ſuſpended ; but this was 
done upon the greateſt emergencies ;-a War near 
their doors, or ſome civil Diſſention: For Armies 
muſt be governed by arbitrary power. But when 
the Virtue of that Commonwealth gave place to 


C3 luxury 
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luxury and ambition, this very office of DiQator 
became in the perſons of the Cæſars and 
their Succeſſors, the moſt infamous Tyrants that 
have any where appeared in ſtory. 

Theſe are ſome of the" ſentiments I had, relat- 
Ing to publick affairs, while I was in the world: 
what they are at preſent, is of little importance 
either to that or myſelf ; neither can I truly ſay 1 
have any at all, or, if I had, I dare not venture to 
publiſh them: For however orthodox they may be 
while I am now writing, they may become criml- 
nal enough to bring me into trouble before mid- 
ſummer. And indeed I have often wiſhed for ſome 
time paſt, that a political Catechiſm might be pub- 
liſhed by authority four times a year, in order to 
inſtruct us how we are to ſpeak, write, and act * 
ing the current quarter. I have by experience felt 
the want of ſuch an inſtructer: For, intending to 
make my court to ſome people on the 3 
ſide, by advancing certain old whiggiſh principles, 
which, it ſeems, had been exploded about a month 
before, I have paſled for a diſaffected perſon. I 
am not ignorant how idle a thing it is, for a man 
in obſcurity to attempt defending his reputation as 
a Writer, while the ſpirit of Faction hath ſo 58 
verſally poſſeſſed the minds of men, that 2 
not at leiſure to attend to any thing elſe. Te 
will juſt give themſelves time to libel and acc 
me, but cannot ſpare a minute to hear my defence. 
Jo in a plot-diſcovering age, I have often known an 
innocent man ſeized and impriſoned, and forced 
to lie ſeveral months in chains, while the Mini- 
ſters were not at leiſure to hear his petition, until 
they had proſecuted and hanged the number they 

opoſed. 

All I can reaſonably hope for by this letter, is to 
convince my friends, and others who are pleaſed 
to wiſh me well, that I have neither been ſo ill a 


Subject 
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gubject nor ſo ſtupid an Author, as I have been re- 
preſented by the virulence of Libellers, whoſe ma- 
lice hath taken the ſame train in both, by fathering 
dangerous Principles in government upon me, which 
I never maintained, and inſipid Productions, which 
I am not capable of writing. For, however I may 
have been ſoured by perſonal ill treatment, or by 
melancholy proſpects for the public, I am too much 
a politician to expoſe my own ſafety by offenſive 


words. And, if my genius and ſpirit, be ſunk by 


encreaſing years, I have at leaſt enough diſcre:ion 
left, not to miſtake the meaſure of my own abili- 
ties, by attempting ſubjects where thoſe” Talents are 
neceſſary, which perhaps I may. have left with my 


„ i 


„ _— — 


ECT ROE. 
Dr. SwirT to Mr, Gay. 


Dublin, Jan. 8, 1722-3. 

O MING home after a ſhort Chriſtmas ram 
ble, I found a letter upon my table, and little 
expected when I opened it to read your name at the 
bottom. The beſt and greateſt part of my life, un- 
til theſe laſt eight years, I ſpent in England; there 
I made my friendſhips, and there I left my deſires. 
Jam condemned for ever to another country; what 
is in prudence to be done? I think, to be oblituſ- 
que meorum, obliui ſcendus & illis. What can be the 
deſign of your letter but malice, to wake me out 


of a ſcurvy ſleep, which however is better than 


none? I am towards nine years older ſince I left 
Joh yet that is the leaſt of my alterations; my 
uſineſs, my diverſions, my converſations, are a 
entirely changed for the worſe, and ſo are my ſtu- 
Le. C 4 dies 
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dies and my amuſements in writing; yet, after all, 
this humdrum way of life might be paſſable 
enough, if you would let me alone. I ſhall not be 
able to reliſh my wine, my parſons, my horſes, 
nor my garden for three months, until the ſpirit 
you have raiſed ſhall be diſpoſſeſſed. I have ſome- 
times wondered that J have not viſited you, but! 
have been ſtopt by too many reaſons, beſides years 
and lazineſs, and yet theſe are very good ones. 
Upon my return after half a year amongſt you, 
there would be to me Defiderio nec pudor nec modus. 
I was three years reconciling myſelf to the ſcene, © 7 
and the buſineſs, to which fortune hath condemned 
me, and ſtupidity was what I had recourſe to. e- 
ſides, what a figure ſhould I make in London, 
while my friends are in poverty, exile, diſtreſs, or 
impriſonment, and my enemies with rods of iron? 
Yet I often threaten myſelf with the journey, and 
am every ſummer practiſing to get health to bear 
it: The only inconvenience is, that I grow old in 
the experiment. Although I care not to talk to 
you as a Divine, yet I hope you have not been au- 
thor of your colic: do you drink bad wine, or keep 
9 Are you not as many years older 


as T? It will not be always Et tibi quos mibi dempſe- 
it Apponet annas. I am heartily ſorry you have 


any dealings with that ugly diſtemper, and I believe 
dur friend Arbuthnot will recommend you to tem- 

r and exerciſe. I wiſh they could have as 
gt effect upon the giddineſs I am ſubject to, 
and which this moment I am not free from. I 7 
mould have been glad if you had lengthened:your 
letter by telling me the preſent condition of man 
of my old acquaintance, Congreve, Arbuthnot, 
Lewis, &c. but you mention only Mr. Pope, who 

I believe is lazy, or elſe he might have added three 
lines of his own. I am extremely glad he is not 
in your caſe of needing great mens favour, 3 
could 
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could heartily wiſh that you were in his. I have 
been conſidering why Poets have ſuch ill ſucceſs in 
making their Court, ſince they are allowed to be 
the greateſt and beſt of all flatterers : The defect is, 
that they flatter only in print or in writing, but not 
by word of mouth: They will give things under 
their hand which they make a conſcience of ſpeak- 
ing. Beſides, they are too libertine to haunt anti- 
chambers, too poor to bribe Porters and footmen, 
and too proud to cringe to ſecond-hand favourites 
in a great family. Tell me, are you not under 
Original fin by the dedication of your Eclogues 
to Lord Bolingbroke? I am an ill Judge at this 
diſtance ; and beſides, am, for my eaſe, utterly ig- 
norant of the commoneſt things that paſs in the 
world ; but if all Courts have a ſameneſs in them 
(as the Parſons phraſe it) things may be as they 
were in my time, when all employments went to 
Parliament-mens Friends, who had been uſeful in 
Elections, and there was always a huge Liſt of 
names in arrears at the "Treaſury, which would at 
leaſt take up your ſeven years expedient to diſcharge 
even one half. I am of opinion, if you will not 
be offended, that the ſureſt courſe would be to get 
your Friend who lodgeth in your houſe to recom- 
mend you to the next chief Governor who comes 
over here for a good civil employment, or to be 
one of his Secretaries, which your Parliament-men 
are fond enough of, when there is no room at 
home. The wine is good and reaſonable ; you may 
dine twice a week at the Deanery-houſe ; there is a 
ſett of company in this town ſufficient for one man ; 
folks will admire you, becauſe they have read you, 
and read of you; and a good employment will 
make you live tolerably in Londdny or ſumptuouſ- 
ly here; or if you divide between both places, it 
will be for your health. 
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I wiſh T could do more than ſay I love you. I 
leſt you in a good way both for the late Court, and 
the Succeſſors; and by the force of too much ho- 
neſty or too little ſublunary wiſdom, you fell be- 
tween two ſtools. Take care of your health and 
money; be leſs modeſt and more active; or elſe 
turn Parfon and get a Biſhoprick here: Would to 
2 they would ſend us as good ones from your 
I uam ever, &c. 


LETTER VI 
Mr. Pore to Dr. SWIFT. 


«yr Jan. 12, 1723. 
Find a rebuke in a late Letter of yours, that 
both ſtings and pleaſeth me extremely, Your 

ſaying that I ought to have writ a Poſtſcript to my 
friend Gay's, makes me not content to write leſs 
than a whole Letter; and your ſeeming to take his 
kindly, gives me hopes you will look upon this as 
2 ſincere effect of Friendſhip. Indeed as I can- 
not but own the Lazineſs with which you tax me, 
and with which I may equally charge you, for 
both of us have had (and one of us hath both had 
and given *) a Surfeit of writing; ſo I really 
thought you would know your ſelf to be ſo certain- 
ly intitled to my Friendſhip, that it was a poſſeſ- 
fon you could not imagine ſtood in need of any 
further Deeds or Writings to aſſure you of it. 
Whatever you ſeem to think of your withdrawn 
and ſeparate ſtate at this diſtance, and in this Ab- 
fence, Dean Swift lives {till in England, in every 


* Alluding to his large work on Homer. 
place 
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place and company where he. would chuſe to live, 

and I find him in all the converſations I keep, and 
in all the Hearts in which I deſire any ſhare. | 
We have never met theſe many years without 
mention of you. Beſides my old Acquaintance, I 
have found that all my friends of a later date are 
ſuch as were yours before: Lord Oxford, Lord 
Harcourt, and Lord Harley may look upon me as 
one entailed upon them by you : Lord Bolingbroke 
is now returned (as I hope) to take Me with all 
his other Hereditary Rights: and, indeed, he ſeems 
grown ſo much a Philoſopher, as to ſet his heart 
upon ſome of them as little, as upon the Poet you 
It is fure my ill fate, that all thoſe I 
moſt loved, and with whom I moſt Tived, muſt be 
baniſhed : After both of you left England, my con- 
ſtant Hoſt was the Biſhop of * Rocheſter. Sure 
this is a nation that is curſedly afraid of being 
over-run with too much Politeneſs, and cannot re- 
pain one great Genius, but at the expence of ano- 
ther +. I tremble for my Lord Peterborow (whom 
I now lodge with) he has too much Wit, as well 
as Courage, to make à fold General : and if 


Pr. Atterbury, 


. 


1 Toe Biſhop of Rocheſter thought this to be indeed 


e caſe; and that the price agreed on for Lord B. 's return 
Was his baniſhment: an emen which ſo flrorgly 
poſſeſſed him when he went abroad, that all, which his 
friends could ſay or do, could not convince him of the 
folly-of it. | villa net | | 
- + This Mr. Walſh ſeriouſly thought to be the caſe, 
where, in a letter to Mr. Pope, he ſays—*© When we were 
*© in the North, my Lord Wharton ſhew'd me a letter he 
* had received from a certain great General in Spain; 
* {Lord Peterb.] I told him, I would by all means have 
that General recalled, and ſet to writing here at home, 
* for it was impoſlible that a man with ſo much wit as he 
* ſhewed, could be fit to command an army or do any 


" other buſineſs.” Let. V. Sep. 9. 1709, 


he 
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he eſcapes being baniſhed by others, I fear he 
will baniſh himſelf This leads me to give you 
ſome account of the manner of my life and Con- 
verſation, which has been infinitely more various 
and diſſipated, than when you knew me and cared 
for me; and among all Sexes, Parties, and Pro- 
ſeſſions. A Glut of Study and Retirement in the 
firſt part of my life caſt me into this; and this, I 
begin to ſee, will throw me again into Study and 
Retirement. 

The Civilities I have met with from oppoſite 
Setts of people, have hinder'd me from being vio- 
Tent or ſour to any Party ; but at the ſame time 
the Obſervations and Experiences I cannot but have 
collected, have made me leſs fond of, and leſs ſur- 
prized at, any: I am therefore the more afflicted 
and the more angry at the Violences and Hardſhips 
I ſee practiſed by either. The merry Vein you 
knew me in, is ſunk into a Turn of Reflection, 
that has made the world pretty indifferent to me ; 
and yet I have acquired a Quietneſs of mind which 
by fits improves into a certain degree of Chearful- 
neſs, enough to make me juſt ſo good humoured 
as to wiſh that world well. My Friendſhips are 
encreaſed by new ones, yet no part of the warmth 
I felt for the old is diminiſhed. Averſions I have 
none, but to Knaves (for ools I have learned to 
bear with) and ſuch I cannot be commonly civil 
to; for I think thoſe men are next to Knaves who 
converſe with them. The greateſt man in power 
of this ſort ſhall hardly make me bow to him, un- 
leſs I had a perſonal obligation, and that I will 


take care not to have. The top pleaſure of my life 
is one I learned from you both how to gain and how 
to uſe ; the Freedom of Friendſhip with men much 
my Superiors. To have pleaſed great men, ac- 
cording to Horace, is a praiſe; but not to have 
flattered them and yet not have diſpleaſed them, is 
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a greater. I have carefully aveided all Intercourſe 
with Poets and Scriblers, unleſs where by great 
chance I have found a modeſt. one. By theſe means 


: | I have had no quarrels with any perſonally ; none 


have been Enemies, but who were alſo Strangers 
to me; and as there is no great need of an Eclair- 
ciſment with ſuch, whatever they writ or ſaid I 
never retaliated, not only never. ſeeming to know, 
but often really never knowing, any thing of the 
matter. There are very few things that give me 
the Anxiety of a wiſh; the ſtrongeſt | have would 
be to paſs my days with you, and a few ſuch as 
you: But Fate has diſperſed them all about the 
world; and I find to wiſh it is as vain, as to wiſh 
to ſee the Millennium and the Kingdom of the Juſt 
upon earth. 1 20 

I have ſinned in my long filence, conſider there 
is one to whom you yourſelf have been as great a 
ſinner. As ſoon as you ſee his hand, you will 
learn to do me juſtice, and feel in your heart how 
long a man may be filent to thoſe he truly loves 


and reſpects. 


ä * * 


* 


4 


* 


LETTER Vm. 
Lord BoLl IN GBROR E to Dr. Swirr. 


AM not fo lazy as Pope, and therefore you 
muſt not expect from me the ſame. indulgence 

to Lazineſs ; in defending his own cauſe he pleads 
yours, and becomes your Advocate while he ap- 
peals to you as his Judge: You will do the ſame on 
mu part; and I, and the reſt of. your common 
riends, ſhall have great juſtice to expect ſrom two 
ſuch righteous Tribunals: Vou reſemble perfectly 
the two Alehouſe-keepers in Holland. who were at 
the ſame time Burgomaſters of the Town, and * 


| 


manner of life, and mine, may be carried. 
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ed one another's Bills alternately. I declare deſore- 
hand I will net ſtand to the award; my Title to 
your Friendſhip is good, and wants neither Deeds 
nor Writings to confirm it: but annual Acknow- 
ledgments at leaſt are neceſſary to preſerve it: and I 


begin to ſuſpect by your defrauding me of them, 


that you hope in time to diſpute it, and to urge 
Preſcription againſt me. I would not ſay one word 
to you about myſelf (ſince it is a ſubject on which 
you appear to have no curioſity) was it not to try: 
how far the contraſt between Pope's fortune and 
I have been, then, infinitely more uniform and 
leſs diſſipated than when you knew me and cared 
for me. That Love which I uſed to ſcatter with 
ſome profuſion among the female kind, has been 
theſe many years devoted to one object. A great 
many misfortunes (for ſo they are called, though 
ſometimes very improperly) and a retirement-from 
the world, have made that juſt and nice diſcrimi- 
nation between my Acquaintance and my Friends, 
which we have ſeldom ſagacity enough to make for, 
ourſelves ; thoſe inſects of various hues, which uſed 
to hum and buz about me while I ſtood in the ſun- 
ſhine, have diſappeared fince I lived in the ſhade. 
No man comes to a Hermitage but for the ſake of 
the Hermit ; a few philoſophical Friends come often 
to mine, and they are ſuch as you would be glad 
to live with, if a dull climate and duller company 
have not altered you extremely from what you was 
nine years ago. | ) £1. ; lows. 7 07 
The hoarſe voice of Party was never heard in 
this quiet place; Gazettes and Pamphlets are ba- 
niſhed from it, and if the Lucubrations of Iſaac 
Bickerſtaff be admitted, this diſtinction is owing 
to ſome ſtrokes by which it is judged that this illu- 
ftrious Philoſopher had (like the Indian Fohu, the 
Grecian Pythagoras, the Perſian Zoroaſter, —4 
* 2 Others 


=2 
7 % 
1 
« a, 
* 
MC - 
* 
— 
* 
1 
7 
bk 
1 * p 
1 . 
—_ 3 
* 
TI 
2 4 
* © 
a 6 
4 
- , a= 
2 _ 60. 
<M 
= 
ye 
",, 4 
2 5 
* 4 
© 
+ = 
p + 
. © 
* " OL 
a 


FROM DR. SWIFT, etc. 31 


others his Precurſors among the Zabians, Mapians, 
and the Egyptian Seers) both his outward and his 
inward Doctrine, and that he was of no fide at 
the bottom. When I am there, I forget I ever 
was of any party myſelf; nay, I am often ſo hap- 
pily abſorbed by the abſtracted reaſon of things, 
that I am ready to imagine there never was any 
ſuch monſter as Party. Alas, I am ſoon awaken- 
ed from that pleaſing dream by the Greek and Ro- 
man Hiſtorians, by Guicciardine, by Machiavel, 
and Thuanus; for I have vowed to read no Hi- 
ſtory of our own country, till that body of it which 
you promiſe to finiſh, appears *. 

I am under no apprehenſion that a glut of Study 
and Retirement ſhould caſt me back into the hur 
of the world; on the contrary, the ſingle regret 
which I ever feel, is that I fell fo late into this 
courſe of life; my Philoſophy grows confirmed 
by habit, and if you and I meet again, I will 
extort this approbation, from you: Fam non con- 


filia bonus, ſed more eo perduftus, ut non tantum 


recte 2 poſſim, fed niſi recte facere non poſſim. 


The little incivilities I have met with from oppoſite 
ſetts of people, have been ſo far from rendering me 
violent or four to any, that I think my ſelf obliged 
to them all; ſome have cured me of my fears, by 
ſhewing me how impotent the malice of the world 
is; others have cured me of my hopes, by ſhew- 
ing how precarious popular friendſhips are; all have 


cured me of ſurprize: In driving me out of party, 


they have driven me out of curſed company; aud 
in {tripping me of Titles and Rank, and Eſtate, 
and ſuch trinke s, which every man that will may 
ſpare, they have given me that which no man can 
be happy without, | 


See the firſt note on Lett. V. of this Vol. 
gg Reflection 
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Reflection and habit have rendered the world fo 


indifferent to me, that I am neither afflicted nor 
rejoiced, angry nor pleaſed at what happens in it, 


any farther than perſonal] friendſhips intereſt me in 


the affairs of it, and this principle extends my cares 
but a little way. Perfect Tranquility is the gene- 
ral tenour of my life: good digeſtions, ſerene wea- 
ther, and ſome other mechanic ſprings, wind me 
above it now and then, but I never fall below it; I 
am ſometimes gay, but I am never ſad. I have 


gained new friends, and have loſt ſome old one's ; 1 


my acquiſitions of this kind give me a good deal 


of pleaſure, becauſe they have not been made light- 1 


: I know no vows ſo ſolemn as thoſe of friend- 
ip, and therefore a pretty long noviciate of ac- 
quaintance ſhould methinks precede them : My 


loſſes of this kind give me but little trouble, I 


contributed nothing to them, and a friend who 
breaks with me unjuſtly, is not worth preſerving. 
As ſoon as I leave this Town (which will be in a 


few days) I ſhall fall back into that courſe of life, 
which keeps knaves and fools at a great diſtance 8 


from me: I have an averſion to them both, but in 
the ordinary courſe of life I think I can bear the 


ſenſible knave better than the fool. One muſt in- 


deed with the former be in ſome or other of the 
attitudes of thoſe wooden men whom I have ſeen 
before a ſword-cutler's ſhop in Germany ; but even 
in theſe conſtrained poſtures the witty Raſcal will 
divert me; and he that diverts me does me a great 
deal of good, and lays me under an obligation to 
him, which I am not obliged to pay him in ano- 
ther coin: The Fool obliges me to be almoſt as 
much upon my guard as the knave, and he makes 
me no amends ; he numbs me like the Torpor, or 
he teazes me like the Fly. This is the Picture of 
an old Friend, and more like him than that will be 
which you once aſked, and which he will ſend 

| you, 
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vou, if you continue ſtill to deſire it. Adieu, dear 
t, with all thy faults I love thee intirely; n, 
ne and pr me on with all mine. bre 17 
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Ahlen ' Dublin; oy 20, 1114. 


We from a 4 expedition of four 
months on account of my health, I found a 
ſetter from ou, with an appendix longer than yours 
from Lord Bolingbroke. I believe there is not a 
more miſerable malady than an unwillingneſs to 
write letters to our beſt friends, and ' a man might 
be philoſopher enough in finding out reaſons. for it; 
One thing is clear, that it ſnews a mighty difference 
betwixt Friendſhip and Love, for a lover (as I have 
heard) is always ſcribling to his miſtreſs. If I could 
permit myſelf to believe what your civility makes 
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you ſay, that I am ſtill remembered by my friends 

in England, I am in the High to keep myſelf here 

— Non ſum qualis eram. I left you in a period of 

life when one year does more execution than three 
e rt yours, to which if you add the dulneſs of the 
n air, and of the people, it will make a terrible ſum. 
n I have no very ſtrong faith in you pretenders to Re- 
Ii tirement; you are not of an age for it, nor have 
t gone through either good or fortune enough to 
0 go into a corner, and form concluſions de contempti 
mundi & ſuga ſæculi, unleſs a Poet grows weary of 
s too much applauſe, as Miniſters do of too much 
2s we ight of buſineſs. bleter⸗ 
r our happineſs is greater than your Merit, in 
xf chuſing your Favourites ſo indifferently among ei- 
e 


ther Party: this you owe partly to your Education, 
Vor. IX, # 50 ; | and 
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and partly to your Genius employing you in an Art 
in which Fa Wen has nothing to do, for 1 _ 
Virgil and Horace are equally read by 
Tories. You have no more to do with the a 
tution of Church and State, than a Chriſtian at 
Conſtantinople; and you are ſo much the wiſer and 
happier, becauſe both Parties will approve your 
Poetry as long as you are known to be of neither. 
Vour notions of Friendſhip : are new to me: 
I believe every man is born with this quantum, and 
he cannot give to one without robbing another. I 
very well know to whom I would give the firſt 
places in my Friendſhip, but they are not in the 
way : I am condemned to another ſcene, and there- 
fore I diftribute it in Pennyworths to thoſe about 
me, and who difpleaſe me leaſt ; and ſhould do the 
fame to my fellow priſoners if I were condemned 
to jayl. I can likewiſe tolerate Knaves much bet- 
ter than Fook, becauſe 'their knavery does me no 
hurt in the commerce J have with them, which 
however IL own is more dangerous, tho? not ſo trou- 
bleſome, as that of Fools. I have often endea- 
voured to eſtabliſh a Friendſhip among all Men 
of Genius, and would fain have it done: 
ſeldom above three or four Contemporaries, and if 
they could be united, would drive the world before 
them. I think it was fo among the Poets in the 
time of Auguſtus : but Envy, and Party, and Pride, 
have hindered it among us. I de not include the 
Subalterns, of which you are ſeldom without a large 
Fribe. Under the name of Poets and Scriblers I 
fuppoſe you mean the Fools you are content to ſee 
ſometimes, 'when they happen to be modeſt ; which 
2 frequent among them while I was in the 
w 


ede avs th Chin notions 


are 


* 
* 
* &# 
7 
1 ould 
: W 
4 > 


FROM (DR. S WIT T. (etc! 35 
I would deſcribe to you my way of living, if 


bd could be walls — I chuſe 


my companions | thoſe of leaft conſequence 
and'moſt compliance :: I read the moſt trifling books 


F can find, and er Ba riding it is upon the 


— year —— Hec — vita —— De. 
I ſend you the compliments of à friend of yours, 
who hath paſſed four months this ſummer with two 
grave acquaintance at his country-houſe without 
ever once going to Dublin, which is but eight miles 
diſtant; yet when he returns to London, I will en- 
gage you ſhall find him as deep! in the Court of Re- 
queſts, che Park, the Opera's, and the Coffee -houſe, 
as any man there. I am now wich him for a few 


& UC OI: © 8 11-33 970 
. Br me wich great-ulleQioerith 
Dr. Arbuthnoty Mr. Congreve, _—_ Gay.—T think 
there are no more codem tertio's between you and me, 
except Mr. Jervas, to whoſe houſe I addreſs this, 
for want of knowing where you live: for it was not 
clear from your laſt whether you mr 
Peterborows' or ppt go uy 


lan erer 9. 
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tei $33 u: ente N Sept. 14, 1925. 
a nt . Fits wich what real gelgbe 1 
Thoutd have done any thing you deſired, and in 
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articular any good offices in my power towards the 
r of your Letter, who is this day gone for 
France. Perhaps tis with Poets as with Prophets, 
8 are ſo much * lik'd in another W 
1 | 
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than their own, that your Gentleman, upon artiy- 
ing in England, loft his curioſity concerning me. 
However, had he try'd, he had found me his friend; 
I mean he had found me yours. I am diſappointed 
at not knowing better a man whom you 9 
comfort aiytelt ly wit haring pt Lot fm 


once more —— Alfter ſo ＋ 
and ſo many — two or three of us may yet 
be gather d together: not to plot, not to contrive 


filly ſchemes: of ambition, or to vex our own or 
aloe with buſy vanities (ſuch as perhaps at 
one time of life or other take their Four in ey: 
man) but to divert ourſelves, and the world too if 
it pleaſes; or at worſt, to laugh at others as inno- 
cently and as unhurtiully as at ourſelves, | Jour 
Travels * I hear much of; my own'I promiſe © you 
ſhall never more be in a ſtrange land, but a diligent, 
I hope uſeful, inveſtigation of my on Territo- 
ries] I mean no more Tranſlations, but fome+- 
thing domeſtic, fit for my: own: e, and ors 
Is mene mor inf 1 

If you come to us, u find you elderly Ladies 

enough that can halloo, and two that can nurſe, and 
they are too old and feeble to make too much noiſe; 
as you will ; when I tell wow are my own 
mother, and my own nurſe. ſo help you to 


as Lady who is as deaf, tho = 46: old, as yourſelf; 


you'll be pleas'd with one-another Fl engage, tho” 
you don't hear one-another ; you'll converſe like 
ſpirits by intuition. What you'll moſt wonder at is, 
ſhe is conſiderable at Court, yet no. Party-woman, 
8 Vent, yet w would. be eaſy, and make 
you. 


Yo 
One of thoſe you mention (and! dare ſay alway 
wil remember) Pr. Arbuthnot, is at this Mme In 
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of a very dangerous diſtemper, an an impoſtnume in 
the bowels; Which is broke, but the event is very 
uncertain. Whatever that be (he bids me tell you, 
and I write this by him) he lives or dies your faith - 
ful friend; and one reaſon he has to deſire a little 
longer life, is the wiſh to ſee you once more. 
e is 77 enough in this cler to tell you, 

he wou'd give you (if he cou'd) ſuch advice as 
might cure your deafneſs, but he would not adviſe 
ou, if you were cured, to quit the pretence of it; 
wſe you may by that means hear as much as you 
will, and anſwer as little as " pleaſe, Believe me 
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Sept. 29, 1725. 
am now returning to the noble ſcene of Dublin, 
into the grand Monde, for fear of burying my 
parts: to ſignalize myſelf among Curates and Vi- 
cars, and correct all corruptions crept in relating to 
the weight of bread and butter, through thoſe do- 
minions where [I govern. I have employ'd my time 
(dei ditching) in finiſhing, correcting, amend- 

and tranſcribing my * Travels, in four parts 
< apleat, newly augmented, and intended for the 
preſs when the world ſhall deferve them, or rather 
when a Printer ſhall be found brave enough to ven- 
ture his ears. I like the ſcheme of our meeting af- 
ter diſtreſſes and diſperſions ; but the chief end I 
propoſe to myſelf in al my Habouts, is to vex the 
world, rather than divert ie; 3 and if I could compaſs 


* Gulliver erl. $4974 
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that without hurting my own 98 or for- 

e, I would be the moſt indefatigable writer you 

have ever ſeen, without reading. I am exceedingly 

pleaſed that you have done with Tranſlations; Lord 
Treaſurer Oxford often lamented that a raſcally 

world ſhauld lay you... under a. necelfity of miſem- 

loying your genius for ſo long a time. But fince 

you will now 0 Puck better employ'd, when 

; ou think of the world, give it one Jaſh the more 

. at my requeſt. I have ever hated all Nations, Pro- 

feſſions, and Communities; and all my love is to- 

wards Individuals; for inſtance, I hate the Tribe 

of Lawyers, but 1 love Counſellor ſuch a one, and 

Judge ſuch a one: Tis ſo with Phyſicians, (I will 
not ſpeak of my own Trade) Soldiers, Engliſh 

Scotch, French, and the reſt. But 2 y 
hate and deteſt that animal calPd Man, although I 
heartily love John, Peter, Thomas, and ſo forth. 
This is the ſyſtem upon which I have governed my- 
ſelf many years (but do not tell) and ſo I ſhall go 
on till I have done with them. I have got materials 
towards a Treatiſe, proving the falſity of that defi- 
nition Animal rationale, mw? to. ſhew it ſhould be 
only rations capax. Upon this great foundation of 

Mifanthrophy (tho' not in Timon's manner) the 

whole building of my Travels is erected; and I never 
will have peace of mind, till all honeſt men are of 

my opinion : By conſequence you are to embrace it 

immediately, and procure that all who deſerve my 

eſteem may do ſo too. The matter is ſo clear, that 

it will admit of no diſpute; nay, I will hold a hun- 

qred pounds that you and I 18 55 in the point. 

I did not know your Odyſley was finiſhed, being 

et in the country, which I ſhall leave in three days. 

thank you kindly for the preſent, but ſhall like it 

three fourths the leſs, for the mixture you mention 

of other hands; however, I am glad you ſav d your- 
ſelf ſo much drudgery—I have been long _—_— 
5 r. 
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Mr. Ford of your great achievements in buildi 
and — abd Speclall of your —.— 
paſſage to your garden, whereby you turned a Blun+ 
der into a Beauty, which is a piece of Ars Preticu. 
I have almoſt done with Harridans, and ſhall bon 
become old enough to fall in love with girls of four- 
teen. The Lady whom you deſcribe to live at Qdurtz 
to be deaf, and no party- woman, I take to be My- 
thology, but know not how to moralize it. She 
cannot be Merey, for Mercy is neither deaf, nor 
lives at Court: Juſtice is blind, and perhaps deaf, 
but neither is ſhe a Court-lady: Fortune is both 
blind and deaf, and a Court- lady, but then the is a 
moſt damnable Woman, and will never make 
me eaſy, as you promiſe. It muſt be Riches, which 
anſwers all your deſcription: I am glad ſhe viſits 
you, but my voice is fo weak, that I doubt ſhe will 

never hear me. mT Ane 
Mr. Lewis ſent me an account of Dr. Arbuthnot's 
illneſs, which is a very ſenſible affliction to me, who 
by living fo long out of the world, have loſt that 
hardneſs of heart contracted by years and general 
converſation. I am daily loſing friends, and neither 

ſeeking nor getting others. Oh if the world had 
but a * of Arbuthnots in it, I would burn my 
Travels! But however he is not without fault : 
There is a paſlage in Bede, highly commending the 
piety and learning of the Iriſh in that age, where 
after abundance of praiſes he overthrows them all, 
by lamenting that, alas ! they kept Eaſter at a 
wrong time of the year. So our Doctor has every 
quality and virtue that can make a man amiable or 
uſeful ; but alas, he hath a ſort of flouch in his Walk! 
I pray God protect him, for he is an excellent Chriſ- 
tian, though not a Catholic. | * 
I hear nothing of our friend Gay, but I find the 
Court keeps him at hard meat. I adviſed him to 
come over here with a Lord Lieutenant, Philips 
D 4 writes 
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writes little Flams (as Lord Leiceſter call'd thoſe 
ſort of verſes) on Miſs Carteret. A Dublin Black- 
ſmith, a great Poet, hath imitated his manner in a 
poem to the ſame Miſs. Philips is a complainer, 
and on this occaſion I told Lord Carteret, that 
Complainers never Atenrer at up though 
Are 40 eie e leman ? that I 
- a country gentleman t 
muſt addreſs to you out of ney gun to the hazard 
of your loſing this precious letter, which I will now 
conclude altho? ſo much paper is left. I have an ill 
Name, and therefore ſhall not ſubſcribe it, but you 
will gueſs it comes from one who eſteems and loves 
you about half as _— 1 yOu deſerve, I mean as 
much as he can. 
I am in great cuncern, at what I am juſt told i is 
in ſome of the news- papers, that Lord Bolingbroke 


is much hurt by a fall in hunting. I am glad he has 


ſo much Youth and vigour left (of which he hath 
not been thrifty) - but wonder he has no more 
Diſcretion. | | i | 
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Oct. 15, 1518 
am wonderfully pleas'd with the ſuddenneſs. of 
your kind anſwer, It makes me hope you are 


| coming towards us, and that you incline: more and 


more to your-old cke in proportion as you draw 
nearer to them; and are getting into pur Vortex. 
Here is one, who was once a powerful planet, but 
has now (after long experience of all that comes of 
ſhining) learned to be content, with returning t 
his firſt point, wichout the thought or ambition of 
ing at all. Here is Another, who thinks one of 


the (art glories c of his F ather was to have, d iſtin 2 
fe \ euiſh le 
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guiſhed and loved you, and who loves you heredi- 
tarily. Here is Arbuthnot, recovered from the jaws 
of death, and more pleas'd with the hope of ſeeing 

u again, than of reviewing a world eyery part of 
which he has long deſpis'd, but what is made up of 
a few men like yourſelf. He goes abroad again, and 
is more chearful than even health can make a man, 
for he has a good conſcience into the bargain (which 
is the moſt Catholic of all remedies, tho not the 
moſt Univerſal.) I knew it would be a pleaſure to 
you to hear this, and in truth that made me write ſo 
ſoon to you. UA „ 

Tm ſorry poor P. is not promoted in this age; 
for certainly if his reward be of the next, he is of 
all Poets the moſt miſerable. Tm alſo ſorry for an- 
other reaſon; if they don't promote him, they'll 
ſpoil the concluſion of one of my Satires, where, 
having endeavoured to correct the Taſte of the 
town in wit and criticiſm, I end thus, 

But what avails to lay down rules for ſenſe ? 

In —'s Reign theſe fruitleſs lines were writ, 

When Ambroſe Philips was preferr d for Wit / 
Our friend Gay is uſed as the friends of Tories are 
by Whigs (and generally by Tories too.) Becauſe 
he had humour, he was ſuppoſed to have dealt with 
Dr. Swift; in like manner as when any one had 
learning formerly, he was thought to have dealt 
with the Devil. He puts his whole truſt at Court 
in that Lady whom I deſcribed to you, and whom 
you take to be an allegorical creature of fancy: I 
wiſh ſhe really were Riches for his ſake; though as 
for your's, I queſtion whether (if you knew her) 
you would change her for the other? 

Lord Bolingbroke had not the leaſt harm by his 
fall, I wiſh he had receiv'd no more by his other 
fall; Lord Oxford had none by his. But Lord Bo- 
lingbroke is the moſt improved Mind fince you ſaw 
him, that ever was improved without ſhifting into a 
* | new 
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new body, or being: paullo minus ab angelit. I have 
often imagined to my ſelf, that if ever all of us meet 
again, after ſo many varieties and changes, aſter ſo 
much of the old world and of the old man in each 
of us has been altered, that ſcarce a ſingle thought 
of the one, any more than a ſingle atome of the 
other, remains juſt the ſame; I've fancy d, I fay, 
that we ſhould meet like the righteous in the Millen- 
nium, quite in peace, diveſted of all our former 
Paſſions, ſmiling at our paſt follies, and content to 
enjoy the kingdom of the Juſt in tranquillity. But 
J find you would rather be K. as an avenging 
Angel of wrath, to break your Vial of Indignation 
over the heads of the wretched creatures of this 
world: nay, would make them Fat your Book, 
which you have made (I doubt not) as bitter a pill 
for them as poſſible. 11 = 

I wor!'t tell you what defigns I have in my head 
(beſides writing a ſet of Maxims · in oppoſition to all 
Rochefoucanlt's principles *) till I ſee you here, face 
to face. Then you ſhall have no reaſon to com- 
plain of me, for want of a generous diſdain of this 
world, though I have not loſt my Ears in yours and 
their ſervice. Lord Oxford too (whom I have now 
the third time mentioned in this Letter, and he de- 
ſerves to be always mentioned in every thing that is 
addreſs d to you, or comes from you) expects you: 
That ought to be enough to bring you hither ; tis a 
better reaſon than if the nation expected you. For 
I really enter as fully as you can deſire, into your 
principle of Love of Individuals: and I think the 


* 'This was only faid as an oblique reproof of the 
horrid miſanthropy in the foregoing Letter; and which 
he ſuppoſed, might be chiefly occaſioned by the Dean's 
fondnels for Rochefoucault, whole Maxim, are founded 
on the principle of an univerſal ſelfiſhneſs in human na- 
ture. | 
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way to have a public ſpirit is firſt to have a private 
one; for who can belieye- (ſaid a friend of mine) 
that any man can care for a hundred thouſand 
ple, who never cared for one? No ill-humour'd 
man can ever bea Patriot, any more than a Friend. 

I deſigned to have left the following page for Dr. 
Arbuthnot to fill, but he is ſo touch'd with the pe- 
riod in yours to me concerning him, that he intends 
to anſwer it 7 whole letter. He too is buſy about 
a book, which I gueſs he will tell you of. So adieu 
— what remains worth telling you? Dean Berkl 
is well, and happy in the proſecution of his Scheme. 
Lord Oxford and Lord Bolingbroke in health, 
Duke Diſney fo alſo ; Sir William Wyndham bet- 
ter, Lord Bathurſt well. Theſe and ſome others, 
preferve their ancient honour and ancient friendſhip. 
Thoſe who do neither, if they were d -d, what is 
it to a Proteſtant prieſt, who has nothing to do with 
the dead? I anſwer for my own part as a Papiſt, I 
would not pray them ont of Purgatory. 985 

My name is as bad an one as yours, and hated 
by all bad Poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold to 

ildon and Cibber. The firſt pray d againſt me 

with the Turk; and a modern Imitator of theirs 
(whom I leave you to find out) has added the Chriſ- 
tian to *em, with proper definitions of each in this 
manner. ; ay 
T The Pope's the Whore of Babylon, 
. », The Turk he is a Jew : 

' The Chriftian is an Infidel 

Dat ſateth in a Pew. 
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Should ſooner have acknowledged ours, hl 3 
J feveriſh diſorder and the relics of it had not diſ- 
led me for a fortnight. . I now begin to make 
excuſes, becauſe J hope I am pretty near ſeeing you, 
and therefore I would cultivate an acquaintance z 
becauſe if you do not know me when we meet, you 
need only keep one of my letters, and compare it 
with my face, for my face and letters are counter+ 
parts of my heart. | I fear I have not expreſs'd that 
right, but I mean well, and I hate blots : I look in 
your letter, and in my conſcience you ſay the ſame 
Bale but in a better manner. Pray tell my Lord 
lingbroke that I wiſh he were baniſh'd again, for 
then I ſhould hear from him, when he was full of 
HY „and talked de contemptu mwndi. My 
rd Oxford was ſo extremely kind as to write to 
me immediately an account of his ſon's birth; 
which I immediately acknowledged, but before my 
letter could reach him, I wiſh'd it in the fea: I hope 
I was more afflicted than his Lordſhip. Tis hard 
that Parſons and Beggars ſhould be over-run with 
bratts, while ſs great and good a family wants an 
heir to continue it. I have receiv'd his father's pic- 
ture, but I lament (ſub frgillo confeſſionis) that it is 
not ſo true a refemblance as I could with, - Drown 
the world ! I am not content with deſpiſing it, but 
I would anger it, if 1 could with ſafety. I wiſh 
there were an Hoſpital for its Deſpiſers, where one 
might act with ſafety, and it need not be a large 
building, only I would have it well endow'd. P* * 
is fort chancellant whether he ſhall turn Parſon or 5 
3 . ut 
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But all employ ments here are engaged, or in rever- 
ſion. Caſt Wits and caſt Beaux have a proper ſanc- 
tuary in the church: yet we think it a ſevere judg- 
ment, that a fine gentleman, and ſo much the finer 
for hating Eccleſiaſtics, ſhould be a domeſtie humble 
retainer to an Iriſh Prelate. He is neither Secre- 
tary nor Gentleman- uſher, yet ſerves in both capa- 
cities. He hath publiſhed ſeveral- reaſons why he 
never came to fee me, but the beſt is, that I have 
not waited- on his ; Lordſhip. We have; had a 
Poem ſent. from London in imitation of that on 
Miſs Carteret, . It is, on Miſs Harvey of a day old; 
and we ſay and think it is yours. I wiſh it were 
not, becauſeI am againſt monopolies —You might 
have ſpared me a few more lines of your Satire, but 
I hope in a few months to ſee it all. Jo hear boys, 
like you, talk of Millenniums and tranquillity! I 
am older by thirty years, Lord Bolingbroke by twen- 
ty, and you but by ten, than when we laſt were to- 
gether; and we ſhould differ more than ever, you 
coquetting a maid of honour, my Lord looking on 
to ſee how the gameſters play, and I railing at you 
both. I deſire: you and all my friends will take a 
ſpecial care chat my Diſaffection to the world may 
not be imputed to my Age, for I have creditable 
witneſſes ready to depoſe, that. it hath never varied 
from the twenty firſt to the f. ty- eighth year of my 
life (pray fill that blank charitab * I tell you aſter 
all, al I do not hate mankind, it is vous autres 
who. hate them, 13 you would | have them rea- 
ſonable Animals, and are angry at being diſappoint- 
We es always Teiedled r and made 
another of my own. I am no more angry with 
than I was with the Kite that laſt week flew away 
with one of my chickens; and yet I was pleaſed 
when one of my ſervants ſhot him two days after. 
This I ſay, becauſe: you are fo hardy as to tell me 
of your intentions to write Maxims in oppoſition 

3 to 
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to Rochefoucault, who is my favourite, becauſe I 
found my whole character in him“; however I will 
read him again; becauſeit is poflible I may have ſince 
undergone ſome alterations. n cate the bad 
Poets do not out-wit you, as they have ſerved the 
good ones in every age, whom they have provok'd 
to tranſmit their names to —— Meevius is as 
well known as Virgil, and Gildon will be as well 


known as you, if his name gets into your Verſes: 


and as to the difference between good and bad fame 
is 2 perſect trifle. I aſk' a Mouſand pardons, an and 
ſo han you for this time, and will write again with 

out — myſelf whether you write or no. 


Tam, &. _ 
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a long Abſence, as men are with themſelves for 
AMi&ion : Abſence does but hold of a 

Fend, to make one ſee him the more truly. I am 
infinitely more pleaſed to hear you are coming near 
us, than at 7 bow you ſeem to think in my fa- 
vour ; an opinion which has perhaps been aggran- 
dized by the diſtance or dune of Ireland, as ob- 
jects look larger thro* a medium of Fogs: and yet 
am infinitely pleas'd with that too. I am much 


1287 myf elf ” Veiter acquainted with you for 


the happier for = (a better thing than our 


Wits) our Judgments jump, in the notion that all 
Sender ſhould be paſt by in ſilence. To vindicate 
one 'sfelf againſt uch 7 flander, is much as wiſe 
as It was in your countryman, when the people i im- 
. Thi, methinks, i is no great compliment to his'own 


puted 
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ware a ſtink to him, to prove the contrary by ſhew- 
his backſide. So let-Gildon and Philips reſt in 
E what Virgil had to do with Meevius, that 
he ſhould wear him upon his fleeve to all eternity, 
I don't know. Pve been the longer upon this, that 
I may prepare you for the reception both you and 
your works may poſhbly meet in England. We 
your true acquaintance will look upon you as a good 
man, and love you; others wil took upon you as 
a Wit, and hate you. So you bing the worſt; 
unleſs you are as vindicative as Virgil, 'or the afore- 
faid Hibernian. 

I * as 2 as you for an Hoſpital i in which 

the Deſpiſers of the world; only I fear it 
ator, fill'd wholly like Chelſea, 'with maimed 
Soldiers, and ſuch as pad been diſabled in its ſervice. 
J would rather have thoſe, that, out of ſuch 
rous principles as you and I, deſpiſe it, fly in its 
face, then retire from it. Not that I have much 
anger againſt the Great, my ſpleen is at the little 
rogues of it; it would vex one more to be knock'd 
on the head with a Piſs-pot, than by a Thunder- 
bolt. As to great Oppreſſors, they are like Kites 
or Eagles, one expects miſchief from them; but to 
be ſquirted to death (as poor Wycherly ſaid to me 
on his death-bed) ) iy Apothorities Apprentices, by 
the underftrappers of under-ſecretaries to ſecretaries 
who were no ſecretaries this wou'd provoke as dull 
a dog as Ph——s himſelf. 

So much for enemies, now for friends. Mr. L— 
thinks all this indifcreet : the Dr. not fo ; he loves 
miſchief the beſt of any goo0d-natur'd man in Eng- 
land. Lord B. is above trifling: when he writes 
- any thing in this world, he is more than mortal; 

ever he trifles, it muſt be when he turns a Divine. 

ay is writing Tales for Prince William : I ſup- 
poſe Mr. Philips will take this very ill, for two rea: 
ſons; one that he 9 all childiſh "things Nr 


to him, and the other becauſe he'll take it ill to 
be t that one may write things to a child 
without being childiſh. What have I more to add? 
but that Lord Oxford deſires earneſtly to ſee you: 
and that many others whom you do not think the 
worſt of, will be gratified by it: none more, be aſ- 
ſured, than Yours, &c: U 

* EE E 41 £027 | ef $5 1.28. 1 
P. S8. Pope and you are very great Wits, and I 
think very indifferent Philoſophers : If you deſpiſed 
the world as much as you pretend, and perhaps be- 
lieve, you would not be ſo angry with it. The 
founder of your ſect, that noble Original whom you 
think it ſo great an honour to reſemble *, was a 
flave to the worſt part of the world, to the Court 
and all his big words were the language of a {lighted 
Lover, who deſired nothing ſo much as a, reconci- 
lation, and feared nothing ſo much as a rupture. 
I believe the world hath uſed me as ſcurvily as moſt 
people, and yet I could never find in my heart to 
be thoroughly angry with the ſimple, falſe, capri- 
cious thing. I ſhould bluſh alike, to be diſcovered 
fond of the world, or piqued at it. Your definition 
of Animal Rationis capax, inſtead of the common 
one Animal Rationale, will not bear examination: 
define but Reaſon, and you will ſee why your diſ- 
tinction is no better than that of the Pontiff Cetta; 
between mala ratio, and bona ratio. But enough of 
this: make us a viſit, and I'll ſubſcribe to any. ſide 
of theſe important queſtions which you pleaſe. We- 


differ Jeſs than you imagine, Perhaps, when you 


wiſh'd me baniſt'd again: but I am not leſs true to 


1 in England, than I was in 
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FROM DR. SWIFT, Ge! 49 
LETTER XV. 2 
From Dr. S WIr .. 

London, May 45 1726. 
Had rather live in forty Irelands than under the 
frequent diſquiets of hearing you are out of or- 
der. I always apprehend it moſt after a great din- 
ner; for the leaſt Tranſgrefhon of yours, if it be 
only two bits and one ſup more than your ſtint, is 
a great debauch; for which you certainly pay more 
than thoſe ſots who are carried dead drunk to bed. 
My Lord Peterborow ſpoiled every body's dinner, 
but eſpecially mine, with telling us that you were 
detained by fickneſs. Pray let me have three lines 
under any hand or pot-hook that will give me a bet- 
ter. aceount of your health; which concerns me 
more than others, becauſe I love and eſteem you 
for reaſons that moſt others have little to do with, 
and would be the ſame although you had never 
touched a pen, further than with writing to me. _ 
I am gathering up my luggage, and preparing for 
my journey; I. will endeavour to think of you as 
little as [ can, and when I write to you, I will ſtrive 
not to think of you: This I intend in return to 
your kindneſs; . and further, I know no body has 
dealt with me ſo cruelly as you, the conſequences 
of which uſage I fear will laf as long as my life, 
ber ſhall I be (in ſpite of my heart) entirely 

* Ours.“ be 1 ooh "E, aL 
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"N FF Any a ſhort ſigh you coſt me the day I left 
IVI you, and many more you will coſt me, till 
the day you return. I really walk'd about like a 
Vol. IX. E man 
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man baniſhed, and when I came home found it no 
home. *Tis's ſenſation like that of a limb lopp'd 
off, one is trying every minute unawares te uſe it, 
and finds it is not. 1 may ſay you have uſed me 
more cruelly than you have done any other man; 
you have made it more impoſſible for me to Lye at 
eaſe without you: Habitude itſelf would have: oe 
that, if I had leſs friendſhip in my nature than I 
Have. Beſides my natural memory of you, you 
Have made a local one, which — (hep 9800 to m 
in every place I frequent; I wal never more W 
of Lord Cobham's, the woods of Ciceter, or the 
pleaſing profpect of Byberry, but your Idea muft 
be join'd with em; nor ſee one feat Fl my owt 
garden, or one room in my own houſe, without 
= Phantome of you, fitting or walking before me. 
I travel'd with you to Cheſter, I felt the extrearh 
heat of the weather, the inns, the roads, the con- 
finement and cloſeneſs of the uneaſy coach, and 
wiſh'd a hundred times I had either a eanery or 2 
Horſe in my gift. In real truth, I have felt my ſoul 
peeviſh 9 ce wich all about me, from a Warm 
uneaſy deſire after you. I am gone out of myſelf 
to no purpoſe, and cannot catch you. Tabiat in polls 
was not mote properly apply OY to a poor dog after a 
hare, than to to your departure. 
wiſh T could think no more 8 it, but 505 down and 
Deep till we meet again, and let that day (how far 
wever off it be) be the motrow. Since 1 cannot, 
may it be my amends that every thing you wiſh may 
attend you where you are, and that you may find 
every you have there, in the ſtate you wiſh 
him, or her; ſo that your viſits to us may 1 no 
other effect, thaft the progreſs of a rich man to a 
remote eſtate, which he finds greater than he ex- 


— which knowledge only ſeryes to make him 
ve happier where he is, N no diſagreeable proſ- 
ot if cer he ſhould 10 to e 5 7 this 
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ebe your ſtate till it become what T wiſh, But in- 
deed I cannot expreſs the warmth, with which I 
wiſh you all things, and myſelf you. Indeed you 
are ingraved elſewhere res on the Cups you ſent. 
me, (with ſo kind an inſcription) and I might throw 
them into the Thames without injury to the giver. 
I am not pleas'd with them, but take them very 
Kindly too: And had I ſuſpected any ſuch uſage 
from you; I ſhould have enjoyed your co 

than really did, for at this rate I may ſay 1 


Nec tecum peſſum vivere, nec fine te. 


Twilt bring you over juſt ſuch another preſent, when 
Ig to the Deanery of St. Patrick's; which: I pro- 
miſe you to do, if ever I am enabled to return your 
kindneſs. Donarem Pateras, &c. Till then III 
* (or Gay ſhall drink) daily healths fo you, and 
TI add to your inſeription the old Roman vow for 
ears to come, VO TIS X. V OTIS XX. 

Up Mother's 8. cg gives me EN to 77 it for 
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# Ours to Mr. Gay gave me greater ſatisfaction 

than that to me (tho' that gave me a great 
deat) for to heat you were ſafe at your journey's 

end, exceeds the account of your fatigues while in 
| the way 70 it: otherwiſe believe me, every, tittle of 
each 18 important to me, which ſets any one thing 
before my eyes that happens to you. I writ you a 
long letter; which I gueſs reach'd you the day after 
your arrival. Since then I had a conference with 
r —— who expreſs d his deſire of having ſeen you 
again before you left us. He ſaid he obſerved a will- 
| — in you to live among us; which I did not 
| E 2 deny; , 
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deny; but at the ſame time told him, you had no 
ſuch deſign in your coming this time, which was 
merely to ſee a few of thoſe you loved: but indeed 
all thoſe wiſhed it, and particularly Lord Peterbo- 
row and myſelf, who wiſhed | lov'd Ireland leſs, 
had you any reaſon; to love England more. I ſaid 
nothing but what I think wou' d induce any man to 
be as fond of you as I, plain Truth, did they know 
either it, or you. I can't help thinking (when 1 
conſider the whole ſhort | Liſt of our friends) that 
none of them except you and I are qualify'd for the 
Mountains of Wales. The Dr. goes to Cards, 
Gay to Court; one loſes Money, one loſes his 
time: Another of our friends labours to be unam- 
bitious, but he labours in an unwilling ſoil.” One 
Lady you like has too much of France to be fit for 
Wales: Another is too much a ſubject to Princes 
and Potentates, to reliſn that wild Tafte of liberty 
and poverty. Mr. Congreve is too ſick to bear a 
thin air; and ſhe that leads him too rich to enj 
any thing. Lord Peterborow can go to any cli- 
mate, but never ſtay in any. Lord Bathurſt is too 
great an huſbandman to like barren hills, except they 
are his own to improve. Mr. Bethel indeed is too 
and too honeſt to live in the world, but yet tis 
> for its example, he ſhould. We are left to our- 
ſelves in my opinion, and may live where we pleaſe, 
in Wales, Dublin, or Bermudas: And for me, I aſſure 
you I love the world ſo well, and it loves me fo well, 
that I care not in what part of it I paſs the reſt of my 
days. I ſee no ſunſhine but in the face of a friend. 
I T had a glympſe of a letter of yours lately, by 
which I find you are (like the vulgar) apter to think 
well of people out of power, than of people in 
power; perhaps tis a miſtake, but however there's 
ſomething in it generous. Mr. * * takes it ex- 
treme kindly, I can perceive, and he has a great 
mind to thank you for that good opinion, for —— 
3 ieve 
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believe he is only to thank his ill fortune: for if 
am not in an en he would rather be in . 
than out. 

- To ſhew you Seal tains in the moun- 
tains, I will with great truth apply to myſelf an old 
ſentence: ** Thoſe: that are in, may abide in; and 
6 thoſe that are out, may abide out: yet to me, 
ec thoſe that are in ſhall be as thoſe that are out, and 
& thoſe that are out ſhall be as thoſe that are in 
I eam indifferent as to all thoſe matters, but Imiſs 
you as much as I did the firſt day, when (wikis 
ſhort. ſigh) I parted. | Wherever you are, (or on 
the mountains of Wales, or on the Coaſt of Dublin, 


Tu mibi, ſeu magni ſuperas jam ſaxa Timavi | 
Sive 10 legis beth 4440 


N lam, and ever (hall be Yours, l. 
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A ten 457 ago a Bock was publiſh'd here 


of the Travels of one Gulliver. which hath 

the converſation of the whole town ever ſince : 
the whole impreſſion fold in a week; and nothing is 
more diverting than to hear the different opinions 
people give of it, 0 0 all agree in liking it ex- 
tremely. Tis generally ſaid that you are the Au- 
chor; but I am told, the © =ookſcller declares, he 
knows not. from, what hand it came. From the 
higheſt to the loweſt it is univerſally read, from the 
Cabinet-council to the Nurſery. The Politicians to 
2 man agree, that it is free from particular reflecti- 
ons, but that the Satire on general ſocieties of men 
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is too ſevere. Not but we now and then meet with 
people of greater perſpicuity, who are in ſeatch for 
particular applications in every leaf; and *tis highly 
probable we ſhall have 8 to give ſight 
into Gulliver's deſign. rd —— is the perfon 
who leaft approves it, blaming it as a deſign of evil 
oonſequence to depreciate human nature, at which. 
it cannot be wondered that he takes moſt offence, 
being himſelf the moſt accompliſfrd of bis. ſpecies, 
and fo loſing more than any other of that praiſe 
which' is due both to the dignity and virtue of 4 
man *. Tour friend, my Lord Harcourt, com- 
mends it very much, though he thinks in ſome 

laces the matter too far carried. The Ducheſs 
— of Marlborough is in raptures at it; the 
ſays ſhe can dream of nothing elſe ſince ſhe read it: 
ſhe declares, that ſhe hath now found out, that her 
whole life hath been loſt in careſſing the worſt part 
of mankind, and treating the beſt as her foes; and 
that if ſhe knew Gulliver, tho' he had been the 
worſt enemy ſhe ever had, ſhe would give up her 
preſent acquairitance for his friendſhip. .” You may 
| ſee by this, that you are not much injur'd by being 

ſuppoſed , the Author of this piece. If you are, 

ou have diſobliged us, and two or three of yqur 
Beſt Fitends, in not giving us the leaſt Kat" of it 
while you were with us; and in particular Dr. Ar- 
buthnot, who ſays it is ten thouſand pitys he had 
not kriown it, he could have added. ſuch abundance 
of things upon every ſubject. Among Lady-critics, 
ſome have found out that Mr. Gulliver had a parti- 
cular malice to Maids of honour. Thoſe of them 
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ft is no wonder a man of worth ſhould condemn a 
fatire on his ſpecies ; as it injures Virtue and violates 
Truth : And, as little, that a very corrupt reader ſhould 
approve it, becauſe it juſtifies his principles and tends to 
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who: frequent the Church, ſay, his deſign is impi- 
ous, and that it is depreciating the works of the 
Creator. Notwithſtanding, I am told the Princeſs 
hath read it with great pleaſure. As to other Cri- 
tics, they think the flying iſland is the leaſt enter- 
taining z and ſo great an opinion the town have of 
the impoſſibility of Gulliver's wnting at all below 
bimſelf, tis agreed that part was not writ by the 
ſame hand, tho' this hath its defenders too. It hath 
paſs'd Lords and Commons, nemine contradicente ; 
and the whole town, men, women, and children, 

Perhaps I may all this time be talking to you of 
a Book you have never ſeen, and which hath not 
yet reach'd- Ireland; if it hath not, I believe what 
we have faid will be ſufficient to recommend it to 
your reading, and-that-you will-order me to ſend it 
to you. 

8 Bur it will-be much better to come over your ſelf, 
and read it here, where you will have the pleaſure 
of variety of commentators, to explain the difficult 

es to ub. MO Wt Reon 
We all rejoice that you have fixed the preciſe 
time of your coming. to be cum hirundine prima 3 
which. we modern naturalifts pronounce ought ta 
be, reckon'd, . contrary to Pliny, in this northern la- 
titude of fifty-two degrees, from the end of Febru- 
ary, Styl. Greg at fartheſt. But to us your friends, 
the coming of ſuch a black ſwallow as you, will 
make a ſummer in the worſt of ſeaſons. We are 
no leſs glad at your mention of Twickenham and 
Dawley ; and in town you know you have a lodging 

The Princeſs is cloath'd in Iriſh filk ; pray give 
our ſervice to the Weavers. We are ſtrangely ſur- 
priz'd to hear that the Bells in Ireland ring without 
your money. I hope you do not write the thing 
that is not We are afraid that B hath been 

un | E 4 guilty 
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guilty of that crime, that you (like 

have treated him as a 2 and diſcarded him 
your ſervice. I fear you do not underſtand theſe 
modiſh terms, wh ich wary ereature now _ 
ſtands but yourſelf. 1 Ant ynat 

* ek rat ry us your Wins i is bad, e the 
Clergy do not frequent your houſe, which we look 
— i te be rautology. The beſt advice we can 
give you is, to make them a preſent. of Your wine, | 
and come away to better. | 
_ » You fancy we envy you, but you aro miſtaken 3 
ve envy thoſe you are with, for we cannot envy 
che main we love. Adieu. 
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— vE telelved to take time; and in ſpite of 
all misfortunes and demurs, which fickneſs, 
| 4 2 or diſability of any kind can throw In my 
way, to write you (at — a long letter. My 
two leaſt an, jt of one hand hang impediments 
to the others , like uſeleſs dependents; who only 
take up room, "And never are active or aſſiſtant to 
Sur wants: I "ſhall never, be much the better for 
M1 con gratulate you firſt upon what you call 


„This was occaſioned by a bad accident as he was re- 
5 home in à friend's Chariot; which in paſſing a 
bridge e Was overturned; and thrown with the horſes into 
iver. The glaſſes being up, and Mr. Pope unable. 
were them, he was in immediate danger of drown- 
ing. when the poſtillion, who had juſt recovered himſelf, 
beat the glaſs, which lay u Woes to pieces: a frag- 
ment of which cut one of Mins s hands very deſ- 


perately, 11 . 18 
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your Couſin's wonderful Book, which is publica 
 trita manu at preſent, and I propheſy will be here- 
after the .admiration of all men. That counte- 
- nance with which it is received by ſome ſtateſmen, 
is delightful; I wiſh I could tell you how every 
| ngle man looks upon it, to obſerve which has been 
my whole diverſion this fortnight. I've never been 
2 night in London ſince you left me, till now for 
this very end, and indeed it has oy anſwered _ 
expectations. 
1 d no conſiderable man very angry at the 
: ſome indeed think it rather too bold, and 
too —— a Satire: but none, that I hear of, ac- 
cuſe it of particular reflections (I mean no perſons 
of conſequence, or good judgment; the mob of 
Critics, you know, always are deſirous to apply 
Satire to thoſe: they envy for being above them) 
fo that you needed not to have been ſo ſecret upon 
this head. Motte receiv'd the copy (he tells me) 
. he knew not from whence, nor from whom, dropp'd 
"at his houſe in the dark, from a Hackney-coach : 
by computing the time, I found it was — you 
left England, ſo, for my part, I ſuſpend my hop 
ment. 
I am pleas'd with the nature and quality of your 
Preſent to the Princeſs. The Jriſh ſtuff you ſent 
to Mrs, H. her R. H. laid hold of, and Rs made 
up for her own uſe. Are you determin'd to be Na- 
tional in every thing, even in your civilities? you 
are the greateſt Politician in Europe at this rate 
but as you are a rational Politician, there's no _=_ 
fear of you, you will never ſucceed. _ 
Another thing, in which you have pleaſed me, 
was what you ſay to Mr. P. by which it ſeems to 
me that you value no man's civility above your 
own dignity, or your own reaſon. Surely, with- 
out yy: you are now above all parties of 1 
an 
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nnch it is high time to be ſo, aber twenty oy | 
eee e the great world. 
Nals addiaus j jurare i in. verba nagilri. Da — 


** 
i queſtion. not, many men would be of your ĩnti- 
that you might be of their intereſt: But 
forbid an honeſt or witty. man ſhould be of 
any, but that of his country. They haue ſcoun- 
to write for their paſſions and their 
— ; my us write for truth, for honour; and for 

1 77. you matt needs write about Politics 
. 1 tis full as wiſe to play the fool 
any other way) ſurely it ought to be fo as to pre- 
ferve the dignity and integrity of your character 
with thoſe times to , winch: wall n 
way jutge of you 

fh-you had weritito, ceded acces : 

18 om" affectionate toward you. Don't fancy none 
but Tories ate your friends; for at that rate I muſt 
be, at moſt, but half your friend, and fincerely L 
am wholly ſo. Adieu, write often, and come ſoon. 
for many wiſh you well, rr 
your company. 
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28 FER Om. Dublin, Nov.” 17, 17278. 
AM juſt come fron undwellng a Letter of Mrs: 
Tl ber in ſuch myſtieal terms, that I ſhould 


never have found out the meaning, if a Book had 
not been ſent me called Gulliver's Travels, of which. 
vou ſay ſo much in yours. I read the Book over, 
1 T—g obſerve ſeveral dne ; 
3 whic 
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which appear t6 be patch'd md ere *, and the 
ſtyle of a Lene ſort (unleſs I am much miſtaken) 
Dr: Arbuthnot likes the Prejectors leaſt ; others, 
you tell me, the Flying and, ſome think it wrong 
to be fo hafd upon Me Bodies or Cotporations, 
yet the general opinion Is, that reflections on parti- 
— N are moſt to de blam d: fo that in theſe, 


* 


Going to England is a very good thing, i if it were 
not attended with an ugly circumſtance of return. 
ing to Ireſand. Tt is a ſhame you do not perſuade 
yo ur Miniſters do keep mt on that fide, if it were 

ut by a court expedient of keeping me in priſon 


for a — ; hut at the (ame time 1 muſt tell you, 

that ſuch journeys very much ſhorten my life, for 

a month here is longer than ſix at Twickenham. 
How comes friend Gay to be ſo tedious? ano 


ther man can publiſh -thouſand Lies ſooner 
he ay ney Fables. A * ond 


"Tam juft gein to | erte rm a ve ood 8 
is to REY þ oh DP e Fi dry degrading. 

Parſon who © WD Sur "bepgars, by T- 
ſhit TEE 876 Bas man: and decide N 1 5 
queſtion of an inge ible character in favour o 
principles in faſhion ; 155 L hope you will repreſent 


to the M 1 ya my f favour, as a poi 55. it; 
ſo fare well til I return gh wi me 


3 am come Pack A ebe deprived che 1 clone 
who a. 4, a law here. 15 © be hanged the He ra : 


Ig: This was 1. fag, which is complained of and re; 
dreſſed in the Dublin Edition of the 18 's works. 


F hecauſe he nderftood it t be intended as a ſatire bir” 
n Coviety, ? 018: UWIHEID £38 
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he marries: he declared to us that he reſolved to be 
hanged, only. deſired; that when he was to go to 
the gallows, wo Archbiſhop would take off his Ex- 
communication. Is not 1 Catholic? and 
yet he is but a Scotch- man. This is the only Iriſh 
event I ever troubled you with, and I think 12 de- 
ſerves notice Let me add, that, if I were Gulli 
vers friend, I would deſire all m tance to 
give out that his copy was baſely mangled, and 
abuſed, and added to, and blotted out by the Prin - 
ter; for ſo to me ĩt ſeems, in the Snoop 
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T Beere the hurt. in your land affects me moro 
than it does yourſelf, and with reaſon, \ becauſe, 
may probably be a greater loſer by it. What 
have „ N to do with BL Sher are ak: 
jockeys, ox-hunters, lies, nor — 
| ards? And yet a rafcally & Gre, ſhall wp b 
= horſe ten miles upon a Ca e 27 Zet hom 7 
: 4 1 ir 
Lam very much pleas'd that you approve ky 
was ſent, becauſe IJ remember to ha heard a great 
man ſay, that nothing req uired inbre judgment 
than making a ns { which when, it : Ione to 
thoſe of 'high rank, ought to be of ſomething that 
is not readily got for money. You oblige me, and 
at the ſame time do me juflico.in what ou obſerve. 
as to Mr. P. Beſides, it is too late in life for me 
to act otherwiſe, and therefore I follow a very — 
I 
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bed to virtue; and purchaſe it cheap. If you will 


give me leave to join us, is not your life and mine 
a ſtate of power, and dependence a ſtate of ſlavery? 
We care not three pence whether a Prince or Mi- 
niſter will ſee us or no: We are not afraid of hav- 
ing ill offices done us, nor axe at the trouble of 
ding our words for fear of giving offence. I 
* ee that Riches are Liberty, but then we are 
to put into the balance how 1 our NAD 
is to laſt in acquiring them. 
Since you have receiv'd the . I moſt A 
y intreat you to burn thoſe which you do not ap- 
prove, and in thoſe few where you may not diſlike 
ſome parts, blot out the reſt; and ſometimes (tho 
it be againſt the lazineſs of your nature) be ſo 
kind to make a few corrections, if the matter will 
dear them. I have ſome few of thoſe things I call 
Thoughts moral and diverting; if you pleaſe, I 
will ſend the beſt I can pick from them, to add to 
the new volunie. L have reaſon to chuſe the me- 
thod you mention of mixing the ſeveral verſes, and 
J hope thereby among the bad Critics to be entitled 
to more merit than is my due 7 
This moment I am ſo happy to have 2e 
from my Lord Peterborow, for which I intreat you 
will preſent him with my humble reſpects and 
thanks, tho he all- to-be-Gullivers me by very ſtrong 
inſinuations. Though you deſpiſe Riddles, I am 
ſtrongly tempted to ſend a parcel to be printed by 
themſelves, and make a nine-penny jobb for the 
bookſeller. There are ſome of my own, wherein 
J exceed mankind, Mira Poemata the moſt ſo- 
lemn that were ever ſeen ; and ſome writ by others, 
admirable indeed, but far inferior to mine; but I 
will not praiſe myſelf. You approve that writer 
who laughs and makes others laugh ; but why 
ſhould: I who hate the world, or you who do not 
2 it, make it ſo happy? therefore ! —_ — 
ence- 
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FR RE! vill be the bearer of this! letter, 
- for -whoſe acquairitance I am, — 
other favours, obliged to you: and I thinkthe: 
quaintance of ſo — . ingedious, and unaffect- 
'£d-2 man, to be none of che leaſt obligations 
91 Our Miſcellany is now quite printed am pro- 
digiouſiy — with this Joint · volume, in which 
metbinks we look like friends ſide by ſide, (ſerious 
and merry by turns, com) erſing -unterchangeably, 
and walking down hand in band to poſterity; not 
In the ſtiff forms of learned Authors, flattering 
beach other, and: ſetting; the reſt of mankind at 
nought: but in a free, 2 2 natural, ceaſyy 
manner; diverting others diverted our- 
ſelves. The third volume — of Verſes, but 
] would chuſe to print none but ſuch as have Foe 
Peculiarity, and may be-diſtinguith'd for ours, from 
other writers. There's no end of making Books, 
Solomon ſaid, and above all of making Miſcella- 
nies, hich all men can make. For unleſs there 
be a character in every piece, like the mark of the 
Elect, ſhould not enen beꝛano of the Tahoe 
thouſand ſigned. ; *. 
Tou receiv'd, I Hope, — K 9 
From a Horſe and a Lilliputian, to Gulliver; and 
an heroic Epiſtle of Ms. Gulliver. The Book- 
— Would fain have printed em before the ſecond 
of the Book, but 1 would not permit it 


nn Four 6 I much like them. | 


Ya 


MDR. SWH. tex Gs 
You ſee how much like a Poet I write, and yet 
if you were with us, you'd be deep in Politics. 
People are very warm, and very angry, very little 
to the purpole, but therefore the more warm and 
the more angry: Non no/trum ęeſi, Tantas . 
dites. I ſtay at Twitnam, without ſa much 
reading newsepapers, votes, or any other pal 
Pamphlets: Mr. Stopford will carry you a whole 
parcel of them, which are ſent for your diverſion, 
dut not imitation. For my oven part, methinks I 
am at Glubdubdrib with none but ancients and 
ſpirits about me. : 1203 
05 — Luſe to be at chin ſeaſon, 
but ni hand (tho', as you fee, it has not loſt ite 
eunnidg) is frequently in * bly auk ward ſenſations, 
rather than pain. But to: convince you its 

well, it. chas done ſome miſchief already, and ; 
been ſtrong enough to cut the other _— while * 
(Was | to prune à fruĩt-tree. 

Lady Bohnghbroke has writ! you. a long, ne, 
der, which will- attend this; She has nn 
health, he very good. Ir. Peterborowy has writ 
twice to you; we fancy ſomo letters have been in- 
tercepted, or loſt by apcident,: About ten thouſand 
things I want to tell yon: I. wiſh-you were as im- 
patient to hear them, for if ſo, you would, you 
muſt come early this ſpring. Adieu. Let me have 
a line from yau. I am vex'd at loſing Mr. Stop- 
ford as ſoon as knew! him: but I thank God 1 
have knoun him no longer. If every man one be- 
| == muſt fettle in Ireland, pray make me 
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Oct. 2, 1727. 


rde perfect trouble wie to write to to you, 
your kind letter left for me at Mr. Gay's 


Ong that it made me like à girl. 
„ eee I only feel that I 
wiſh: you well in every circumſtance of life; that 
tis almoſt; as good to be hated as to be loved, 
conſidering the pain it is to minds of any tender 
turn, to find themſelves. ſo utterly impotent to do 
any good, or give any eaſe to thoſe who deſerve 
2 I would very fain know, as ſoon as 
2 complaints, or any part of them. 
ould — I could eaſe any of them, or had 
been able even to have alleviated any ! I found I 
was not, and truly it grieved me. I was ſorry to 
find you could think yourſelf en in any houſe 
than in mine, tho at the ſame. time I can allow 
for a tenderneſs in your way of thinking, even 
when it ſeem' d to want that tenderneſs. I can't 
explain my — perhaps you know it: But 
the beſt way of convincing you of my indulgence, 
will be, if I live, to viſit you in Ireland, and act 
there as much in my own way as you did here in 
yours. I will not leave your roof, if I am ill. To 
your bad health I fear there was added ſome diſ- 
agreeable news from Ireland, which might oecafion 
your ſo ſudden departure: For the laſt time I ſaw 
you, you aſſured me you would not leave us this 
whole winter, unleſs your health grew better, and 
I don't find it did ſo. I never comply'd ſo unwil- 
lingly in my life with any friend as with you, in 
ſtaying ſo intirely from you: nor could I have had 
the conſtancy to do it, if you had not promiſed 
ous {an you went, we ſhou'd meet, and you 
I would 
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would ſend to us all to come. I have given your 
remembrances to thoſe you mention in yours ;- we 
are quite ſorry for you, I mean for ourſelves, 1 
hope, as you do, that we ſhall meet in a more du- 
rable and more ſatisfactory ſtate ; but the. leſs ſure 
I am of that, the more I would indulge it in this. 
We are to believe, we ſhall haye ſomething better 
than even a friend, there, but certainly here we 
have pothing ſo good. Adieu for this time; may 
you find every friend you go to as pleas'd and happy, 
as every friend you went from is ſorry and troubled. 


Your's, &.. | 
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LETTER XXIV, 


"IF 


2 | „ 0 Dublin, OR. I2, 1727. 
Have been long reaſoning with myſelf upon the 
condition I am in, and in concluſion have 
ought it beſt to return to what fortune hath made 
my home; I have there a large houſe, and ſer- 
vants and conveniencies about me. I may be worſe 
than J am, and I have no where to retire, - I there- 
fore thought it beſt to return to Ireland, rather 
than go to any diſtant place in England. Here is 
my maintainance, and here my convenience. If. 
it pleaſes God to reſtore me to my health, I ſhall 
readily make a third journey; if not, we muſt 
part as all human creatures have parted. - You are 
the beſt and kindeſt friend in the world, and I 
know no- body alive or dead to whom I am ſo much 
obliged ; and if ever you made me angry, it was 
for your too much care about me. I have often 
wiſh'd that God almighty would be ſo eaſy to the 
V OL. IX. | weakneſs 
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weakneſs of mankind, as to let old friends be ac- 
quainted in another ſtate; and if I were to write 
an Utopia for heaven, that would be one of my 
ſchemes. This wildneſs you muſt allow for, be- 
cauſe L am giddy and deaf. 424864 ed, 3+ 
I find it more convenient to be ſick here, with- 
out the vexation of making my friends uneaſy; yet 
my giddineſs alone would not have done, if har 
unſociable comfortleſs deafneſs had not quite tired 
me.” And T believe I ſhould have returned from 
the Inn, if I had not feared it was only a ſhort - 
intermiffion, and the year was late, and my licence 
expiring. Surely beſides all other faults, I ſhould 
be a very ill judge, to doubt your friendſhip and 
kindneſs. _ But it hath pleaſed God that you are 
not in. a ſtate of health, to be mortihed with the 


care and ſickneſs of a friend. Two ſick friends 


never did well together; ſuch an office is fitter for 
ſervants and humble companions, . to whom it is 


wholly indifferent whether we give them trouble or 


no. The caſe would be quite otherwiſe if you were 
with me; you could refuſe to ſee any body, and 
here is a large houſe where we need not hear each 
other if we were both ſick. I have a race of or- 
derly elderly people of both fexes at command, 
who are of no conſequence, and have gifts proper 
for attending us; who can bawl when J am deaf, 
and tread ſoftly when I am only giddy and would 


flee. -. 

"Thad another reaſon for my hafte hither, which 
was changing my Agent, the old one having terri- 
bly , involved my little affairs; to which however I 
am grown ſo indifferent, that I believe I ſhall loſe 
two or three hundred pounds rather than plague 
myſelf with accompts ; ſo that I am very well qua- 
lined to be a Lord, and put into Peter Walter's 
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Pray God continue and increaſe Mr. Congreve's 
amendment, though he does not deſerve it like 
Nas having — too laviſh of (that: health which 

6 * gave him. 

I hope m Whitehall-landlord is nearer. to a 
place than n I left him; as the Preacher ſaid, 
« the; day of judgment Was er, than ever it 
* had been before.“ | 

Pray God ſend you health, det ſalutem, det pes; 
animam æguam tibi ipſe parabis. Vou ſee Horace 
wiſhed for money, as well as health; and I would 
hold a crown he kept a coach; and I all never be 
+ inn to the Cont, WO. e e 


* 
or hanrn mend. | > fad r. 314 
„ 1 of # 5 ®-- mr 
% 
- . # * * P 


l 8 LETTER xx 
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October 30, 1 7 I. 


Px, E firſt letter [writ after my landing was 
to Mr. Gay; but it would have been wiſer. 
to direct it to Tonſon or Lintot, to whom I be- 
leve. his lodgings are better known than to the 
runners of the Poſt-office. In that Letter you will 
find what a quick change I made in ſeven days from 
London to the Deanery, thro many nations and. 
languages unknown to the civilized world. And 
I have often reflected ih how few. hours, with a 
ſwift horſe or a ſtrong gale, a man may. come a- 
mong a le as unknown to him as the Anti- 
Ks Tf I did not know you more by your con- 
verſation and kindneſs than. by your letter, I might 
be baſe enough to ſuſpeR, that in point of friend- 
5 you acted like ſome Philoſophers who writ 

1 much 


1 
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much better upon Virtue than they practiſed it. In 
anſwer, I can only ſwear that you have taught me 
to dream, which I had not done in twelve years 
further than by inexpreſſible nonſenſe ; but now 
I cah every night diſtinctly ſee Twickenham, and 
the Grotto, and Dawley, and many other et cete- 
ra's, and it is but three 2 ſince I beat Mrs. 
Pope. I muſt needs confeſs, that the pleaſure I 
take in thinking on you is very much leſſened by 
the pain I am in about your health: You pay dear- 
* the great talents God hath given you; and 

the conſequences of them in the eſteem and di- 
ſtinction you receive from mankind, unleſs you can 
provide a tolerable ſtock of health; in which pur- 
ſuit I cannot much commend your conduct, but 
rather entreat you would mend it by following the 
advice of my Lord Bolingbroke and your other 
Phyſicians. When you talk'd of Cups and Impreſ- 
ſions, it came into my head to imitate you in quot- 
ing Scripture, not to your advantage; I mean 
what was ſaid to David by one of his brothers: 
* I knew thy pride and the naughtineſs of thy 
4 heart; I remember when it grieved your ſoul 
to ſee me pay a penny more than my club at an 
inn, when you had maintained me three months at 
bed and board ; for which if I had dealt with you 
in the Smithfield way it would have coſt me a 
hundred pounds, for I live worſe here upon more. 
Did you ever conſider that J am for life almoſt 
twice as rich as you, and pay no rent, and drink 
French wine twice as cheap as you do Port, and 
have neither Coach, Chair, nor mother? As to the 
world, I think you ought to ſay to it with St. Paul, 
F we have ſown unto you ſpiritual things, is it a 
great thing if we ſhall reap your carnal things ? This 
is more proper ſtill, if you conſider the French 
word ſpiritual, in which ſenſe the world ought to 
pay you better than they do. If you made me a 
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preſent of a thouſand pound, I would not allow 
myſelf to be in your debt; and if I made you a 
preſent of two, 1 would not allow myfelf to be out 
of it. But I have not half your pride: witneſs 
what Mr. Gay ſays in his letter, that IJ was cen- 
ſured for begging Preſents, tho I limited them to 
ten ſhillings, - I ſee no reaſon, (at leaft my friend- 


ſhip and vanity ſee none) why you ſhould not give 


me a viſit, when you ſhall happen to be diſengaged : 
I will ſend a perſon to Cheſter to take care of you, 
and you ſhall be uſed by the beſt folks we have 
here, as well as civility and good-nature can con- 
trive ; I believe local motion will be no ill phyſic, 
and I will have your coming inſcribed on my 
Tomb, and recorded in never-dying verſe. 

I thank Mrs. Pope for her prayers, but I know 
the myſtery. A perſon of my acquaintance, who 
uſed to | correſpond with the laſt Great Duke of 
Tuſcany, ſhewing one of the Duke's letters to a 


friend, and profeſſing great ſenſe of his Highneſs's 


friendſhip, read this paſſage out of the letters, I 
would give one of my fingers to procure your real good. 
The perſon to whom this was read, and who knew 
the Duke well, faid, the meaning of real good was 
only that the other might turn a good Catholic. 
Pray aſk Mrs. Pope whether this ſtory is applicable 
to her and me? I pray God bleſs her, for I am ſure 
ſhe is a good Chriſtian, and (which is almoſt as 
rare) a good Woman. 
ies Adieu. 
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H 1 Queen's family is at laſt ſettled, and in 
the liſt I was appointed Gentleman uſnier to 
the Princeſs Louiſa, the youngeſt Princeſs ; which, 
upon account that T am fo far advanced in life, I 
have deelin'd accepting; and have endeavour'd, in 
the beſt manner I could, to make my excufes by a 
letter to her Majeſty. 8⁰ now all Sede 
are vaniſſ'd; and I have no proſſ "the in de- 
| pending wholly upon myfelf, and my own con- 
duct. As 1 nh us'd to "diſappointments, F can 
bear them; but as I can have no more hopes, I 
can no more be diſappointed, ſo that I am in a 
bleſſed condition. Vou remember you were advi- 
ſing me to go into Newgate to finiſh my ſcenes the 
more correctly I now think I ſhall, for IJ have no 


= 


attendance to hinder me ; but my Opera is already 


a aide d. K En * reſt of this n to Mr. 

Pope. | 
Gay is a Froe-man; and I writ him a long Con- 
gratulatory Letter upon it. Do you the ſame: It 
will mend him, and make him a better man than a 
Court could do. Horace might keep his coach in 
Auguſtus's time, if he pleas d; but I won't in the 
time of our Auguſtus. My Poem (which it 
grieves me-that I dare not ſend you a copy of, for 
fear of the Curl's and Dennis's of Ireland, and 
ſtill more for fear of the worſt of Traytors, our 
Friends and Admirers) my Poem, I ſay, will ſhew 
what a diſtinguiſhing age we lived in: Your name 
is in it, with ſome others, under a mark of ſuch 
" Ignominy 
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ignominy as you will not much grieve to wear in 
that 2 Adieu, and God bleſs you, and 
give you health and ſpirits, i ns 

Whether thou chuſe Cervantes ſerious air, 
Or laugh and ſhake in Rab lais eaſy chair, 
Or in the graver Gown inſtruft mankind, © \ © 
Or, filent, let thy morals tell thy mind.” 
Theſe two verſes are over and above what Tve ſaid 
of you in the Poem. Adieu. i ts 


. 
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| Dr. SWI r to Mr. GAY. 


— 


16 Dublin, Nov. 23, 1727. 

T Entirely approve your refuſal of that employ- 
ment, and your writing to the Queen. I am 
rfectly confident you have a keen enemy in the 
iniſtry. God forgive him, but not till he puts 
himſelf in a ſtate to be forgiven. Upon reaſoning 


with myſelf, I ſhould hope they are gone too far 


to diſcard you quite, and that they will give you 
ſomething ; which, although much leſs than they 
ought, will be (as far as it is worth) better cir- 
cumſt antiated: And ſince you already jolt live, a 
middling help will make you juſt tolerable. Your 
lateneſs in life (as ſo ſoon call it) might be 
improper to begin the world with, but almoſt the 
eldeſt men may hope to ſee changes in a Court. 
A Miniſter is always ſeventy; You are thirty years 
younger; and conſider, Cromwell himſelf did not 
begin to appear till he was older than you. I beg 
you will be thrifty, and learn to value a ſhilling, 
which Dr. Birch ſaid was a ſerious thing, Get a 
ſtronger fence about your 1000 1. and throw the 

| | 4 | inner 
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inner fence into the heap, and be adviſed by your 
Twickenham landlord and me about an annuity. 
You are the moſt refract * honeſt, good- natur d 
man I eyer have known; 1 could argue out this 
paper I am 2 glad your Opera is finiſhed, and 
hope yo ends will join the readier to make it 
EI — you are ill-uſed by others. 
85 known Courts theſe thirty-ſix years, and 
know differ ; bat in fome things they are ex- 
tremely — wk Firft, in the trite old maxim of 
a Miniſter's never forgiving thoſe he hath injured ; 
Secondly, in the infincerity of thoſe who would be 
thought the eſt friends: "Thirdly, in the love of 
fawning, cringing, and tale bearing, Fourthly, in 
ſacrificing thoſe whom we really with well, to a 
point of intereſt, or intrigue : Fifthly, in keeping 
every thing worth taking, for thoſe who can do 
ſervice or diſ-ſervice. 
Now why does not Pope publiſh his dulneſs? 
the Togites | he marks will die of "themſelves in 
ace, and fo will his friends, and ſo there will 
neither puniſhiment nor reward Pray enguire 
how my Lord St: John does? there's tio man's 
health ! in England I ary more concerned about than 
his, —T Wink Fs whether 'you "begin to taſte the 
8 of Indepe *ndency or whether you do hot 
ometimes. leer uf om the & Got * oculo returto? Will 
you not 57355 0 "an Annuity, When you are two 
Joan, 0 der, 27.5 Have "doubled your purchaſe- 
you dedicated pour Opera, and got 
20 12 8 fee of S 1 40 How 
by the 1 ? does he not chide that you never 
called upon him for Hints? Is my Lord Bolingbrolee 
at the moment I am writing, a planter, a philoſo- 
pher,. or a writer? Is Mr. Pultney in expectation 
of Son, or. Py, Lord Oxford of a new old ma- 
tulf "we? | hag 10501 41569 1 : W 
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I bought 7 Oper to- day for ſixpence, a curſ- 
ed print. 1 find there is neither dedication nor 
preface, both which wants I approve; it is in the 
grand. g . 

We are as full of it pro modulo noſtro as London 
can be; continually acting, and houſes cramm'd, 
and the Lord Lieutenant ſeveral times there laugh- 
ing his heart out. I did not underſtand that the 
ſcene of Locket and Peachum's quarrel was an 
imitation of one between Brutus and Caſſius, till 1 
was told it. I wiſh Mackheath, when he was go- 
ing to be hang' d, had imitated Alexander the great 
when he was dying: I would have had his fellowe- 
rogues deſire his commands about a Succeſſor, and 
he to anſwer, Let it be the moſt worthy, &c. We 
hear a million of ſtories about the Opera, of the 
applauſe at the ſong, That was levePd at me, when 
two great Miniſters were in a box together, and all 
the world ſtaring at them. I am heartily glad your 
Opera hath mended your purſe, though perhaps it 
may ſpoil your court. 

Will you defire my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr. Pult- 
ney, and Mr. Pope, to command you to buy an 
annuity with two thoufand pounds? that you may 
laugh at courts, and bid Miniſters 

Ever preſerve ſome ſpice of the Alderman, and 
prepare againſt Age and Dulneſs, and Sickneſs, and 
Coldneſs or Death of Friends. A Whore has a 
reſource left, that ſhe can turn bawd ; but an old 
decay'd Poet is a creature abandon'd, and at mercy, 
when he can find none. Get me likewiſe Polly's 

Meſfſo-tinto. Lord, how the ſchool-boys at Weſt- 
minſter, and Univerſity-lads adore you at this junc- 
ture] Have you made as many men laugh, as Mi- 
niſters.can make weep ? 

T will excuſe Sir the trouble of a letter: 
When Ambaſſadors came from Troy to condole 
with Tiberius upon the death of his Nephew, after 
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two years; the Emperor anſwered, that he likewiſe 
condoled with them for the untimely death of Hec- 
tor. I always loved and reſpected him very much, 
and do ſtill as much as ever; and it is a return 
ſufficient, if he pleaſes to. accept the offers of my 
moſt humble ſervice. 

The Beggar's. Opera hath knock'd Jovi Gulli- 


ver; 1 hope to ſee Pope s Dulneſs knock down the 
s Opera, but not till it hath fully done its 


jobb. 

: To FEY vice, and make people laugh with in- 
nocence, does more public ſervice than all the Mi- 
niſters of ſtate from Adam to Walpole, and 0 
adieu. | | | 
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LETTER XXVII. 
Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. Sur r. 


OP E charges himſelf wich this letter; ; he 

has been here two days, he is now hurrying 
to „e he will hurry back to Twickenham in 
two days more, and before the end of the week he 
will be, for ought T know, at Dublin. In the mean 
time his * Dulneſ grows and flouriſhes as if he was 
there already. It will indeed be a noble work: the 
many will-Rare at it; the few will ſmile, and all 
his Patrons; from | Bickerſtaff to Gulliver will, re- 
joice, to ſee Memcives adorn'd in that immortal 
Piece. | , 

I hear that you ial had ſome return of your in 
nefs which carried you ſo ſuddenly from us (if in- 
deed it was your own illneſs which made you in 
| ſuch haſte to be at Dublin.) Dear Swift, take care 
of your heath, III give vou a n for it, à le 


* The Dun dad. 


Mantagne, 
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Montagne, or which is better d la Bruyere. Nou- 
ri er bien vitre corps; ne le Fe jamais: laifſer 
roniller Peſprit, meuble inutil, vaire outil dangereux : 
Laiſſer ſonner vos cloches le matin pour eveiller les cha- 
moines, et pour faire dormir le Doyen d'un ſommeil doux 
et profond, qui luy procure de beaux ſonges * Lever 
vous tard, et aller a PEgliſe,” pour vous faire payer 
d'avoir bien dorm et bien dejetine. - As to myſelf (a 
perſon about whom I concern myſelf very little) I 
muſt ſay a word or two out of complaiſance to you. 
I am in my farm, and here I ſhoot ſtrong and te- 
nacious roots : I have caught hold of the earth (to 
uſe a Gardener's phraſe) and neither my enemies 
nor my friends will find it an eaſy matter to tranſ- 
plant me again. Adieu. Let me hear from ou, at 
leaſt of ou: I love you for a thouſand things, for 
none more than for the juſt eſteem and love which 
vou have for all the ſons of Ada. 


P. S. According to Lord Bolingbroke's account 
I ſhall be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help 
adding a word, to defire you to expect my ſoul 
there with you by that time ; but as for the jade 
of a body that is tack'd to it, fear there will be no 
dragging it after. I. aſſure you I have few friends 
here to detain me, and no powerful one at Court 
abſolutely to forbid my journey. I am told the 
Gynocracy are of opinion, that they want no bet- 
ter writers than Cibber and the Britiſh journalift ; 
ſo that we may live at quiet, and apply ourſelves to 
our more abſtruſe ſtudies. The only Courtiers I 
know, or have the honour to call my friends, are 
John Gay and Mr. Bowry ; the former is at pres 
ſent ſo employed in the elevated airs of his Opera, 
and the latter in the exaltation of his high dignity 
{that of her Majeſty's Waterman) that I can ſcarce 
pbtain a categorical anſwer from either to any thing: 
Jay to em. But the Opera ſucceeds extremely, 
; ta 
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to yours and m extreme ſatisſaction, of which he 

miſes this poſt to give you a full account. I have 
f in a worſe condition of health than ever, and 
think my immortality is very near out of my yy 
ment: ſo it muſt be in you, * in poſterity, to 
make me what amends you can for dying young. 
Adieu. While I am, I am , kane love me, 
and take care of yourlelf. | 
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Send you a very odd thing, a paper printed in 

Boſton in New-England, wherein you'll find a 
zeal perſon, a member of their Parliament, of the 
name of Jonathan Gulliver. If the fame of that 
Traveller has travel'd thither, it has travel'd very 
quick, to have fotks chriften'd already by the name 
of the ſuppoſed Author. But if you object, that 
no child ſo lately chriften'd could be arrived at years 
of maturity to be elected into Parliament, I reply 
{to ſolve the Riddle) that the perſon is an 
tit, and not chriſtenꝰd till full age, which ſets all 
right. However it be, the accident is very ſingu- 
lar, that theſe two names ſhould be united. 

Mr. Gay's Opera has been acted near 2 
running, and will certainly continue the whole ſea- 
ſon; 80 he has more than a fence about his thou- 
ſand pound“: he'll ſoon be thinking of a fence 


Before Mr. Gay had fenced this thouſand pounds, he 
had a conſultation ith his friends abont the difpoſal of 
it: Mr. L. adviſed him to intruſt it to the funds, and 
vt upon the intereſt: Dr. Arbuthnot, to intruſt it to 
Providence, and live upon the . ; and Mr. Pope 
was for purchaſing an annuity for life. In this uncer- 
tainty he could only ſay with the old man in Terence, 
ers: 


Incertjor ſum multo, quam "a 


about 
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about his two thouſand. Shall no one of us live as 
we would wiſh each other to live? Shall we have 
no annuity, you no ſettlement on this fide, and I 
no proſpect of getting to you on the other? This 
world is made for Cæſar as Cato faid, for ambiti- 
ous, falſe, or flattering people to domineer in: Nay 
they would not, by their good will, leave us our 
very books, thoughts, or words, in quiet. I de- 
iſe the world yet, I affure you, more than either 
Gay or you, and the Court more than all the reſt 
of the world, As for thoſe Scriblers for whom you 
apprehend I would ſuppreſs my Dulneſt (which by 
the way, for the future, you are to call by a more 
pompous name, The Dunciad) how much that neſt 
of Hornets are my regard, will eaſily appear to you, 
when you read the Treatiſe of the Bathos. & 


- 
* 


At all adventures, ours and my name ſhall ſtand 


linked as friends to poſterity, both in verſe and proſe, 


and (as Tully calls it) in conſurtudine Studiorum. 
Would to God our perfons could but as well, and 
as ſurely, be inſeparable! T find 'my other Tyes 


dropping from me: ſome worn off, ſome torn off, 


others relaxing daily: My greateſt, both by duty, 
gratitude, and humanity, Time is ſhaking every mo- 
ment, and it now . hangs but by a thread! I am 
many years the older, for living ſo much with one 
ſo old; much the more helpleſs, for having been ſo 
long help'd and tended by her; much the more con- 
ſiderate and tender, for a daily commerce. with one 
who requir'd me juſtly to he both to her; and con- 
ſequently the more melancholy and: thoughtful; and 
the leſs fit for others, who want only in. 2 Campa- 
nion or a friend, to be amuſed or entertained. M 

conſtitution too has had its ſhare of decay, N 4 
as my ſpirits, and I am as much in the decline at 
forty as you at ſixty. I believe we ſhould be fit to 
live together, cou'd I get a little more health, which 


neſs 


might make me not quite inſupportable: your Deaf- 
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neſs wou'd agree with my Dulneſs ; you would not 
want me to ſpeak. when you could not hear. But 
God forbid you ſhou'd be as deſtitute, of the ſocial 
comforts of life, as I muſt when I loſe my mother; 
or that ever you ſhou'd loſe your more uſeful ac- 
quaintance ſo utterly, as to turn your thoughts to 
ſuch a broken reed as I am, who could fo ill ſupply 
your wants. I am extremely troubled at the returns 
of your deafneſs; you cannot be too particular in 
the accounts of your health to me; every thing you 
do or ſay in. this kind obliges me, nay, delights me, 
to ſee the juſtice you do me in thinking me con- 
cern d in all your concerns; ſo that though the plea- 
ſanteſt thing you can tell me be that you are better 
or eaſier; next to that it pleaſes me, that you make 
me the perſon you would complain too. 
As the obtaining the love of valuable men is the 
happieſt end I know of this life, ſo the next felicity 
is to get rid of fools and ſcoundrels ; which I can't 
but own to you was one part of my deſign in falling 
upon theſe Authors, whole incapacity is not greater 
than their inſincerity, and of whom I have always 
found (if I may quote myſelf) ) 


+ That each bad Author is as bad a Friend. 
This Poem will rid me of thoſe inſects. 
« Cedite, Romani Scriptores, cedite, Graii ;.. © 
Neſcio quid majus naſcitur Hliads, 
I miean than my /liad; and I call it Neſcio guid, which 
is a degree of modeſty; but however if it filence 
theſe fellows *, it muſt be ſomething greater than 
any Thad in Chriftendom, © © © 
1 Ar Adieu. 
| „It did, in a little time, effectually ſilence them. 25 
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From Dr. SWI T. 


Dublin, May 10, 1728. 


land News- paper with the two names Jonathan 


Haye with great pleaſure ſhewn the New-Eng-. 


an account from the aſſizes, of one Lemuel Gulli-. 
ver who had a Cauſe there, and loſt it on his ill re- 
putation of being a liar. Theſe are not the only 
obſervations I have made upon odd ſtrange accidents. 
in trifles, which in things of great importance would 
have been-matter for Hiſtorians. Mr. Gay's Opera 
hath been acted here twenty times, and my Lord 
Lieutenant tells me, it is very well perform'd; he 
hath ſeen. it often, and approves it much. 
.. You give a moſt melancholy account of your-, 
ſelf, and which I do not approve. I reckon that a 
man ſubject like us to bodily infirmities, ſhould on- 
1 occaſionally converſe with great people, notwith- 
anding all their good qualities, eaſineſſes, and 
kindneſſes. There is another race which I. prefer 
before them, as Beef and Mutton for conſtant diet 
before Partridges: I mean a middle kind both for 
underſtanding and fortune, who are perfectly eaſy, 
never impertinent, complying in every thing, 1254 
to do a hundred little offices that you and I may of- 
ten want, who dine and fit with me five times for 
once that I go to them, and whom I can tell with- 
out offence, that I am otherwiſe engaged at preſent. 
This you cannot expect from any of thoſe that ei- 
ther you or I or both are acquainted with on your 
ſide; who are only fit for our healthy ſeaſons, and 
have much buſineſs of their own. God forbid 4 
ſhould condemn you to Ireland (Quanguam O1) 
and for England I deſpair; and indeed achange Hg 
5 affairs 
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ulliver, and I remember Mr. Forteſcue ſent you 
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affairs would come too late at my feaſon of life, and 
might probably produce nothing on my behalf. You 
have kept Mrs. Pope longer; and have had her care 
beyond what from nature you could expect; not 
but her loſs will be very ſenſible, whenever it ſhall 
happen. I ſay one thing, that both ſummers and 
winters are milder here than with you; all things 
for life in general better for a middling fortune : you 
will have an abſolute command of your company, 
with whatever obſequiouſneſs or freedom you may 
expect or allow. I have an elderly houſe-keeper, 
who hath been my }/-l[p-le above thirty years, 
whenever I liv'd in this kingdom. I have the com- 
mand of one or two villa's near this town: You 
have a warm apartment in this houfe, and two gar- 
dens for amuſement. I have faid enough, yet not 
half. Except abſence from friends, I confeſs freely 
that I have no diſcontent at living here; beſides 
what ariſes from a filly ſpirit of Liberty, which as 
it neither ſours my drink, nor hurts my meat, nor 
ſpoils my ſtomach farther than in imagination, ſo I 
reſolve to throw it off. 

You talk of this Dunciad, but I am impatient 
to have it volare per ora there is now a vacancy for 
fame; the Beggar's Opera hath done its taſk, diſce- 
dat uti cenviva ſatur. 

Adieu. 


— — — 


LETTER XXXL 


From Dr. SWI r. 


Look upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two, 

as a peculiar I riumvirate, who have nothing to 
expect, or to fear; and ſo far fitteſt to converſe with 
6 one 


— 
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one another: Only he and I are a little ſubject to 
ſchemes, and one of us (I won't fay which) upon 
very weak appearances, and this you have nothing 
to do with. I do profeſs without affectation, that 

bur kind opinion of me as a Patriot (ſince you call 
it ſo) is what I do not deſerve ; becauſe what I do 
is owing to perfect rage and reſentment, and the 
mortifying fight of ſlavery, folly, and baſeneſs about 
me, among which I am forc'd to live. And I will 
take my bath that you have more Virtue in an hour, 
than J in ſeven years; for you deſpiſe the follies, 
and hate the vices of mankind, without the leaft il 
effect on your temper ; and with regard to particular 
men, you are inclined always rather to think the 
better, whereas with me it is always directly con- 
trary. I hope however, this is not in you 105 a 
ſuperior principle of virtue, but from your ſituation, 
which hath made all parties and intereſts indifferent 
to you, who can be under no concern about high 
and low-church, Whig and Tory, or who is firſt 
Miniſter—Your long letter was the laſt I receiv'd 
till this by Dr. Delany, although you mention ano- 
ther ſince. "The Dr. told me your ſecret about the 
Dunciad, which does not pleaſe me, becauſe it de- 
fers gratifying my vanity in the moſt tender point, 
and perhaps may wholly diſappoint it: As to one 
of your enquirjes, I am eaſy enough in great mat- 
ters, and have a thouſand paltry vexations in my 
little ſtation, and the more contemptible, the more 
vexatious, There might be a Lutrin writ upon the 
tricks uſed by my Chapter to teaze me. I do not 
converſe with one creature of Station or Title, but 
T have a ſett of eafy people whom I entertain when 
J have a mind; 1 have formerly deſcribed them 
to you, but, when yeu come you ſhall have the 
honours of the country as much as you pleaſe, and 
T ſhalt on that account make a better figure as 
"ons as 1 live, Pray God 1 Mrs, Pope for 
Vor. IX. / your 
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your fake and eaſe, I love and eſteem her too much 
to wills it for her.own : If I were five and twenty, 
T would wiſh to be of her age, to be as ſecure. as 
ſhe is of a better life. Mrs. P. B. has writ to me, 
and is one of the beſt Letter - writers I know; very 
good ſenſe, civility and friendſhip, . without any 
Riffneſs or conſtcaint. The Dunciad has taken 
wind here, but if it had not, you are as much known 
here as in England, and the Univerſity-lads will 
crowd to. kiſs the hem of your 2 I am 
zriey'd to hear that my Lord Bolingbroke's ill health 

rcd him to the Bath. Tell me, is not Tempe- 
rance a neceflary virtue for great men, ſince it is the 
parent of Eaſe and Liberty? ſo neceſſary for the 
uſe and improvement of the mind, and which Phi- 
loſophy allows to be the. greateſt felicities of life? 
I believe, had health been given ſo liberally to you, 
it would have been better huſbanded without ſhame 
to your parts, 1 17141. f F< Pp? 


Ka 


LETTER EXXIL 

3 Dawley, June 28, 1728. 

Now hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke, 

who is reading your letter between two Hay- 
cocks; but his attention is ſomewhat diverted by 
caſting his eyes on the clouds, not in admiration of 
what you ſay, but for fear of a ſhower. He is 
pleas'd with your placing him in the Triumvirate 
between yourſelf , and me; _ tho' he ſays that he 
doubts he ſhall fare like Lepidus, while one of us 
runs away with all the power like Auguſtus, and 
another with all the pleaſures like Anthony. It is 
upon a foreſight of this, that he has fitted up his 
farm, and you will agree, that this ſcheme of re- 
treat at leaſt is not founded upon weak appearances. 
— 27 I _ Upon 
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Upon his return from the Bath, all peccant hu- 
mours, he finds, are purg d out of him; and his 
great Temperance and Oeconomy are ſo ſignal, that 
the firſt is fit for my conſtitution, and the latter 
would enable you to lay up ſo much money as to 
buy a Biſhoprick in England. As to the return of 
his health and vigour, were you here, you might 
enquire of his Hay-makers; but as to his temper- 
ance, I can anſwer that (for one whole day) we 
have had nothing for dinner but mutton-broth, beans 
and bacon, and a Barn-door fowl. 

Now his Lordſhip is run after his Cart, I have a 
moment left to myſelf to tell ow that I over-heard 
him yeſterday agree with a Painter for 200 l. to 
paint his country-hall with Trophies of Rakes; 
ſpades, prongs, &c. and other ornaments merely to 
countenance his calling this place a Farm noẽw- 
turn over a ne leaf—: e Wer 
le bids me aſſure you, he ſhould be ſorry not to 
have more ſchemes of kindneſs for his friends, than 
of ambition for himſelf: There, tho his ſchemes 
may be weak, the motives at leaſt are ſtrong; and 
he ſays further, if you could bear as great a fall, 
and decreaſe of your revenues, as he knows by ex- 
e you wou'd not live in Ireland an 

rn! 20305 Genn e, ben 1 
The Dunciad is going to be printed in all pomp,- 
with the inſcription, which makes me proudeſt. It 

will be attended with Proeme, Prolegomena, Teſtimo- 
| ma Scriptorum, Index Authorum, and Notes Vario- 
rum. As to the latter, I deſire you to read over the 
| Text, and make a few in any way you like beſt *, 
| whether dry raillery, - upon the ſtyle and way of 
| commenting of trivial Critics; or humourous, up- 
; 


on the authors in the poem; or hiſtorical, -of per- 
ſons, places, times; or explanatory; or collecting 
rg | 990 la r ; Elte 
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and weſhall loſe a worthy man: Werne 
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the parallel paſſages of the Ancients. Adieu. Tam 


pretty well; my Mother not il, Dr. Arbuthnot vex'd ' 
with his fever — I am afraid he declines, 


him very much, 
12 Tam, bee. 
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LETTER Bir 
From Dr. Sw1FT. | 


July TY 1728. 
Hate diten run over the Dimuzad' in an Iriſwedi- 
tion (I ſuppoſe full of faults) which a gentleman 
ſent me. The notes I could will to be very large, 
in what relates to the perſons concern d; for I have 
long obſerv d that twenty miles from London no- 
body underſtands hints, initial letters, or town- 
facts and paſſages ; and in a: few years not even thoſe 
who live in London. Iwould have the names of thoſe 
fcriblers printed indexically at the beg or end of 
the Poem, with an account of their works, for the 
reader to refer to. IL would: have all the Parodies 
(as they are call'd) referred to the author they imi- 


tate— When I began this long paper, I thought I 


ſhould have fuld it with ſetting down the ſeveral 
ition I had; but 1 
under 


\ L had mark'd in the 
it unneceſſary, fo many of them fallin 
the ſame rule. After twenty times 
whole, I never in my opinion ſaw'ſo much 
tire, or more good ſenſe, in fo many : 
it paſſes in Dublin F know not yet; but I am ſure Þ 
it will be a great diſadvantage to the that the 
perſons and facts will not be underſtood, till an ex- 
planation comes out, and a very full one. TI ima- | 
gine it is not to be * till towards ehen ö 
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when folks begin to gather in town. Again ] inſiſt, 
you muſt have your Aſteriſks fill d up with ſome real 
names of real Dunces. 


I am now reading your preceding letter, of June 
28, and find that all I have advis'd above is menti- 
oned there. I would be glad to know whether the 
quarto edition is to come out anonymouſly, as pub- 
ſhed by the Commentator, with all his pomp of 
prefaces, &c. and among many complaints of ſpu- 
rious editions? I am thinking whether the Editor 
ſhould not follow the old ſtyle of, This excellent 
author, &c. and refine in many places when you 
meant no refinement; and into the bargain take all 
the load of naming the dunces, their qualities, hif- 


tories, and performance??? 
As to your ſelf, I doubt you want a ſpurrer- on to 
exerciſe and to amuſements; but to talk of decay 
at your ſeaſon of life is a jeſt. But you are not ſo 
as IJ. You are the moſt temperate man 
God-ward, and the moſt intemperate your ſelf- 
ward, of moſt I have known. I ſuppoſe Mr. Gay 
will return from the Bath with twenty pounds more 
fleſh, and two hundred leſs in money: Providence 
never deſign'd him to be above two and twenty, b 

his thoughtleſſneſs and Cullibility. He hath as Fieſe 
foreſight of age, ſickneſs, poverty, or loſs of ad- 
mirers, as a girl at fifteen. By the way, I muſt ob- 
ſerve, that my Lord Bolingbroke (from the effects 
of his kindneſs to me) argues molt ſophiſtically : 
The fall from a million to an hundred thouſand 
pounds is not ſo great, as from eight hundred pounds 
a year to one: Beſides, he is a controller of Fortune, 
and Poverty dares not look a great Miniſter in the 
face, under his loweſt declenſion. I never knew 
him live ſo great and expenſively as he hath done 
ſince his return from Exile; ſuch mortals have re- 
ſources that others are not able to comprehend. But 


God bleſs You, whoſe great genius has not ſo tranſ- 


FY porte 


8 LETTERS ro AND 


ported you as to leave you to the courteſy of man- 
kind; for wealth is liberty, and liberty is a bleſ- 
ſing fitteſt for a Philoſopher—and Gay is a Slave juſt 
by two thouſand pounds too little —And Horace 
was of my mind, and let my Lord contradict him, 
af he dares.— | | : ? 
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4 5 b 


N LETTER XXXIV. 
el > Bath, Nov. 12, 1728. 


Have paſt ſix weeks in queſt of health, and found 
it not; but I found the folly of ſollicitude about 
it in a hundred inftances ; the contrariety of opini- 
ons and practices, the inability of phyſicians, the 
blind obedience of ſome patients, and as blind re- 
bellion of others. I believe at a certain time of 
life, men are either fools, or phyſicians for them- 
ſelves, and zealots, or divines for themſelves. 

It was much in my hopes that you intended us a 
winter's viſit, but laſt week I repented that wiſh, 
| having been alarm'd with a report of your lying ill 
on the road from Ireland ; from which I am juſt re- 
liev'd by an aſſurance that you are ſtill at Sir A—'s 
planting and building; two things that I envy you 
for, beſides a third, which is the ſociety of a valu- 
able lady: I conclude (tho' I know nothing of it) 
that you quarrel with her, and abuſe her every day, 
if ſhe is ſo. I wonder I hear of no Lampoons upon 
her, either made by yourſelf,. or by others, becauſe 
you eſteem her. I think it a vaſt pleaſure that 
whenever two people of merit regard one another, 
ſo many ſcoundrels envy and are angry at them; *tis 
bearing teſtimony to a merit they cannot reach ; and 
if you knew the infinite content I have receiv'd of 
late, at the finding yours and my name conſtant! 
united in any filly ſcandal, I think you would go 

near 
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near to ſing Jo Triumphe! and celebrate my happi- 
neſs in verſe; and, I believe, if you won't, I ſhall. 
The inſcription to the Dunciad is now printed and 
inſerted in the Poem. Do you care I ſhould ſay any 
thing farther how much that poem is yours? ſince 
certainly without you it had never been. Would 
to God we were together for the reſt of our lives! 
The whole weight of Scriblers would juſt ſerve to 
find us amuſement, and not more. I hope you are 
too well employed to mind them: every ſtick you 
plant, and every ſtone you lay, is to ſome purpoſe ; 
but the buſineſs of ſuch lives as theirs is but to die 
daily, to labour, and raiſe nothing. I only wiſh 
we could comfort each other under our bodily infir- 
mities, and let thoſe: who have ſo great a mind to 
have more Wit than we, win it and wear it. Give 
us but eaſe, health, peace, and fair weather] I think 
it is che beſt wiſt in the world, and you know 
whoſe it was. If I liv'd in Ireland, I fear the wet 
climate wou'd 2 more than my life; my hu- 
mour, and health; I am ſo ' Atmoſpherical a crea- 
rin 7. * 
I muſt not omit acquainting you, that what you 
heard of the words ſpoken of you in the Drawing- 
room, was not true. The ſayings of Princes are 
generally as ill related as the ſayings of Wits. To 
ſuch reports little of our regard ſhould be given, and 
leſs of our conduct influenc'd by them. N 
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LETTER XXV. 
From Dr. SWT Ir. 


Dublin, Feb. 13, 17 


T.Liv'd very eaſily in the country: Sir A. is a nan 

of ſenſe, and a ſcholar, has a good voice, and 
my Lady a better; ſhe is perfectly well bred, and 
deſirous to improve hen underſtanding, which is ve- 
ry good, but cultivated too much like a fine Lady. 
She was my pupil there, and ſeverely. chid when ſhe 
read, wrong]; with that, and walking, and making 
twenty little amuſing improvements, and writing fa- 
mily verſes of mirth by way of libels on my Lady, my 
time paſt very well and in very great order; inft- 


nitely deter W. chan here, where I ſee no creature but 


my ſervants and my old Preſbyterian houſe-keeper, 
2 n to every dard till 1 an recover 
. "The account: of: gwocder Iord Lintinant; was 
only in a common news- paper, when I was in the 
country; and if it ſhould have happened to be trace, | 
T-would have deſired to have had acceſs to him as 

the ſituation am in requires. But this renews the 
grief for the death of our friend Mr. Congreve, 
whom I loved from my youth, and who ſurely, be- 
ſides his other talents, was a very agreeable compa- 
nion. He had the misfortune to ſquander away a 
very good conſtitution in his younger days; and 1 
think a man of ſenſe and merit like him, is bound 
in conſcience to preſerve his health for the ſake of 
his friends, as well as of himſelf. Upon his own 
account I could not much deſire the continuance of 
his life, under ſo much pain, and fo many infirmi- 
ties. Years have not yet hardened me; and I have 
an addition of weight on my ſpirits ſince we loſt 
him; tho' I ſaw him ſo ſeldom, and poſſibly, 2 — 
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had liv d en, ſhould never have ſeen him more. 1 
do not only wiſh as you aſk me, that I was unac- 
quainted with any deſerving. perſon, but almoſt that 
L never had a friend. Here is an ingenious good- 
hamour'd' Phyſician, © fine gentleman, an excellent 
ſchelar, eaſy in his fortunes, kind to every body; 
hath abundance. of friends, [entertains them often 
and hberally, they paſs the evening with him at 
cards, with plenty of good meat and wine, eight | 
or a dozen together; he loves them all, and they 
him. He has twenty of theſe at command; if one 
of them dies, it is no more than poor Tom! he 
gets another, ox takes up with the reſt, and is no 
more moy d than at the loſs of his cat; he offends 
no-hady, is eaſy with everybody Is not this the 
true happy man? I was deſcribing him to: my Lady 
A-, Who knows him too, but he hates him mor- 
tally by my character., and will not drink his health: 
I would gwe half my fortune for the fame temper, 
and yet I cannot ſay I love it, for I do not love my: 
Lord — who is much of the: Doctor's nature. "4 
hear Mr. Gay's ſecond Opera, 'which-you mention, 
is forbid 5 and then he:will be once more fit to be 
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f 3 Dublin, March 21, 1729. 
OU tell me you have not quitted the deſign 
85 of collecting, writing, &c. This is the an- 
ſwer of every ſinner who defers his repentance. 1 
wiſh Mr. Pope were as great an urger as I, who 
long for nothing more than to ſee truth under your 
hands, laying all detraction in the duſt I find ay ; 
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ſelf diſpoſed every year, or rather every month, to 


be more angry and revengeful; and my rage is ſo 
| ignoble, that it deſcends even to reſent the folly and 
baſeneſs of the enſlaved people among whom I live. 
I knew an old Lord in Leiceſterſhire, who amuſed 
himſelf with mending pitchforks and ſpades for his 
Tenants gratis. Yet I have higher ideas left, if I 
were nearer to objects on which I might employ 
them ; and contemning my private fortune, would 
gladly croſs the channel and ftand by, while my 
betters were driving the Boars out of the garden, if 
there be any probable eee of ſuch an endea- 
vour. When I'was age I often thought of 
death, Io mage er" years more, it is ne- 
ver out of my mind, and — me leſs. I con- 
clude that Providence hath order d our fears to de- 
ereaſe with our ſpirits; and yet I love la bagatelle 
better than ever: for finding it troubleſome to read 
at night, and the company here growing taſteleſs, 1 
am always writing bad proſe, or worſe verſes, either 
of rage or raillery, whereof ſome few eſcape to 
give offence, or mirth, and the reſt are burnt. 
They print ſome Iriſh :traſh in London, as 
it on me, which you will clear me of to my 
friends, for all are ſpurious except one * paper, for 
which Mr. Pope very lately chid me. I remember 
your Lordſhip us d to ſay, that a few good ſpeakers 
would in time carry any point that was Light and 
that the common method of a majority, by calling, 
To the queſtion, would never hold long when rea- 
ſon was on the other ſide. Whether politics do not 
change like gaming by the invention of new tricks, 
am ignorant? but I believe in your time you would 
never, as a Miniſter, have fufer'd an Act to paſs 
theo the H. of C—s, only becauſe you wenTue 


* Entituled, 4 Libel on 1 baun, ard @ certain 
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of a majority in the H. of L—s to throw it out; 
becauſe it would be unpopular, and conſequently a 
loſs of reputation. Yet this we are told hath been 
the caſe in the qualification-bill relating to Penſion- 
ers. It ſhould ſeem to me, that Corruption, like 
avarice, hath no bounds. I had opportunities to 
know the proceedings of your miniſtry better than 
any other man of my rank ; and having not much 
to do, I have often compar'd it with theſe laſt fix- 
teen years of a profound peace all over Europe, and 
we running ſeven millions in debt. I am forc'd to 
play at ſmall game, to ſet the beaſts here a madding, 
meerly for want of better game, Tentanda via eff 
gua me quogue poſſim, &c.—The D— take thoſe po- 
litics, where a Dunce might govern for a dozen 
years together. I will come in perſon to England, 
if I am provok'd, and ſend for the Dictator from 
the plough, I diſdain to fay, O mibi preteritog— 
but cruda deo viridiſque ſenectus. Pray, my Lord, 
how are the Gardens? have you taken down the 
mount, and remoy'd the yew hedges? Have you 
not bad weather for the ſpring-corn ? Has Mr. Pope 
ne farther in his Ethic Poems ? and is the head- 
d ſown with wheat? and what ſays Polybius ? 
and how does my Lord St. John? which laſt queſ- 
tion is very material to me, becauſe I love Burgun- 
dy, and riding between Twickenham and Dawley. 
—T built a wall five years ago, and when the ma- 
ſons play'd the knaves, nothing delighted me ſo 
much as to ſtand by, while my ſervants threw down 
what was amiſs: I have likewiſe ſeen a Monkey 
overthrow all the diſhes and plates in a kitchen,” 
merely for the pleaſure of ſeeing them tumble and 
hearing the clatter they made in their fall. I wiſh 
you would invite me to ſuch another entertainment; 
but you think, as I ought to think, that it is time 
for me to have done with the world, and ſo I would 
if I could get into a better before I was called * 
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the beſt, and not die here in a rage, like a poiſon'd 

rat in a hole. I wonder you are not to let 

me pine wer in this kingdom white: you are out of 

wer. 

"4 come from looking over the Melange above- 

written, and declare it to be a true copy of my 

| ___ diſpoſition, which . muſt needs pleaſe you, 
nothing was ever more diſpleaſing to myſelf. 

I dere you to preſent my mol humble. reſpects to 
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| LETTER XXXVII. 
Dr. Swe to Lord BoLinoBROKE, 


Dublin, April 5, 172g. 


Do not think it could be poſſible for me to hear 
better news than that of your getting over your 


curvy ſuit, which always hung as a dead weight on 
— I hated. it in all its circumſtances, as it 
affeched your fortune and quiet, and in a fituation 
of life that muſt make it every way vexatious. And 
as I am infinitely obliged to you for the juſtiee you 
do me in ſuppoſing your affairs do at leaſt concern 
me as much as my own; fo I would never have 
pardoned your omitting it. But before I go on, I 
cannot forbear mentioning what I read laſt ſummer 
in a news · paper, that you were writing the hiſtory 
of own times. I ſuppoſe ſuch a report might 
alle from what was not ſecret among your friends, 
of your intention to write another kind of hiſtory ; 

which you often. promis'd Mr. Pope and me to do: 
I know he deſires it very much, and I am ſure I de- 
fire nothing more, for the honour and love I bear 
be u, and the perfect knowledge I have of your pub- 
virtue. MV Lord, I have no other notion of 
Oeconom y 
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| Eaſe, and I am not the only friend you have who 
hath chid you in his heart for the neglect of it, tho 
not with his mouth, as I hjave done. For there is a 
filly error in the wotls, even among friends other- 
wiſe very good, not to intermeddle with mens af- 
fairs in ſuch nice matters. And, my Lord, I have 
made a maxim, that ſhould be writ in letters of 
dlamonds, That a wiſe man ought to have Mon 
in bis head, but not in his heart. Pray, my Fard, 
enquite whether your Ptototype, m ic hr Digby, 
after the Reſtoration when he was 15 Briftol, did 
not take ſome care of his fortune, notwithſtanding 
that quotation I once ſent you out of his ſpeech to 
the H. of Commons? In my conſcience, I believe 
Fortune, like other drabbs, values a man gradually 
lefs* for every year he lives. I have demonſtration 
for it; becauſe if I play at piquet for fix-pence. with 
a man or a woman two years younger than myſelf, 

þ always loſe; and there is a young girl of twenty, 

who never fails of winning my money at Back- 

„tho ſhe is a bungher; and - 8 Bane. be 

ſiaftie. As to the public, I confeſs nothi 

could cure my iteh of meddling with it but es 
frequent returns of deafneſs, v have hindered 
me from laſt winter in London; yet I can- 
not but conſider th bees f Halt pdp 
who I thought when [ was laſt chere, upon a change 
that happened, were the moſt impudent in = 
their profeſſions that I have ever — Pray 
wil pleaſe to take your pen, and blot me ou 
that "political maxim from whatever book it is in 10 
that' Res nolunt diu male adminifitart ; the eopimon- 
nefs makes me not know who is the author, but 
ſure he muſt be ſome Modern. 

I am ſorry for Lady Bolingbroke's ill health; bur 
proteſt I never — a very deſerving perſon of 
that ſex, who had not too much reaſon to complain 
cf 
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of ill health. I never wake without finding life a 
more inſignificant thing than it was the day before: 
which is one great advantage I get by living in this 
co „where there is nothing I ſhall be ſorry to 
loſe. But my greateſt miſery is recollecting the 
ſcene of twenty years paſt, and then all on a ſudden 
dropping into the preſent. I remember, when 1 
was a little boy, I felt a great fiſh at the end of my 
line, which I drew up almoſt on the ground, but it 
dropt in, and the diſappointment vexes me to this 
very day, and, I believe, it was the type of all my 
future diſappointments. I ſhould be aſham'd to ſay 
this to you, if you had not a ſpirit fitter to bear 
ur own misfortunes, than I have to think of them. 

s there patience left to reflect, by what qualities 
wealth and greatneſs are got, and by what qualities 
they are loſt? I have read my friend Congreve's 
verſes to Lord Cobham, which end witha vile and falſe 
moral, and I remember is not in Horace to.Tibul- 
Tus, which he imitates, © that all times are equally 
* virtuous and vicious,” wherein he differs from 
all Poets, Philoſophers, and Chriſtians that ever 
writ. | It is more probable that there may be an 
equal quantity of virtues always in tlie world, but 
ſometimes there may be a peck of it in Aſia, and 
hardly a thimble- full in Europe. But if there be 
no virtue, there is abundance of ſincerity ; for I 
will venture all I am worth, that there is not one 
human creature in power, who will not be modeſt 
enough to confeſs that he proceeds wholly upon a 
principle of Corruption. I ſay this, becauſe I have a 
ſcheme in ſpite of your notions, to govern England 
upon the principles of Virtue, and when the nation 
is ripe fbr it, I deſire you will ſend for me. I have 
learn'd this by living like à Hermit, by which I am 
got backwards about nineteen hundred years in the 
Fra of the world, and begin to wonder at the 
wickedneſs of men. I dine alone upon half n. 
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of meat, mix water with my wine, walk ten miles 
a day, and read Baromius. bs bs Ju ana Epiſtola ad 
ö roke, ; a 


Dom. 


Having finiſhed my Letter to Ariſtippus, I now 
begin to you. I was in great pain about Mrs. Pope, 
having heard from others that ſhe was in a very 
dangerous way, which made me think it unſeaſon- 
able to trouble you. I am aſhamed to tell you, 
that when I was very young I had more deſire to be 
famous than ever ſince ; and fame, like all things 
elſe in this life, grows with me every day more a 
trifle. But you who are ſo much younger, al- 
though you want that health you deſerve, yet your 
ſpirits are as vigorous as if your body were founder, 
I hate a crowd, where I have not an eaſy place to 
ſee and be ſeen. A great Library always makes me 
melancholy, where the beſt Author is as much 
ſqueezed, and as obſcure, as a Porter at a Coro- 
nation. In my own little library, I value the com- 
pilements of Grævius and Gronovius, which make 
thirty- one volumes in folio (and were given me by 
my Lord Bolingbroke) more than all my books be- 
ſides; becauſe whoever comes into my. cloſet, caſts 
his eyes immediately upon them, and will not 
vouchſafe to look upon Plato or Xenophen. I tell 

ou it is almoſt, incredible how Opinions c 
»y the decline or decay of ſpirits, and I will fur- 
ther tell you, that all my endeavours, from a, boy 
to diſtinguiſh myſelf, were only for want of a great 
Title and Fortune, that I might be uſed like a Lotd 
by thoſe who have an opinion of my parts; he- 
ther right or wrong, it is, no great matter; and ſo 
the reputation of wit or great learning does the 
office of a blue ribband, or; of a.-coach, and. fix: 
horſes. To be remembred for ever on the account 
of our friendſhip, is what would exceedingly pleaſe 
me; but yet I never low d to e a A be 
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ſeen walking with my betters, becauſe they get all the 
eyes and civilities from me. Tho ſooner writ this than 
I corrected myſelf, and remember'd Sir Fulk Gre- 
vi's Epitaph, 4. Here lies, &c. who was friend to 
& Sir Philip Sidney.” And therefore I moſt hear- 
tily thank you for your defire that I would record 
our friendſhip in verfe, which if J can fucceed in, 


I will never deſire to write one more hne in poe- 


while 1 live. Lou muſt preſent my humble 
ſervice to Mrs. * and let her know 1 pray for 


her continuance in the world, for her own reaſon, 
that = may live to take care of To. ** 


LETTER xxXUI. | 
at: Ja | From Dr. ster. loa 


A 1 9gi8&T; 1 | * Von" 1729. 
AM very ſenſible s tat in a former letter I 
talked very weakly of my own affairs, and of 
my imperfect wiſhes and deſires, which however I 
find with ſome comfort do now daily deeline, ve 
9 heahth for ſore months p a, 
head is never perfectty free from gi 
5 towards night. Vet my fy is 
r 
deafneſs this half year; fo I am like a horſe, which, 
—— his mettle, can trot on tolerably; and 
puts me in mind to add, that I am 
— to be a rider, wherein F-wifti you would 
imitate me. As to this: © there have been 
three terrible years dearth of corn, and every place 
ſtrowed with 3 but dearths are common in 
better climates, and our evils here he much deeper. 
Imagine a nation the two thirds of whoſe revenues 
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trade with the other third, and where the pride of 
women will not ſuffer them to wear their own 
S manufactures even where they excel what come 
from abroad: This is the true ſtate of Ireland in 
za very few words. Theſe evils operate more every 
day, and the kingdom is abſolutely undone, as 
have been telling often in print theſe ten years paſt. 
= What I have ſaid requires forgiveneſs, but I had 
a mind for once to let you know the ſtate of our 
affairs, and my reaſon for being more moved than 
perhaps becomes a Clergyman, and a piece of a 
© Philoſopher : and perhaps the increaſe of years and 
© diſorders may hope for ſome allowance to com- 
© plaints, eſpecially when I may call myſelf a ſtranger 
in a ſtrange land. As to poor Mrs. Pope (if ſhe 


de ſtill alive) I heartily pity you arid pity her: her 


great piety and virtue will infallibly make her happy 
© in a better life, and her great age hath made her 
fully ripe for heaven and the grave, and her beſt 
friends will moſt wiſh her eaſed of her labours, 
when ſhe hath ſo many good works to follow them. 
The loſs you will feel by the want of her care and 
| kindneſs, I know very well; but ſhe has amply 
done her part, as you have yours. One reaſon why 
| I would have you in Ireland when you ſhall be at 
| your own diſpoſal, is that you may be maſter of twa 
| or three years revenues, proviſæ frugis in annos copia, 
| ſo as not to be pinch'd in the leaſt when years in- 
| creaſe, and perhaps your health impairs: And 
| when this kingdom is utterly at an end, you may 
| ſupport me for the few years I ſhall happen to live; 
| and who knows but you may pay me exorbitant in- 
| tereſt for the ſpoonful of wine, and ſcraps of a 
chicken it will coſt me to feed you? I am conſi- 
dent you have too much reaſon to complain of in- 
zratitude; for I never yet knew any perſon, one 
tenth part, ſo heartily diſpoſed as you are, to do 

Volt, IX. H good 
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good offices to others, without the leaſt private 


view. 

Was it a Gaſconade to pleaſe me, that you ſaid 
our fortune was increaſed 1007. a year ſince ! 
2 you? you ſhould have told me how. Thoſe 
ſubadia ſeneftuti are extremely deſirable, if they 


could be got with juſtice, and without avarice; of 


which vice tho' I cannot charge myſelf yet, nor 
feel any approaches towards it, yet no uſurer more 
wiſhes to be richer (or rather to be ſurer of his 
rents.) But I am not half ſo moderate as you, 
for I declare I cannot live eafily under double to 
what you are ſatisfied with. 

I hope Mr. Gay will keep his 3000 J. and live 
on the intereſt without decreaſing the principal one 
penny; but I do not like your ſeldom ſeeing him. 
I hope he is grown more diſengaged from his in- 
tentneſs on his own affairs, which I ever diſliked, 
and is quite the reverſe to you, unleſs you are a 
very dextrous diſguiſer. I defire my humble ſer- 
vice to Lord Oxford, Lord Bathurſt, and particu- 
| larly to Mrs. B—, but to no Lady at court. God 
blefs.you for being a greater Dupe than I: I love 
25 character too myſelf, but I want your charity, 

ieu. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


Oct. , 1729. 
| I! pleaſes me that you received my books at 
laſt : but you have never once told me if you 
approve the whole, or diſapprove not of ſome 
parts, of the Commentary, &c. It was my princi- 
pal aim in the entire work to perpetuate the friend- 
ſhip between us, and to ſhew that the friends or the 
enemieʒ 
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enemies of one were the friends or enemies of the 
other: If in any particular, any thing be ſtated or 
mention d in a different manner from what you 
like, pray tell me freely, that the new Editions 


now coming out here, may have it rectify'd. You'll 


find the oftavo rather more correct than the 


quarto, with ſome additions to the Notes and Epi- 


grams caſt in, which I wiſh had been encreas'd by 
your acquaintance in Ireland. I rejoice: in hear- 
ing that Drapiers-Hill: is to emulate: Parnaſſus ; I 
fear the country about it is as much impoveriſh'd. 
I truly ſhare in all that troubles you, and wiſn you 
removd from a ſcene of diſtreſs, which I know 
works your compaſſionate temper too ſtrongly. But 
if we are not to ſee you here, I believe I ſhall 
once in my life ſee you there. You think more 
for me, and about me, than any friend I have, and 
you think better for me. Perhaps you'll not be 
contented, tho' I am, that the additional 100 J. a 
year is only for my life. My mother is yet living, 


| and I thank God for it: ſhe will never be trouble- 
| ſome to me; if ſhe be not ſo to herſelf: but a me- 


lancholy object it is, to obſerve the gradual decays 


bath of body and mind, in a perſon to whom one 


is-tyed by the links of both. I can't tell whether 


her death itſelf would be ſo afflicting. 


You are too careful of my worldly affairs; I am 
rich enough, and I can afford to give away a 1001. 
a year. Don't be angry: I will not live to be 
very old; I have Revelations to the contrary. I 
would not crawl upon the earth without doing a 
little good when I have a mind to do it: I will en- 
joy the pleaſure of what I give, by giving it alive, - 
and ſeeing another enjoy it. When I die, I ſhould 
be.aſham'd to leave enough to build me a monu- 
ment, if there were a wanting friend above ground. 

Mr. Gay aſſures me his 3000 J. is kept entire 
and facred ; he ſeems to langyiſh after a line from 

H 2 you, 
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ou, and complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke 
told me ten times over ne was going to write to 
you. Has he, or not? The Dr. is unalterable, 
both in friendſhip and Quadfille : his wife has been 
very near death laſt week: his two brothers buried 
their wives within theſe ſix weeks. Gay is 
miles off, and has been ſo all this ſummer, with the 
Duke and Ducheſs of Queenſbury. He is the ſame 
man: So is every one here that you know: man- 
kind is unamendable. Optimus ille Qui ' minimi; 
urgetur Poor Mrs. * is like the reſt, ſhe cries at 
the thoru in her foot, but will ſuffer no-body to 
pull it out. The Court-lady I have a good opinion 
of, yet I have treated her more negligently than 
you wou'd do, becauſe you like to fee the inſide of 
a court, which I do not. I have ſeen her but twice, 
You have a deſperate hand at daſhing out a cha- 
rater by great ftrokes, and at the ſame time a de- 
licate one at fine touches. God forbid you ſhou'd 
draw mine, if I were conſcious of any guilt : But 
if I were conſcions only of folly, God ſend it ! for 
as no body can detect a great fault ſo well as you, 
no-body would ſo well hide a ſmall one. But after 
all, that Lady means to do good, and does no 
harm, which is a vaſt deal for a Courtier. I can 
aſſure you that Lord Peterborow always ſpeaks 
kindly of you, and certainly has as great a mind 


to be your friend as any one. I muſt throw away 
my pen; it cannot, it will never tell you, what | 


inwardly am to you. Quad nequeo monſtrars, d 
fentio tantum. | [141 £362 Jen 
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: f-4L'E TT ER NI. 
Lord BolixoBROK E to Dr. Swirr. 


| Bruſſels, Sept. 27, 1729. 

T Have brought your French acquaintance thus 
1 far on her way into her own country, and con- 
derably better in health than ſhe was when ſhe 

went to Aix. I begin to entertain hopes that ſhe 
will recover ſuch a degree of health as may render 
old age ſupportable. Both of us have cloſed the 
tenth Luſter, and it is high time to determine how 
we ſhall play the laſt act of the Farce. Might not 
my life be entituled much more properly a Mat- 
d'ye-call-it than a Farce ? ſome Comedy, a great 
deal of Tragedy, and the whole interſperſed with 
ſcenes of Harlequin, Scaramouch, and Dr. Balo- 


ardo, the prototype of your Hero.—I uſed to think 


ſometimes formerly of old age and of death ; enough 
to prepare my mind ; not enough to anticipate ſor- 


| row, to daſh the joys of youth, and to be all my 


life a dying. I find the benefit of this practice 
now, and find it more as I proceed on my journey: 
little regret when I look backwards, little appre- 
henſion when I look forward. You complain 
grievouſly of your ſituation in Ireland: I would 
complain of mine too in England, but I will not, 
nay, I ought not; for I find by long experience 
that I can be unfortunate without being unhappy, 


I do not approve your joining together the figure of 


living, and the pleaſure of giving, tho' your old 
prating friend Montagne does ſomething like it in 
one of his Rapſodies. To tell you my reaſons - 
would be to write an Eſſay, and I ſhall hardly have 
time to write a Letter ; but if you will come over, 
and live with Pope and me, MH ſhew you in an in- 
2 H 3 ſtant 
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ſtant why thoſe two things ſhould not aller de pair, 
and that forced retrenchments on both may be 
made, without making us even uneaſy. You 
know that I am too expenſive, and all mankind 
knows that I have been cruelly plundered ; and yet 
I feel in my mind the power of — with- 
out anxiety two or three ſtages more.. In ſhort 
(Mr. Dean) if you will come to a certain farm in 
Middleſex, you ſhall find that I can live frugall 
without growling at the world, or being et 
with thoſe whom fortune has appointed to eat my 
bread, inſtead of appointing me to eat theirs: and 
yet J have naturally as little diſpoſition to frugality 
as any man alive. You fay you are no philoſopher, 
and.T think, you are in the right to diſlike a word 
which is fo often abuſed; but I am ſure you like 
to follow reaſon, not cuſtom, (which is ſometimes 
the reaſon and oftner the captice of others, of the 
mob of the world.) Now to be ſure of doing this, 
* muſt wear your philofophical ſpectaeles as con- 
ntly as the Spaniards uſed to wear theirs. Vou 
mult ; make them part of your dreſs, and ſooner 
part with your broad-brimm'd beaver, your gown, 
your ſcarf, or even that emblematical veſtment your 
ſurplice. Thro' this medium you will ſee few 
things to be vexed at, few perſons to be angry at: 
and yet there will frequently be things which we 
ought to wilh altered, and perſons whom we ought 
to wiſh hanged, W APORTyDE* 
In your letter to Pope, you agree that a regard 
for Fame becomes a man more Twrds his Fit, 
than at his entrance into life; and yet you con- 
feſs, that the longer you live, the more you grow 
indifferent about it. Your ſentiment is true and 
natural; your reaſoning, I ain afraid, is not ſo up- 
on this occaſion, Prudence will make us deſire 
Fame, becauſe it gives us many real and great ad- 
vantages in all the affairs of life, Fame Is the wiſe 
| man's 
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man's means ; his ends are his own good, and the 
good of ſociety. You Poets and Orators have in- 
verted this order; you propoſe Fame as the end; 
and good, or at leaſt great actions, as the means. 
You go further: You teach our ſelf- love to anti- 
cipate the applauſe which we ſuppoſe will be paid 
by poſterity to our names; and with idle notions 
of immortality you turn other heads beſides your 
own: I am afraid this may have done ſome harm 
in the world. R 
Fame is an object which men purſue ſucceſsfully 
by various and even contrary courſes. Your doc- 
trine leads them to look on this end as eflential, 
and on the means as indifferent; ſo that Fabricius 
and Craſſus, Cato and Cæſar preſſed forward to the 
ſame goal. After all perhaps it may appear, from 
a — of the depravity of mankind, that 
you could do no better, nor keep up virtue in the 
world without calling this paſſion or this direction 
of ſelf-love, in to your aid: Tacitus has crowded 
this excuſe for you, according, to his manner, into 
a maxim,  Contemptu fame, contemni virtutes. But 
now whether we conſider Fame as an uſeful inſtru- 
ment in all the occurrences of private and public 
life, or whether we conſider it as the cauſe of that 
pleaſure which our ſelf-love' is fo fond of; me- 
thinks our entrance into life, or (to ſpeak more 
properly) our youth, not our old age, is the ſeaſon 
when we ought to deſire it moſt, and therefore 
when it is moſt becoming to defire it with ardor. 
If it is uſeful, it is to be defired moſt when we 
have, or may hope to have, a long ſcene of action 
open before us: Towards our exit, this ſcene of 
action is or ſhould be cloſed ; and then, methinks, 
it is unbecoming to grow fonder of a thing which 
we have no longer occaſion for. If it is pleaſant, 
the ſooner we are in poſſeſſion of fame the longer 
we ſhall enjoy this pleaſure, When it is acquir'd 
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early in life it may tickle us on till old age ; but 
when it is acquired late, the ſenſation of pleaſure 
will be more faint, and mingled with the regret of 
our not having taſted it ſooner. 

From my Farm, Odi. 5. 

'T am here; I live ſeen Pope, and one of my 
firſt enquiries was after you. He tells me a thing I 
am ſorry to hear: You are building, it ſeems, on 
2 piece of land you have acquired for that purpoſe, 
in ſome county of Ireland. Tho' I have built in a 
part of the world, which I prefer very little to that 
where you have been thrown and confined by our 
ill fortune and yours, yet I am ſorry you do the 
ſame thing. I have repented a thouſand times of 
my reſolution, and I hope you will repent of yours 
before it is executed. Adieu, my old and worthy 
friend; may the phyſical evils of life fall as eafily 
upon you, as ever they did on any man who lived 
to be old; and may the moral evils which ſur- 
round us, make as little impreſſion on you, as they 
'ought to make on one who has ſuch ſuperior fenks 
to eſtimate things by, and ſo much virtue to wrap 
himſelf up in. 

My wife defires not to be forgotten by you ; ſhe's 
faithfully your ſervant, and zealouſly your admirer. 
She will be concerned and diſappointed not to find 
* in this Hand at her return, which hope both 

e and I had been made to entertain before I went 


abroad. 
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Dr. Swir r to Lord BotrinGBROKE, 


Dublin, OR. 31, 1729. 


I Receiv'd your Lordſhip's travelling letter of ſe- 
veral dates, at ſeveral ſtages, and from diffe- 
rent nations, languages, and religions. Neither 
could any thing be more obliging than your kind 
remembrance .of me in ſo many places. As to 
your ten Luſtres, I remember, when I complain'd 
in a letter to Prior, that I was fifty years old, he 
was half angry in jeſt, and anſwered me out of 
Terence, iſta commemoratio eſt quaſi exprobatio. How 
then ought I to rattle you, when I have a dozen 
years more to anſwer for,. all monaſtically paſſed in 
this Country of liberty and delight, and money, 
and good company |! I go on anſwering your letter; 
It is you were my Hero, but the other * never was 
yet if he were, it was your own fault, who taught 
me to love him, and often vindicated him, in the 
beginning of your miniſtry, from my accuſations. 
But I granted he had the greateſt inequalities of 
any man alive, and his whole ſcene was fifty times 
more a What d'ye-call it, than yours: for, I de- 
clare, yours was unie, and I wiſh you would fo or- 
der it, that the world may be as wiſe as I upon 
that article: Mr, Pope wiſhes it too, and I believe 
there is not a more honeſt man in England, even 
without wit, But you regard us not.—— J was F 
forty ſeven years old when I began to think of 
death, and the reflections upon it now begin when 
I wake in the morning, and end when I am going 
to ſleep.— I writ to Mr. Pope and not to you. My 
FL. Or. WITS | 
| + The Year of Queen Anne's Death, 
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birth, although from a family not undiſtinguiſhed 
in its time, is many degrees inferior to your's ; all 
my pretenſions from perſon and parts infinitely ſo; 
I a younger ſon of younger ſons; you born to « 
great fortune : yet I ſee you with all your advan- 
tages, ſunk to a degree that you could never have 
been without them: But yet I ſee you as much eſ- 
teemed, as much beloved, as much dreaded, and 
perhaps more (though it be almoſt impoſſible) than 
ever you were in your higheſt exaltation—only I 
orieve like an Alderman that you are not fo rich. 
And yet, my Lord, I pretend to value money as 
little as you, and I will call five hundred witneſſes 
(if you will take Iriſh witneſſes) to prove it. I 
renounce your whole philoſophy, becauſe it is not 
your practice, By the figure of bones (if I uſed that 
expreſſion to Mr. Pope) I do not mean the 
but a ſuitableneſs to your mind; and as for the 
pleaſure of giving, I know your ſoul ſuffers when 
you are debarr'd of it. Could you, when your 
own generoſity and contempt of outward things (be 
not offended, it is no Eccleſiaſtical but an Epicte- 
tian phraſe) could you, when theſe have brought 
you to it, come over and live with Mr. Pope and 
me at the Deanery ? I could almoſt wiſh the expe- 
riment were tried—No, God forbid, that ever fuck 
a ſcoundrel as Want ſhould dare to approach you. 
But, in the mean time, do not brag, Retrench- 
ments are not your talent. But, as old: Weymouth 
faid to me in his Lordly Latin, Philoſopha: verla, 
ignava opera; I with you could learn Arithmetic, 
that three and two make five, and will never make 
more. My philoſophical ſpectacles which you ad- 
viſe me to, will tell me that I can live on 5gol. a 
year (wine excluded, which my bad health; forces 
me to) but I cannot endure that Otium ſhould be 
fine dignitate. My Lord, what I would have ſaid 
of Fame is meant of fame which a man enjoys in 
his 
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his life; becauſe I cannot be a great Lord, I would 
acquire what is a kind of ſubſidium, I weuld en- 
deavour that my betters ſhould ſeek me by the 
merit of — diſtinguiſhable, inſtead of my 
ſeeking them. The deſire of enjoying it in after- 
times is owing to the ſpirit and folly of youth: 
but with age we learn to know the houſe is fo full 
that there is no room for above one or two at moſt 
in an age, through the whole world. My Lord, I 
hate and love to write to you, it gives me pleaſure, 
and kills me with melancholy. The D take ſtu- 
pidity, that it will not come to ſupply the want of 
philoſophy. oh 
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From Dr. Swirr. 


Oct. 31, 1729. 


OV were ſs careful of ſending me the Dun- 
I cCiad, that I have received five of them, and 
have pleaſed four friends. I am one of every body 
who approve every part of it, 'Fext and Comment; 
but am one abſtracted from every body, in the hap- 
pineſs-of being recorded your friend, while wit, and 
humour, and politeneſs ſhall have any memorial 
among us. As for your octavo edition, we know 
nothing-of it, for we have an oftavo-of our own, 
which hath ſold wonderfully, conſidering our po- 
verty, and dulneſs the conſequence of it. 

I writ this poſt to Lord B. and tell him in my 
letter, that, with a great deal of loſs for a frolick, 
I will fly as ſoon as build; I have neither years, 
nor ſpirits, nor money, nor patience for ſuch 
amuſements. The frolick is gone off, and I am 
only 100 J. the poorer. But this kingdom 1s * 
0 
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ſo exceſſively poor, that we. wiſe men muſt think 
of nothing but getting a little ready money. It is 
thought there are not two hundred thouſand pounds 
of ſpecies in the whole iſland z for we return thrice 
as much to our Abſentees, as we get by trade, and 
ſo are all inevitably undone; which I have been 
telling them in print theſe ten years, to as little 
purpoſe as if it came from the pulpit. And this is 
enough for Iriſh politics, which I only mention, 
becauſe it ſo nearly touches myſelf. I muſt repeat 
what, I believe, I have ſaid before, that I pity 
you much-more than Mrs, Pope. Such a parent 
and friend hourly declining before your eyes is an 
obje very unfit for your health, and duty, and 
tender diſpoſition ; and I pray God it may not af- 
fect you too much. I am as much ſatisfied that 
your additional 100 J. per Annum is for your lite as 
if it were for ever. Lou have enough to leave 
your friends, I would not have them glad to be rid 
of you ; and I ſhall take care that none but my ene- 
mies will be glad to get rid of me. You have 
embroiled me with Lord B—-— about the figure of 
Being, and the pleaſure of giving. I am under 
| the neceſſity of ſome little paultry figure in the ſta- 
| tion I am : but I make it as little as poſſible. As 
| to, the other part you are baſe, becauſe I thought 
myſelf as great a giver as ever was of my ability ; 
and yet in proportion you exceed .and have kept 
it till now a ſecret even from me, when I wondred 
how you were able to live with your whole little 
Adieu. 
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LETTER XII. 
Lord BOLIXOB ROE E to Dr. Sw1FT. 


Nov. 19, 1729. 


T Find that you have laid aſide your project of 

building in Ireland, and that we ſhall ſee you 
in this iſland cum zephyris, et hirundine prima. I 
know not whether the love of fame increaſes as we 
advance in age ; ſure I am that the force of friend- 
{hip does. Floyd you almoſt twenty years ago, I 
thought of you as well as I do now, better was 
beyond the power of conception, or, to avoid an 
equivoque, beyond the extent of my ideas. Whe- 
ther you are more obliged to me for loving you as 
well when I knew you leſs, or for loving you as 
well after loving you ſo many years, I ſhall notde- 
termine. What I would ſay is this: whilſt my 
mind grows daily more independant of the world, 
and feels leſs need of leaning on external objects, 
the ideas of friendſhip return oftner, they buſy me, 
they warm me more: Is it that we grow more ten- 
der as the moment of our great ſeparation ap- 

oaches ? or is it that they who are to live together 
in another ſtate, (for vera amicitia non niſi inter bo- 
20s) begin to feel more ſtrongly that divine ſym- 
pathy, which is to be the great band of their future 
ſociety ? There is no one thought which ſooths my 
mind like this: I encourage my imagination to pur- 
ſue it, and am heartily afflicted when another fa- 
culty * of the intelle& comes boiſterouſly in, and 


wakes 


* Viz. Reaſon, Tully (or, what is much the fame, 
his Diſciple) obſerves ſomething like this on the like oc- 
caſion, where, ſpeaking of Plato's famous book of the 
Soul, he ſays, Neſeio quomodo, dum lego, adſentior: cum 
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wakes me from ſo pleaſing a dream, if it be a 
dream. I will dwell no more on Qeconomicks 
than I have done in my former letter. Thus much 
only 1 will ſay, that otzum cum dignitate is to be had 
with 500 J. a year as well as with 5000 : the diffe- 
rence will be found in the value of the man, and not 
in that of the eſtate. I do aſſure you, that I have 
never quitted the defign of collecting, reviſing, im- 
proving, and extending ſeveral materials which are 
ſtill in my power; and J hope that the time of 
—— about this laſt work of my life is not 
far off. Many papers of much curiofity and im- 
portance are loſt, and ſome of them in a manner 
which would furprize and anger you. However 1 
ſhall be able to convey ſeveral great truths to poſte- 
rity, ſo clearly and ſo authentically, that the Bur- 
nets and the Oldmixons of another age may rail, 
but not be able to deceive. Adieu, my friend. 1 
bave taken up more of this paper than belongs to 
me, ſince Pope is to write to you; no matter, for, 
upon recollectien, the rules of proportion are not 
broken ; he will fay as much to you in one page, 
as I have ſaid in three. Bid him talk to you of the 
work he is about, I- hope in good e + it is a 
fine one; and will be, in his hands, an original *. 
His ſole complaint is, that he finds it too eaſy in 
the execution. This flatters his lazineſs, it flatters 
my judgment, who always thought that (univerſal 
as his talents are) this is eminently and peculiarly 
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poſui librum, er mecum ipſe de immortalitate ani morum cœpi 
cogitare, adſenſio illa. anmis elabitur. Cicero, ſeems to 
have had but a confuſed notion of the can, which the 
Lettar-writer has here explained, namely, that the 
imagination is always ready to indulge ſo flattering an 
idea, but ſeverer re:/on-corre&ts and diſclaims it. As to 
RsL1610x, that is out of the queſtion ; for Tully wrote 

to his few philoſophic friends. IE 
4 Ea on Man. 
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his, above all the writers I know living or dead; L 
do not except Horace. | 
Adieu. 
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Nov. 28, 1729. 


HIS letter (like all mine) will be a Rhapſo- 
dy; it is many years ago ſince I wrote as a 
Wit*. How many occurrences or informations 
muſt one omit, if one determined to ſay nothing that 
one could not ſay prettily ? I lately receiv'd from 
the widow of one dead correſpondent, and the fa- 
ther of another, ſeveral of my own letters of about 
2 and twenty years old; and it was not unen- 
to myſelf to obſerve, how and by what 
——— "os lan 'd * be a witty writter ; as either my 
experience grew on the one hand, or my affection 
to my correſpondents on the other. Now as I love 
you better than moſt I have ever met with in the 
world, and efteem you too the more, the lon 
I have compared you with the reſt of the world; 
ſo inevitably I write to you more negligently, that 
is, more openly, and what all but ſuch as love one 
another will call writing worſe. I ſmile to think how 
Curl would be bit, were our Epiſtles to fall into his 
hands, and how gloriouſly they would fall ſhort of - 
eve ingenious reader's expectations? 
ou can't imagine what a vanity it is to me, te 
have ſomething to rebuke you for in the way of 
Oeconomy. I love the man that builds a houſe 
ſubito ingenio, and makes a wall for a horſe : then 
cries, We wiſe men muſt think of nothing but 
e getting ready money.” I am glad you approve 
my annuity z all we have in this world is no more 
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He uſed to value himſelf on this particular. 
3 than 


1122 LETTERS to anb 
than an annuity, as to our own enjoyment © but I 
will increaſe your regard for my wiſdom, and tell 
you, that this annuity includes alſo the life of an- 
other, whoſe concern ought to be as near me as, 
my own, and with whom my whole proſpects ought 
to finiſh. I throw. my javelin of Hope no farther, 
Cur brevi fortes jaculamur a&vo—&c. | 
The ſecond (as it is called, but indeed the eighth) 
edition of the Dunciad, with ſome additional notes 
and epigrams, ſhall be ſent you, if I know any op- 
portunity ; if they reprint it with you, let them by 
all means follow that octavo edition. The Dra- 
pier's letters are again printed here, very laudibly as 
to paper, print, &c. for you know I diſapprove friſh 
politics, (as my Commentator tells you) being a 
ſtrong and jealou> ſubject of England. The Lady 
you mention, you ought not to complain of for not 
acknowledging your preſent ; ſhe having lately re- 
ceiv'd a much richer preſent from Mr. Knight of 
the S. Sea; and you are ſenſible ſhe cannot ever re- 
turn it to one in the condition of an out-law. It's 
certain, as he can never expect any favour F, his 
motive muft be wholly diſ- intereſted. Will not 
this Reflection make you bluſh? - Your continual 
deplorings of Ireland, make me wiſh you were here 
long enough to forget thoſe ſcenes that ſo afflict you: 
I am only in fear if you were, you would grow ſuch 
a patriot here too, as not to be quite at eaſe, for 
your love of old England. —It is very poſſible, your 
journey, in the time I compute, might exactly tally 
with my intended one to you; and if you muſt ſoon 
again go back, you would not be un-attended. For 
the poor woman decays perceptibly every week; 
and the winter may too probably put an end to a 


* His Mother's. t | 
+ He was miſtaken in this. Mr. Knight was pardon- 
ed, and came home in the year 1742, 
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very Jong; and a very irreproachable life. My con- 
ſtant attendance on her does indeed affect my mind 
very much, and leſſen extremely my deſires of long 
life; ſince I ſee the beſt that can come of it is a 
miſerable benediction. I look upon myſelf to be 
many years older in two years ſince you ſaw me: 

The natural imbecillity of my body, join'd now to 
this acquired old ag oY the mind, makes me at leaft 
as old as you, 3 we are the fitter to crawl down 
the hill together: I only deſire I may be able to 
keep pace with you. My firſt friendſhip at ſixteen, 
was contracted with a man of ſeventy, and I found 
him not grave enough or conſiſtent enough for me, 
tho* we lived well to his death. I ſpeak of old Mr. 
Wycherly ; ſome letters of whom (by the by) and 
of mine, the Bookſellers have got and printed, not 
without the concurrence of a noble friend of mine 
and yours *. I don't much approve of it; tho” 
there is nothing for me to be aſham'd of, becauſe 1 
will not be aſham'd of any thing I do not do myſelf, 
or of any thing that is not immoral but merely dull 
(as for inſtance, if they printed this letter I am now 
writing, which they eaſily may, if the underlings 
at the e Polt-office pleaſe to take a copy of it.) I admure 
on this conſideration, your ſending your laſt to me 
quite open, without a ſeal, wafer, or any cloſure 
whatever, manifeſting the utter openneſs of the 
writer. I would do the ſame by this, but fear it 
would look like affectation to ſend two letters ſo to- 
gether.—I will fully repreſent to our friend (and, I 
doubt not, it will touch his heart) what you ſo feel- 
ingly ſet forth as to the badneſs of your Burgundy, 
&c. He is an extreme honeſt man, and indeed 
ought. to be ſo, conſidering how, very indiſcreet and 
unreferved he is : But I do not approve this part of 


* See the occaſion, in the ſecond and third Paragraph; 
o the Freface to the firſt Volume of Letters. Bs - 


Vol. IX. I his 


114 IL. E TP T E R 8 To AND 

nis character, and will never join wich him in any 
of his idleneſſes in the way of wit. You know my 
maxim to keep as clear of all offence, as I am clear 
of all intereſt in either party. I was once diſpleas'd 


before at you, for complaining to Mr. “ of my not 
having a penſion, and am fo again at your naming 


it to a certain Lord. I have given proof in the 
courſe of my whole life, (from the time when I was 


in the friendſhip of Lord Bolingbroke and Mr, 
Craggs, even to this when 1 am civilly treated by 
Sir N. Walpole) that I never thought myſelf ſo 


warm in any party's cauſe as to deſerve their money 


and therefore would never have accepted it: But 
give me leave to tell you, that of all mankind the 
two perſons I would leaſt have accepted any favour 


from, are thoſe very two, to whom you have un- 
luckily ſpoken of it. I deſire you to take off any 


impreſſions which that dialogue may have left on his 

ſhip's mind, as if I ever had any thought of be- 
ing beholden to him, or any other, in that way. 
And yet, you know am no enemy to the preſent 
Conftitutior ; I believe, as ſincere a well wiſher to 
Tt, nay, even to the church eſtabliſh'd, as any Mini- 
ſter in, or out of employment whatever; or any 
Biſhop of England or Ireland. Yet am I of the 
Religion of Eraſmus, a Catholic; ſo I live, ſol 
mall die; and hope one day to meet you, ' Biſhop 
Atterbury, the younger Craggs, Dr. Garth, Dean 
Berkeley, and Mr. Hutchenſon, in that place, To 
. of his infinite mercy bring us, and every 
91000 B's anſwer to your letter I have juſt re- 
ceiv'd, and join it to this pacquet. The work he 
ſpeaks of with ſuch abundant partiality, is a ſyſtem 
of Ethics in the Horatian way. 4 
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LETTER NV. 


April 145 1730. | 


HIS is a letter extraotdinary, to do and ſay 
nothing but recommend to you (as a Clergy- 
man, and a charitable 'one) a pious and a good 
work, and for a good and an honeſt man: More- 
over he is above ſeventy, - and poor, which you 
might think included in the word honeſt. I hall 
think it a kindneſs done myſelf; if you can propa- 
gate Mr. Weſtley's ſubſcription for his Commentary 
on Job, among your Divines, (Biſhops excepted; 
of whom there is no hope) and among ſuch as are 
believers, or readers, of Scripture, even the curious 
may find ſomething to pleaſe them, if they ſcorn to 
be edihed. It has been the labour of eight years of 
this learned man's life; T call him what he is, a 
learned man, and I engage you will approve his 
5 more than you formerly could his poetry. 
ord Bolingbroke is a favourer of it, and allows 
you to do your beſt to ſerve an old Tory, and a ſuf- 
ferer for the Church of England, tho' you are a 
We have here ſome verſes in your name, which 
T ath angry at. Sure you wou'd not uſe me ſo ill as 


to flatter me? J therefore think it ſome other weak 
Iriſhman. N 


P. S. I did not take the pen out of Pope's hands, 
I proteſt to you. But ſince he will not fill the re- 
mainder of the page, I think I may without offence, 
I ſeek no epiſtolaty fame, but am a good deal pleas'd 
to think that it will be known hereafter that you 
and I lived in the moſt friendly intimacy together. 
—Pliny writ his letters for the public, ſo did Seneca, 
ſo did Balſac, Voiture, &c. Tully did not, and 
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therefore theſe give us more pleaſure than any which 
have come down to us from antiquity, When we 
read them, we pry into a ſecret which was intended 
to be kept from us. That is a pleaſure. We ſee 
Cato, and Brutus, and Pompey, and others, ſuch 
as they really were, and not ſuch as the gaping mul- 
titude of their own age took them to be, or as Hiſ- 
torians and Poets have repreſented them to ours, 
That is another pleaſure. I remember to have ſeen 
a proceſſion at Aix la Chapelle, wherein an image of 
Charlemagne is carried on the ſhoulders of a man, 
who is hid by the long robe of the imperial Saint. 
Follow him into the veſtry, you ſee the bearer lip 
from under the robe, and the gigantic figure dwin- 
dles into an image of the ordinary ſize, and is ſet 
by among other . agree much with Pope, 
that our climate is rather better than that you are in, 
and perhaps your public ſpirit would be leſs grieved, 
or oftner comforted, here than there. Come to us 
therefore on a viſit at leaſt. It will not be the fault 
of ſeveral perſons here, if you do not come to live 
with us. But great good- will, and little power 
produce ſuch flow and feeble effects as can be accept- 
able to heaven alone, and heavenly men.—I know 
you will be angry with me, if I ſay nothing to you 
of a poor woman, who is ſtill on the other fide of 
the water in a moſt languiſhing ſtate of health. If 
ſhe regains ſtrength enough to come over, (and ſhe 
is better within a few weeks) I ſhall nurſe her in 
this farm with all the care and tenderneſs poſſible. 
If ſhe does not, I muſt pay her the laſt duty of 
friendſhip wherever ſhe is, tho' I break thro” the 
whole plan of life which I have formed in my mind. 
Adieu. I am moſt faithfully and affectionately yours. 


of. 


LE T- 
f. 
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"LETTER XLV.. 
Lord B. to Dr. SWI r. 


Jan. 1730-31. 

Begin my letter by telling ou that my wife has 
been returned from abroad about a month, and 
that her health, tho' feeble and precarious, is better 
than it has been theſe two years, She is much your 
ſervant, and as ſhe has been her own phyſician with 
ſome ſucceſs, imagines ſhe could be yours with the 
fame. Would to God you was within her reach. 
She would, I believe, preſcribe a great deal of the 
medicina animi, without having recourſe to the Rooks 
of Triſmegiſtus. Pope and I ſhould be her princi- 
pal apothecaries in the courſe of the cure; and tho' 
our beſt Botaniſts complain, that few of the herbs 
and ſimples which go to the compoſition of theſe re- 
medies, are to be found at preſent in our foil, yet 
there are more of them here than in Ireland ; be- 
ſides, by the help of a little chemiſtry the moſt noxi- 

ous juices may become ſalubrious, and rank poiſon - 
a ſpecifie —Pope is now in my library with me, 
and writes to the world, to the preſent and to future 
ages, whilſt I begin this letter which he is to finiſh 
to you. - What good he will do to mankind I know 
not ; this comfort he may be ſure of, he cannot do 
leſs than you have done before him. I have ſome- 
times thought, that if preachers, hangmen, and 
moral-writers keep vice at a ſtand, or ſo much as 
retard the progreſs of it, they do as much as human 
nature admits: a real reformation is not to be 
brought about by ordinary means; it requires thoſe 
extraordinary means which become puniſhments as 
well as leſſons : National corruption muſt be purged 
by national calamities. Let us hear from you. We 
[7397 '16- F{Y deſerve 
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deferve this attention, becauſe we deſire it, and be- 
cauſe we believe that you deſire to hear from us. a 


3 OY » 1 8 * . 
— ** 
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TER ALYIL 
Lord B. to Dr. Swrrr. 


March 29. 


have delayed ſeveral poſts anſwering your letter 
I of Jenkins laſt, in hopes of being able to ſpeak 
to you about a project which concerns us both, but 
me the moſt, fince the ſucceſs of it would bring us 
together. 1 has been a good while in my head, 
and at my heart; if it can be ſet a going, you hal 
hear more of it. I was ill in the beginning of the 
winter for near a week, but in no danger either from 
the nature of my diſtemper, or from the attendance 
of three phyſicians. Since that bilious intermi 
fever, I have had, as F had before, better health 
than the regard J have paid to health deſerves. We 
are both in the decline of life, my dear Dean, and 
have been ſome years going down: the hill; let us 
make the paſſage as ſmooth as we can. Les us fence 
againſt phyſical evil by care, and the uſe of thoſe 
means which experience muſt have pointed out to 
us: Let us fence againſt moral evil by philoſophy, 
J renounce the alternative you propoſe. But we 
may, nay, (if we will follow nature, and do not 
work up imagination againſt her plaineſt dictates) 
we ſhall of courſe grow every year more indifferent 
to life, and to the affairs and intereſts of a ſyſtem 
out of which we are foon to go. This is much batter 
than ſtupidity. The decay of paſhon ſtrengthens 
VWs ge tor paſſion may decay, and ſtupidity not 
eed. Paſjums (ſays Pope, our Divine, as you 
will ſee one time or other) are the Gales of 11 f 
| 1 et 
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Let us not complain that they do not blow a ſtorm. 
What hurt does age do us, in ſubduing what we toil 
to ſubdue all our lives? It is now fix in the morn- 
ing : I recall the time (and am glad it is over) when 
about this hour 1 uſed to be going to bed, ſurfeited 
with pleaſure, or jaded with buſineſs: my head 
often full of ſchemes, and my heart as often full of 
anxiety. Is it a misfortune, think you, that I riſe 
at this hour refreſhed, ſerene and calm ? that the 
paſt, and even the preſent affairs of life ſtand like 
objects at a diſtanee from me, where I can keep off 
the diſagreeable ſo as not to be ſtrongly affected by 
them, and from whence I can draw the others nearer 
to me? _ Paſſions in their force, would bring all 
theſe, nay even future contingencies, about my ears 
5 * and Reaſon would but ill defend me in the 
cute. f . 
T leave Pope to ſpeak for himſelf, but I muſt tell 
you how much my Wife is obliged to you. She 
ſays ſhe would ſtrength enough to nurſe you, if 
hu was here, and yet, God knows, the is extreme- 
weak : The flow fever works under, and. mines 
e conſtitution ; we keep it off ſometimes, but ſtill 
it returns, and makes new breaches before nature 
can repair the old ones. I am not aſhamed to ſay 
to you, that I admire her more every hour of my 
life: Death is not to her the King of Terrors; ſhe 
beholds him without the leaſt. When ſhe ſuffers 
much, ſhe wiſhes for him as a deliverer from pain; 
when life is tolerable, ſhe looks on him with diſlike, 
becauſe he is to ſeparate her from thoſe friends to 
whom ſhe is more attached than to life itſelf. — You 
ſhall not ſtay for my next, as long as you have for 
this letter; and in every one, Pope ſhall write ſome- 
thing much better than the ſcraps of old Philoſo- 
phers, which were the preſents, Munuſcula, that 
Stoical Fop Seneca uſed to ſend in every Epiſtle to 
his friend Lucilius. 
I 4 2 8. 
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P. S. My Lord has ſpoken juſtly of his Lady: 
why not I of my Mother ? Yeherday was her birth- 
day, now entering on the ninety-firſt year of her 
age ; her memory much diminiſhed, but her ſenſes 
very little hurt, her fight and hearing good; ſhe 
ſleeps not ill, eats moderately, drinks water, ſays 
her prayers; this is all ſhe does. I have reaſon to 
thank God for continuing ſo long to me a very good 
and tender parent, and for allowing me to exerciſe for 
ſome years, thoſe cares which are now as neceſſa 
to her, as hers have been to me. An object of this 
fort daily before one's eyes very much ſoftens the 
mind, but perhaps may hinder it from the willing- 
neſs of contracting other tyes of the like domeſtic 
nature, when one finds how painful it is even to en- 
joy the tender pleaſures. I have formerly made ſome 
ſtrong efforts to get and to deſerve a friend: per- 
| haps it were wiſer never to attempt it, but live ex- 
tempore, and look upon the world only as a place 
to paſs thro', juſt pay your hoſts their due, diſperſe 
a little charity, and hurry on. Yet am I juſt now 
writing (or rather planning) a book, to make man- 
kind look upon this life with comfort and pleaſure, 
and put morality in good humour. And juſt now 
too I am going to ſee one I love very tenderly ; and 
to-morrow to entertain ſeveral civil people, whom 
if we call friends, it is by the Courteſy of England. 
ic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras, While we do live, 
we mult make the beſt of life, | 1 


Cantantes licet uſque ( minus via lædet) aamus, 


as the ſhepherd ſaid in Virgil, when the road was 
long and heavy. I am yours, 


2 es + 6.6 
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LETTER XV.” 
Lord BorincBROKE to Dr. SwiFT. 


XJ OU may aſſure yourſelf, that, if you come 

over this ſpring, you will find me not only 
got back into the habits of ſtudy, but devoted to 
that hiſtorical taſk, which you have ſet me theſe 
many years. I am in hopes of ſome materials 
which will enable me to work in the whole extent 
of the plan I propoſe to myſelf. If they are not to 
be had, I muſt accommodate my plan to this defi- 
ciency. In the mean time Pope has given me more 
trouble than he or I thought of; and you will be 
ſurprized to find that I have been partly drawn. by 
him and partly by myſelf, to write a pretty large 
volume upon a very grave and very important ſub- 
ject ; that I have ventur'd to pay no regard hat- 
ever to any authority except ſacred authority, and 
that I have ventured to ſtart a thought, which muſt, 
if it is puſh'd as ſucceſsfully as I think it is, render 
all your Metaphyſical Theology both. ridiculous and 
abominable. There is an expreſſion in one of your 
letters to me, which makes me believe you will 
come into my way of thinking on this ſubject ; and 
yet I am perſwaded that Divines and Freethinkers 
would both be clamorous againſt it, if it was to be 
ſubmitted to their cenſure, as I do not intend that 
it ſhall. The paſſage I mean, is that where you 
ſay that you told Dr.“ the Grand points of Chriſ- 
tianity ought to be taken asinfallible Revelations *, 
KC, 


In this maxim all bigotted Divines and free-thinking 
Politicians agree: the one, for fear of diſturbing the efta- 
bliſhed Religion; the other, leſt that diſturbance ſhould 
prove injurious to their adminiſtration of government. 


It 
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It has happened, that, whilſt I was writing this 


to you, the Dr. came to make me a viſit from Lon- 


don, where I heard he was arrived fome time ago: 
He was in haſte to return, and is, I perceive, in 
great haſte to print. He left with me eight Diſſer- 
tations , a ſmall part, as I underſtand of his work, 
and defired me to peruſe, conſider, and obſer ve up- 
on them againft monday next, when he will come 
down again. By what I have read of the two firſt, 
F find myſelf unable to ſerve him. The principles 
he reafons upon are begged in a diſputation of this 
fort, and the manner of reafoning 1s by no means 
cloſe and concluſive. The fole advice I could 
give him in conſcience would be that which he 
would take ill and not follow. I will get rid of this 
taſk as well as I can, for I efteem the man, and 
ſhould be ſorry to diſoblige him where I cannot 

As to retirement, and exerciſe, your notions are 
true: The firſt ſhould not be indulged ſo much as 
to render us favage, nor the laſt neglected fo as to 
impair health. But I know men, who for fear of 
being fafage, live with all who will live with them; 
and who, to preſerve their health, ſaunter away half 
their time. Adieu: Pope calls for the paper. 


P. S. I hope what goes before will be a ſtron 
motive to your coming. God knows if ever! 

fee Ircland ; I ſhall never defire it, if you can be 
got hither, or kept here. Yet I think I fhall be, 
too ſoon, a Free-man.— Your recommendations 1 
conſtantly give to thoſe you mention; tho? ſome of 
em I ſee but ſeldom, and am every day more re- 
tired. I am leſs fond of the world, and leſs curious 
about it: yet no way out of humour, diſappointed, 
or angry: tho in my way 1 receive as many injuries 


v Revelation examined with candor. 
ö as 
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as my betters, but I don't feel them, therefore I 
ought not to vex other people, nor even to return 
injuries. I paſs almoſt all my time at Dawtey and 
at home; my Lord (of which I partly take the me- 
rit to myſelf) is as much eſtranged. from politics as 
I am. Let Philoſophy be ever ſo vain, it is leſs vain 
now than Politics, and not quite ſo vain at preſent 
as Divinity : I know nothing that moves ſtrongly 
but Satire, and thoſe who are aſhamed of nothing 
elſe, are ſo of being ridiculous. I fancy, if we 
three were together but for three years, ſome good 
might be done even upon this Age. 

I know you'll defire ſome account of my health: 
It is as uſual, but my ſpirits rather worſe. Þ write 
little or nothing. You know I never had either a 
taſte or talent for politics, and the world minds no- 
thing elſe. I have perſonal obligations which I will 
ever preſerve, to men of different fides, and I wiſh 
nothing ſo much as public quiet, except it be my 
own reg I think it a merit, if I can take off any 
man from grating or fatirical fubjects, merely on the 
ſcore of Party : and it is pe! e of my 
life that Pve contributed to turn my Lord Boling- 
broke to ſubjects moral, uſeful, and more worthy his 
Me s Book is what I can't commend 
much as Dean Berkley's , tho' it has many things 
ingenious in it, and is not deficient in the writi 
part: but the whole book, tho' he meant it ad Po- 
pulum, is I think, purely ad Clerum. Adieu. | 


A fine original work called, The Minute Phil/epher. 
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Dr. SWIFT to Mr. GAY: 


45 From the Lear 1729 to 1732“. 
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LECTER M 
Dublin, March 19, 1729. 


Deny it. I do write to you according to the old 

ſtipulation, for, when you kept your old compa- 
ny, when I writ to one I writ to all. But Lam rea- 
dy to enter into a new bargain ſince you are got into 
anew world, and will anſwer all your letters. You 
are firſt to preſent my moſt humble reſpects to the 


Ducheſs of Queenſbury, and let her know that I 


never dine without thinking of her, although it be 
with ſome difficulty that I can obey her when I dine 
with forks that have but two prongs, and when the 
ſauce is not very conſiſtent. You muſt likewiſe 
tell her Grace that ſhe is a general Toaſt among all 
honeſt folks here, ayd particularly at the Deanery, 
even in the face of my Whig ſubjects.— will leave 
my money in Lord Bathurfi's hands, and the ma- 
nagement of it (for want of better) in yours: and 


Found among Mr. Gay's Papers, and returned to 
Dr. Swift by the Duke of Queenſbury and Mr. Pope. P. 


N 
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pray keep the intereſt· money in a bag wrapt up and 
ſealed by itſelf. for fear of your own fingers under 
your careleſſneſs. Mr. Pope talks of you as a 
perfect ſtranger; but the different purſuits and man- 
ners and intereſts of life, as fortune hath pleaſed to 

diſpoſe them, will never ſuffer thoſe to live together, 
who by their inclinations ought never to part. I 
hope when you are rich enough, you will have ſome 
little oeconomy of your own in town or country, 
and be able to give your- friend a pint of Port; for 
the domeſtic ſeaſon of life will come on. I had ne- 
ver much hopes of your vampt Play, although Mr. 
Pope ſeem'd to have, and although it were ever ſo 
good: But you ſhould have done like the Parſons, 
and changed your Text, I mean the Title, and the 
names of the perſons. After all, it was an effect 
of idleneſs, for you are in the prime of life, when 
invention and judgment go together. I wiſh you 
had 100 J. a year more for horſes—T ride and walk 
whenever good weather invites, and am reputed the 
beſt walker in this town and five miles round. I 
writ lately to Mr. Pope: I wiſh you had a little 
Villakin in his neighbourhood ; but you are yet. too 
volatile, and any — with a coach and ſix horſes 
would carry you to Japan. x | 
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Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730. 


HEN my Lord Peterborow in the Queen's 

time went abroad upon his Ambaſſies, the 
Miniſtry told me, that he was ſuch a vagrant, they 
were forced to write at him by gueſs, becauſe 10 5 
knew not where to write to him. This is my caſe 
with you; ſometimes in Scotland, ſometimes at 


Ham- walks, ſometimes God knows Where. Lou 


are 
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are a man of buſineſs, a not — leiſure * 
ficant correſpondence. It was t vou the em- 
ployment of being my Lord Duke's — Mini- 
re: for his Grace having heard how good a mana- 
ger you were of my revenue, thought you fit to be 
entruſted with ten talents. I have had twenty times 
a ſtrong inclination to ſpend a ſummer near Saliſbu- 
ry-downs, having rode over them more than once, 
and with a young parſon of Saliſbury reckoned twice 
_ the Stones of Stonehenge, which are either ninety- 
two or ninety-three. I defire to preſent my moſt 
humble acknowledgments to my Lady Ducheſs in 
return of her civility. I hear an ill thing, that ſhe 
is matre pulchra filia pulchrior : I never ſaw her ſince 
ſhe was a girl, and would be angry ſhe ſhould excel 
her mother, who was long my principal Goddeſs. 
I defire you will tell her Grace, that the ill manage- 
ment of 'forks is not to be help'd when they are only 
bidential, which happens in all poor houſes, eſpe- 
cially thoſe of Poets; upon which account a knife 
was abſolutely neceſſary at Mr. Pope's, where it 
was morally impoſſible with a bidential fork to con- 
vey a morſel of beef, with the incumbrance of muſ- 
tard and turnips, into your mouth at once. And 
her Grace hath coſt me thirty pounds to provide Tri- 
dents for fear of offending her, which ſum I deſire 
ſhe will pleaſe to return me.— I am ſick enough to 
go to the Bath, but have not heard it will be good for 
my diſorder. I have a ſtrong mind to ſpend my 
2001. next ſummer in France: I am glad I have it, 
for there is hafdly twice that ſum left in this king- 
dom. You want no ſettlement (I call the family 
where you live, and the foot you are upon, a ſettle- 
ment) till you increafe your fortune to what will 
ſupport you with eaſe and plenty, a good houſe and 
a garden. The want of this I much dread for you: 
For I have often known a She-coufin of a good fa- 
mily and ſmall fortune, paſſing months among all her 

relations, 
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relations, living in plenty, and taking her circles, 
till ſhe grew an old Maid, and every body weary 
of her. Mr. Pope complains of ſeldom ſeeing you; 
but the evil is unavoidable, for different circum- 
ſtances of life have always ſeparated thoſe whom 
friendſhip would join: God hath taken care of 
this, to prevent any progreſs towards real happineſs 
here, which would make life more defirable, and 
death too dreadful. I hope you have now one ad- 
vantage that you always wanted before, and the 
want of which made' your friends as uneaſy as it did 
yourſelf : I mean the removal of that ſolicitude a- 
bout your own affairs, which perpetually fill'd your 
thoughts and diſturb'd your converſation. For if 
it be true what Mr. Pope ſeriouſly tells me, you will 
have opportunity of ſaving every groat of the inte- 
reſt you receive; and ſo by the time he and you 
grow weary of each other, you will be able to paſs 
the reſt of your wineleſs life, in eaſe and plenty, 
with the additional triumphal comfort of never hav- 
ing received a penny from thoſe taſteleſs ungrateful 
people from whom you deſerved ſo much, and who 
deſerve no better Genius's than thoſe by whom 

are celebrated. —Tf you ſee Mr. Ceſar, preſent my 
humble ſervice to him, and let him know that the 
ſcrub Libel printed againſt me here, and re- printed 
in London, for which he ſhewed a kind concern to 
a friend of us both, was written by myſelf, and 
ſent to a Whig-printer : It was in the ſtyle and ge- 
nius of ſuch ſcoundrels, when the humour of libell- 
ing ran in this ſtrain againſt a friend of mine whom 
you know.—But my paper is ended. 


LE T- 
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Dublin, Nov. 19, 1730. 
Writ to you a long letter about a fortnight paſt 
1 concluding you were in London, from whence 
1 underſtood one of your former was dated: Nor 
did I imagine you were gone back to Aimſbury fo 
late in the year, at which ſeaſon JI take the Coun- 
try to be only a ſcene for thoſe who have been ill 
uſed by a Court on account of their Virtues ; which 
is a ſtate of happineſs the more valuable, becauſe 
it is not accompanied by Envy, although nothing 
deſerves it more. I would gladly ſell a Dukedom 
to Joſe favour in the manner their Graces have 
done. I believe my Lord Carteret, ſince he is no 
longer Lieutenant, may not wiſh me, ill, and 1 
have told him often that I only hated him as Licu- 
tenant: I confeſs he had a genteeler manner of 
binding the chains of this kingdom than moſt of his 
predeceſſors, and I confeſs at the ſame time that he 
had, ſux times, a regard to my recommendation b 
preferring ſo many of my friends in the church; 
the two laſt acts of his favour were to add to the 
dignities of Dr. Delany and Mr. Stopford, the laſt 
of whom was by you and Mr. Pope put into Mr. 
Pultney's hands. I told you in my laſt, that a con- 
tinuance of giddineſs (tho not in a violent degree) 
prevented my cue Ma of England at preſent. For 
in my caſe a domeſtic life is neceſſary, where I can 
with the Centurion ſay to my ſervant, Go, and he 
goeth, and Do this, and he doth it. I now hate 
all people whom I cannot command, and conſequent- 
ly a Ducheſs is at this time the hatefulleſt Lady in 
the world to me, one only excepted, and I beg 
her Grace's pardon for that exception, for, in the 
way I mean, her Grace is ten thouſand * of 
atetul. 
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hateful. I confeſs I begin to apprehend you will 
ſquander my money, becauſe I hope you never leſs 
wanted it; and if you go on with ſucceſs for two 
years longer, I fear I ſhall not have a farthing of 
it left. The Doctor hath ill-informed me, who 
ſays that Mr. Pope is at preſent the chief Poetieal 
Favourite, yet Mr. Pope himſelf talks like a Philo- 
ſopher and one wholly retir' d. But the vogue of 
our few honeſt folks here is, that Duck is abſo- 
lutely to ſucceed Euſden in the laurel, the conten- 


tion being between Concannen or Theobald, or 


ſome other Hero of the Dunciad. I never charged 
you for not talking, but the dubious ſtate of your 
affairs in thoſe days was too much the ſubject, and 


| I wiſh the Ducheſs had been the voucher of your 


amendment, Nothing ſo much contributed to m 
eaſe as the turn of affairs after the Queen's death; 
by which all my hopes being cut off, I could have 
no Ambition left, unleſs I would have been a 
greater raſcal than happened to ſuit with my tem- 
per. I therefore ſat down quietly at my morſel, 
adding only thereto a principle of hatred to all 
ſucceeding Meaſures and Miniſtries by way of ſauce 
to reliſh my meat: And I confeſs one point of con- 
duct in my Lady Ducheſs's life hath added much 
poignancy to it. There is a good Iriſh practical 
bull towards the end of your letter, where you 
ſpend a dozen lines in telling me you muſt leave 
off, that you may give my Lady Ducheſs room to 


write, and ſo you proceed to within two or three 


lines of the bottom ; though I would have remit- 


ed you my 200 /. to have left place for as many 
more, 


* 
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To the Ducheſs. 
Madam, 


beginning thus low is meant as a mark of 
reſpect, hke receiving your Grace at the bottom of 
the ſtairs. I am glad you know your duty; for it 
hath been a known and eftabliſ'd rule above 
twenty years in England, that the firft advances 
have been conſtantly made me by all Ladies who 
afpir'd to my acquaintance, and the greater their 
quality, the greater were their advances. Yet, [ 
know not by what weaknefs, I have condeſcended 
graciouſly to diſpenſe with you upon this impor- 
tant article. Though Mr. Gay will tell you that 
a namelefs perſon ſent me eleven meſſages before | 
would yield to a viſit: I mean a perſon to whom 
he is infinitely obliged, for being the occaſion of the 
happineſs he now enjoys under the ion and 
favour of my Lord Duke and your Grace. At the 
fame time, I cannot forbear telling you, Madam, 


that you are a little imperious in your manner of 


making your advances. You fay, perhaps 
ſhall for Mee me; I affirm — Fares + be 
which I can plainly demonftrate ; for I have cer- 
tain intelligence, that another perſon diſlikes me of 
late, with whoſe likings yours have not for ſome 
time paſt gone together. However, if I ſhall once 
have the honour to attend your Grace, I will out 
of fear and prudence appear as vain as I can, that 
I may not know your thoughts of me. This is your 
own direction, but it was needlefs : For Diogenes 
himſelf would be vain, to have receiv'd the honour 
of being one moment of his life in the thoughts of 
your Grace. a 


LE IT- 


- oo. Be. a. af ao am wma 


« Daw > Ah Rt. 


a rn, B95 A. ß Eto Gn 


ROM DR. SWIFT, etc, 13t 


tr 
: Dublin, April 1 2, 1730-r. 
OUR ſituation is an odd one; the Ducheſs 


is Treafurer, and Mr. Pope tells me 
you are the Duke's. And I had gone a good way 


in ſome Verſes on that occaſion, preſcribing leſſons 


to direct conduct, in a negative way, not to 
do fo od 2 &c. like other I en how to 
deal with Servants, "Tenants, or neighbouring 
Squires, which I take to be Courtiers, Parliaments, 
and Princes in alliance, and ſo the parallel goes on, 
but grows too long to pleaſe me: I prove that Poets 
are the fitteſt perſons to be treaſurers and managers 
to great perſons, from their virtue, and contempt 
of money, &c,—Pray, why did you not get a new 
heel to your ſhoe? unleſs you would make your 
court at St. James's by affecting to imitate the 
Prince of Lilliput.— But the reſt of your letter be 
ing wholly taken up in a very bad character of the 
Ducheſs, I ſhall ſay no more to you, but apply 
myſelf to her Grace. 


Madam, fince Mr. Gay affirms that you love to 
have your own way, and ſince I have the ſame per- 
fection; I will ſettle that matter immediately, to 
png thoſe ill conſequences he apprehends. Your 

race ſhall have your own way, in all places ex- 
cept your own houſe, and the domains about it. 
There and there only, I expect to have mine, ſo 
that you have all the world to reign in, bating only 
two or three hundred acres, and two or three houſes 
in town and country. I will likewiſe, out of my 
ſpecial grace, certain knowledge, and mere mò- 
tion, allow you to be in the right againſt all hu- 
man kind, except myſelf, and to be never in the 
wrong but when you differ from me. You ſhall 


* 
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have a greater privilege in the third article of ſpeak- 
ing your mind; which I ſhall graciouſly allow you 
now and then to do even to myſelf, and only re- 
buke you when it does not pleaſe me. 

Madam, I am now got as far as your Grace's 
letter, which having not read this fortnight (having 
been out of town, and not daring to truſt myſelf 
with the carriage of it) the preſumptuous manner 
in which you begin had ſlipt out of my memory. 
But I forgive you to the ſeventeenth line, where 
you begin to baniſh me for ever, by demanding me 
to anſwer all the good Character ſome partial 
friends have given me. Madam, I have lived ſix- 
teen years in Ireland, with only an intermiſſion of 
two ſummers in England; and conſequently am 
_ years older than I was at the Queen's death, 
and fifty-thoufand times duller, and fifty million 
times more peeviſh, perverſe, and moroſe ; ſo that 
under theſe diſadvantages I can only pretend to ex- 
cel all your other acquaintance about ſome twenty 
barrs length. Pray, Madam, have you a clear 
voice? and will you let me fit at your left hand 
at leaſt within three of you, for of two bad ears, 
my right is the beſt ? My Groom tells me that he 
likes your park, but your houſe is too little. Can 
the Parſon of the pariſh play at back-gammon, and 
hold his tongue? is any ane of your Women a 
good nurſe, if I ſhould fancy myſelf fick for four 
- and twenty hours ? how many days will you main- 
tain me and my equipage ? When theſe prelimina- 
ries are ſettled, I muſt be very poor, very ſick, or 
dead, or to the laſt degree unfortunate, if J do not 
attend you at Aimſbury. For, I profeſs, you are 
the Lady that ever I deſired to ſee, ſince the 
firſt of Auguſt 1714, and I have forgot the date 
when that deſire grew ſtrong upon me, but I know 
I was not then in England, elſe I would have gone 
on foot for that happineſs as far as to your houſe 
IS c In 
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in Scotland. But I can ſoon recolle& the time, by 


aſking ſome Ladies here the month, the day, and 
the hour when I began to endure their company ? 
which however I think was a ſign of my ill judg- 
ment, for I do not perceive they mend in any thin 
but envying or admiring your Grace? I diſlike no- 
thing in your letter but an affected apology for bad 
writing, bad ſpelling, and a bad pen, which you 
pretend Mr. Gay found fault with; wherein you 
affront Mr. Gay, you affront me, and you affront 
yourſelf. Falſe ſpelling is only excuſable in a 
Chamber-maid, for I would not pardon it in any 
of your Waiting-women.—Pray God preſerve your 
Grace and family, and give me leave to expe& that 
you will be ſo juſt to remember me among thoſe 
who have the greateſt regard for virtue, goodneſs, 
prudence, courage and generolity ; after which you 
muſt conclude that I am with: the greateſt reſpect 
and gratitude, Madam, your Grace's moſt obedient 
and moſt humble ſervant, &c. 


To Mr. GA v. 


I have juſt got yours of February 24, with a poſt- 
ſcript by Mr. Pope. I am in great concern for 
him; I find Mr. Pope dictated to you the firſt part, 
and with great difficulty ſome days after the reſt. 
I ſee his weakneſs by his hand-writing. How much 
does his philoſophy exceed mine? I could not bear 
to ſee him: I will write to him ſoon, © 
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* | Dublin, June 29, 1731. 
TMIVER fince I received your letter, I have 
LL been upon a balance about going to England, 
and landing at Briftol, to paſs a Month at Aimſ- 
bury, as the Ducheſs hath given me leave. But 
many difficulties have interfered ; firſt, I thought I 
had done with my ee. as and a did all my law- 
but my adverſary, a ing in appearance 
— theſe i vi years, hath declared he 
was always a Papiſt, and conſequently by the law 
here, cannot buy nor (I think) fell; ſo that I am 
at fea again, for almoſt all I am worth. But 1 
have ftill a worſe evil; for the giddineſs I was ſub- 
ject to, inſtead of coming ſeldom and violent, now 
conſtantly attends me more or leſs, tho in a more 
peaceable manner, yet ſuch as will not qualify me 
to live among the young and healthy : and the Du- 
cheſs, in all her youth, ſpirit, and grandeur, will 
make a very ill nurſe, and her women not much 
better. Valetudinarians muſt live where they can 
command, and ſcold ; I muſt have horſes to ride, 
I muft go to bed and riſe when JI pleaſe, and live 
where all mortals are ſubſervient to me. I muſt 
talk nonſenſe when I pleaſe, and all who are pre- 
ſent muſt commend it. I muſt ride thrice a week, 
and walk three 'or four miles beſides, every day. 

I always told you Mr. was good for no- 
thing but to be a rank Courtier. I care not whe- 
ther he ever writes to me or no. He and you ma 
tell this to the Ducheſs, and I hate to ſee you 4 
charitable, and ſuch a Cully ; and yet I love you 
for it, becauſe I am one myſelf. | 

You are the ſillieſt lover in Chriſtendom : If you 
like Mrs, ==——— why do you not command her 

to 
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to take you ? if ſhe does not, ſhe is not worth 
purſuing ; you do her too much honour ; ſhe hath 
neither ſenſe nor taſte, if ſhe dares to refuſe you, 
though ſhe had ten thoufand pounds. I do not re; 


member to have told you of thanks that you have 


not given, nor do 1 underſtand your meaning, and 
I am ſure I had never the leaſt thoughts of any my- 
ſelf, If I am your friend, it is for my own repu- 
tation, and from a principle of ſelf. love, and I do 
ſometimes reproach you for not honouring me by 
letting the world know we are friends. | 

I ſee very well how matters go with the Ducheſs 
in regard to me. I heard her ſay, Mr. Gay, fill 
your letter to the Dean, that there may be no room 
for me, the frolic is gone far enough, I have writ 
thrice, I will do no more; if the man has a mind 
to come, let him come ; what a clutter 4s here ? 
poſitively I will not write a ſyllable more. She is 
an ungrateful Ducheſs conſidering how many ado- 
rers I have procured her here, over and above the 
thouſands ſhe had before.—TI cannot allow you rich 
enough till you are worth 70004. which will bring 
you 300 per Annum, and this will maintain you, 
with the perquiſite of ſpunging while you are 
young, and when you are old will afford you a 
pint of port at night, two ſervants, and an old 
maid, a little garden, and pen and ink—provided 
you live in the country Have you no ſcheme ei- 
ther in verſe or proſe ? The Ducheſs ſhould keep 
you at hard meat, and by that means force you to 
write; and ſo I have done with you. 


Madam, 

Since J began to grow old, I have found all 
ladies become inconſtant, without any reproach 
from their conſcience. If I wait on you, I de- 
clare that one of your women (which ever it is 
that has deſigns upon a Chaplain) muſt be my 

4 nurſe, 
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nurſe, if I happen to be ſick or peeviſh at your 
houſe, and in that caſe you muſt ſuſpend your do- 
mineering- Claim till I recover. Your omitting the 
uſual appendix to Mr. Gay's letters hath done me 
infinite miſchief here; for while you continued 
them, you would wonder how civil the Ladies here 
were to me, and how much they have altered ſince, 
I dare not confeſs that I have deſcended fo low as 
to write to your Grace, after the abominable ne- 
glect you have been guilty of; for if they but ſuſ- 
pected it, I ſhould loſe them all. One of them, 
who had an inklin of the matter (your Grace will 
hardly believe it) refuſed to beg my pardon upon 
her knees, for once neglecting to make my rice- 
milk.—Pray, conſider this, and do your duty, or 
dread the conſequence. I promiſe you ſhall have 
your will ſix minutes every hour at Aimſbury, and 
ſeven in London, while I am in health: but if 1 
happen to be fick, I muſt govern to a ſecond. Yet 
properly ſpeaking, there is no man alive with fo 
much truth and reſpect your Grace's moſt obedient 
and devoted ſervant. rad 
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Aug. 28, 1731. 

| OU and the Ducheſs uſe me very ill, for, 1 
profeſs, I cannot diſtinguiſh the ſtyle or the 
hand-writing of either. I think her Grace writes 
more like you than herſelf, and that you write 
more like her Grace than yourſelf, I would ſwear 
the beginning of your letter writ by the Ducheſs, 
though it is to paſs for yours ; becauſe there is a 
curſed lie in it, that ſhe is neither young nor heal- 
thy, and beſides it perfectly reſembles the part ſhe 
owns, I will likewiſe ſwear, that what I muſt 
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ſuppoſe is written by the Ducheſs, is your hand; 


and thus I am puzzled and perplexed between you, 
but I will go on in the innocency of my own heart. 
I have got eight miles from our famous metropolis, 


to a country Parſon's, to whom I lately gave a 


City-living, ſuch as an Engliſh Chaplain would 


leap at. I retired hither for the public good, having 


two great works in hand : One to reduce the whole 
politeneſs, wit, humour, and ſtyle of England in- 
to a ſhort ſyſtem, for the uſe of all perſons of qua- 


lity, and particularly the maids of honour *. The 
other is of almoſt equal importance; I may call it 
the Whole duty of ſervants, in about twenty ſe- 


veral ſtations, from the ſteward and waiting-wo- 
man down to the ſcullion and pantry-boy F.—I be- 


lieve no mortal had ever ſuch fair Invitations, as to 


be happy in the beſt company of England. TI wiſh 
J had liberty to print your letter with my own com- 


ments upon it. "There was a fellow in Ireland, 
who from a ſhoe-boy grew to be ſeveral times one 


of the chief governors, wholly illiterate, and with 
hardly common ſenſe : A Lord Lieutenant told the 
firſt King George, that he was the greateſt ſubject 
he had in both kingdoms ; and truly this character 
was gotten and preſerved by his never appearing in 
England, which was the only wiſe thing he ever 
did, except purchaſing ſixteen thouſand pounds a 
year— Why, you need not ſtare: it is eaſily ap- 
ply'd : I muſt be abſent, in order to preſerve my cre- 
dit with her Grace—Lo here comes in the Ducheſs 
again (I know her by her dd's; but am a fool for 
diſcovering my Art) to defend herſelf againſt my 
conjecture of what ſhe ſaid Madam, I will imi- 


Hagia Dialogues of Polite Converſation, pub- 
liſhed in his life time. 


+ An imperfect thing of this kind, called Directions to 
ſervants in general, has been publiſhed ſince his death. 
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tate your Grace and write to you upon the ſame 
line. I own it is a baſe un- romantic ſpirit in me, 
to ſuſpend the honour of waiting at your Grace's 
feet, till I can finiſh a paltry law-ſuit. It concerns 
indeed almoſt all my whole fortune ; it-is equal to 
half Mr. Pope's, and two thirds of Mr. Gay's, 
and about fix weeks rent of your Grace's. "This 
curſed accident hath drill'd away the whole ſum- 
mer. But, Madam, underſtand one thing, that I 
take all your ironical civilities in a literal ſenſe, and 
whenever I have the honour to attend you, ſhall 
expect them to be literally performed : though per- 
haps I ſhall find it hard to prove your hand-writing 
in a Court of juſtice ; but that will not be much 
for your credit. - How miſerably hath your Grace 
been miſtaken in thinking to avoid Envy by run- 
ing into exile, where it haunts you more than ever 
it did even at Court? Non te civitas, non Regia do- 
mus in exilium miſerunt, ſed tu utraſque. So lays 
2 (as your Grace knows) or ſo he might have 
„. 5 

I am told that the Craftsman in one of his pa- 
pers is offended with the publiſhers of (I ſuppoſe) 
the laſt edition of the Dunciad; and I was aſked 
whether you and Mr. Pope were as good friends to 
the new diſgraced perſon as formerly? This I knew 
nothing of, but ſuppoſe it was the conſequence of 
ſome miſtake. As to writing, I look on you juſt 
in the prime of life for it, the very ſeaſon when 
judgment and invention draw together. But 
ſchemes - are perfectly accidental; ſome will appear 
barren of hints and matter, but prove to be fruit- 
ful; and others the contrary : And what you ſay, 
is paſt doubt, that every one can beſt find hints for 
himſelf: though it is - poſſible that ſometimes a 
friend may give you a lucky one juſt ſuited to your 
own imagination. But all this is almoſt paſt with 
me: my invention and judgment are perpetually - 
at 
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at fiſty- cuffs, till they have quite difabled each 
other; and the meereſt trifles I ever wrote are fe- 
rious philoſophical lucubrations, in compariſon to 
what I now buſy myſelf about; as (to ſpeak in 
the author's phraſe) the world may one day ſee *. 


ä 
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LETTER N. 


EY FI. T7" T 


September 10, 1731. 


F your ramble was on horſeback, I am glad of 
it on account of your health; but I know your 
arts of patching up a journey between ſtage-coaches 
and friends coaches : for you are as arrant a cock- 
ney as any hoſier in Cheapſide. One clean ſhirt 
with two cravats, and as many handkerchiefs, make 
up your equipage ; and as for a night-gown, it is 

from Homer, that Agamemnon roſe without 
one. I have often had it in my head to put it into 
yours, that you ought to have ſome great work in 
ſcheme, which may take up ſeven years to finiſh, 
befides two or three under-ones, that may add 
another thouſand pound to your ſtock ; and then 1 
ſhall be in leſs pain about you. I know you can 
find dinners, but you love twelve-penny coaches 
too well, without conſidering that the intereſt of a 
whole thouſand pounds brings you but half a crown 
a day. I find a greater longing than ever to come 
amongſt you : and reaſon good, when I am teazed 
with Dukes and Duchefles for a viſit, all my de- 
mands comply'd with, and all excuſes cut off. 
You remember, O happy Don Quixote ! Queens 
« held his horſe, and Ducheſſes pulled off his ar- 
© mour,” or ſomething to that purpoſe. He was 


„ His ludicrous prediction was, fince his death, and 
very much to his diſhonour, ſeriouſly fulfilled. 
a 
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a mean-ſpirited fellow; I can ſay ten times more; 
O happy, &c. ſuch. a Ducheſs was deſigned to at- 
tend him, and ſuch a Duke invited him to com- 
mand his Palace. Nam 1/os reges ceteros memorare 
nelo, hominum mend icabula: go read your Plautus, 
and obſerve Strobilus vaporing after he had found 
the pot of gold —I will have nothing to do with 
that Lady: I have long hated her on your account, 
and the more, becauſe you are ſo forgiving as not 
to hate her; however, ſhe has good qualities 
enough to make her eſteemed; but not one grain 
of feeling.” I only wiſh ſhe were a fool.—I have 
been ſeveral months writing near five hundred lines 
on a pleafant ſubject, only to tell what my friends 
and enemies will ſay on me after I am dead *. I 
ſhall finiſh it ſoon, for I add two lines every week, 
and blot out four, and alter eight. I have brought 
in you and my other friends, as well as enemies 
and detractors.— It is a great comfort to ſee how 
corruption and ill conduct are inſtrumental in unit- 
ing Virtuous perſons and Lovers of their country 
of all denominations : Whig and Tory, High and 
Low-church, as ſoon as they are left to think free- 
ly, all joining in opinion. If this be diſaffection, 
pray God ſend me always among the- diſaffected 
and I heartily wiſh you joy of your ſcurvy treat- 
ment at Court, which hath given you leiſure to 
cultivate both public and private Virtue, neither of 
them likely to be ſoon met with within the walls of 
St. James's or Weſtminſter.—But I muſt here 
diſmiſs you, that I may pay my acknowledgments 
to the Duke for the great honour he hath done 
ME. | 


This has been publiſhed, and is amongſt the beſt of 
his poems. 


I - 
* 8 7 
. 
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My Lord, (234 

I could have ſworn that my Pride would be al- 
ways able to preſerve me from Vanity; of which 
I have been in great danger to be guilty for ſome 
months paſt, firſt by the conduct of my Lady Du- 
cheſs, and now by that of your Grace, which had 
like to finiſh the work: And I ſhould have cer- 
tainly gone about ſhewing my letters under the 
charge of ſecrecy to every blab of my acquain- 
tance ; if I could have the leaſt hope of prevailing 
on any of them to believe that a man in ſo obſcure 
a corner, quite thrown out of the preſent world, 
and within a few ſteps of the next, ſhould receive 
ſuch condeſcending invitations, from two ſuch per- 
ſons, to whom he is an utter ſtranger, and who 
know no more of him than what they have heard 
by the partial repreſentations of a friend. But in 
the mean time, I muſt defire your Grace not to 
flatter yourſelf, that I waited for Your Conſent to 
accept the invitation. I muſt be ignorant indeed 
not to know, that the Ducheſs, ever ſince you 
met, hath been moſt politickly employ'd in en- 
creaſing thoſe forces, and ſharpning thoſe arms with 
which ſhe ſubdued you at firſt, and to which, the 
braver and wiſer you grow, you will more and 
more ſubmit. Thus I knew myſelf on the ſecure 
ſide, and it was a mere piece of good manners to 
inſert that clauſe, of which you have taken the 
advantage. But as I cannot forbear informing 
your Grace that the Ducheſs's great ſecret in her 
art of government, hath been to reduce both your 
wills into one; fo I am content, in due obſer- 
vance to the forms of the world, to return my 
moſt humble thanks to your Grace for ſo great a 
favour as you are pleaſed to offer me, and which 
nothing but impoſſibilities ſhall prevent me from 
receiving, ſince I am, with the greateſt reaſon, 


truth, 
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truth, and reſpect, my Lord, your Grace's moſt 


I have conſulted all the learned in occult ſciences 
of my acquaintance, and have fate up eleven 
nights to diſcover the meaning of thoſe two hie- 
roglyphical lines in your Grace's hand at the bot- 
tom of the laſt Aimſbury letter, but all in vain, 
Only tis agreed, that the language is Coptic, and 
2 very profound Behmiſt aſſures me, the ſtyle is poe- 
tic, containing an invitation from a very great 
perſon of the female ſex to a ſtrange kind of man 
whom ſhe never ſaw; and this is all I can find, 
which after ſo many former invitations, will ever 
confirm me in that reſpect, wherewith I am, Ma- 
dam, your Grace's moſt obedient,. &c. | 


— An. 2 „ n — 1 * = 


LETTER LVI. 


Mr. Gay to Dr. Swir r. 


— 


| Decemb. 1, 1731. 
OU us'd to complain that Mr. Pope and I 
would not let you ſpeak: you may now be 
even with me, and take it out in writing. If you 
don't ſend to me now and then, the poſt-office 
will think me of no conſequence, for I have no 
correſpondent but you. You may keep as far from 
us as you pleaſe, you cannot be forgotten by thoſe 
who ever knew you, and therefore pleaſe me by 


ſometimes ſhewing that I am not forgot by you. 


I have nothing to take me off from my friendſhip 
to you: I ſeek no new acquaintance, and court no 
favour; I ſpend no ſhillings in coaches or chairs 
to levees or great viſits, and, as J don't want the 

| aſſiſtanse 
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aſſiſtance of ſome that I formerly convers'd with, 
I will not ſo much as ſeem to ſeek to be a depend- 
ant. As to my ſtudies, I have not been entirely 
idle, though I cannot ſay that I have yet perfected 
any thing. What I have done is ſomething in the 
way of thoſe fables I have already publiſh'd. All 
the money I get is by ſaving, ſo that by habit there 
may be ſome hopes (if I grow richer) of my be- 
coming a miſer. All miſers have their excuſes; 
the motive to my parſimony is independance. If 
I were to be repreſented by the Ducheſs (ſhe is ſuch 
a downright niggard for me) this character might 
not be allow'd me ; but I really think I am cove- 
tous enough for any who lives at the court-end of 
the town, and who is as poor as myſelf: for I 
don't pretend that I am equally ſaving with S—k. 
Mr. Lewis deſired you might be told that he hath 
five pounds of yours in his hands, which he fancies 
you may have — for he will hardly allow that 
a Verſe-man can have a juſt knowledge of his own 
affairs. When you got rid of your law-ſuit, I 
was in hopes that you had got your own, and was 
free from every vexation of the law; but Mr. 
Pope tells me you are not entirely out of your per- 
plexity, though you have the ſecurity now in 
our own poſſeſſion; but ſtill your cafe is not ſo 
d as Captain Gulliver's, who was ruined by 
having a decree for him with coſts. I have had 
an injunction for me againſt pirating-bookſellers, 
which I am ſure to get nothing by, and will, I 
fear, in the end drain me of ſome money. When 
I began this proſecution, I fancy'd there would be 
ſome end to it; but the law ſtill goes on, and tis 

probable I ſhall ſome time or other ſee an Attor- 
ney's-bill as long as the Book. Poor Duke Diſney 
is dead, and hath left what he had among his 
friends, among whom are Lord Bolingbroke 500 4. 
Mr. Pelham 5004. Sir William Wyndham's 
youngeſt 
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youngeſt ſon, 500 J. Gen. Hill, 500 J. Lord Maſ- 
ſam's ſon, 50 0. | it &t | 

+ You have the good wiſhes of thoſe I converſe 
with ; they know they gratify me, when they re- 
member you; but I really think they do it purely 
for your own ſake. I am ſatisfied with the love 
and friendſhip of good men, and envy not the de- 
merits of thoſe who are moſt conſpicuouſly diſtin- 
guiſh'd, Therefore as I ſet a juſt value upon your 
friendſhip, you cannot pleaſe me more than letting 
me now and then know that you remember me 
(the only ſatisfaction of diftant friends!) 


P. S. Mr. Gay's is a good letter, mine will be a 
very dull one; and yet what you will think the 
worlt of it, is what ſhould be its excuſe, that I 
write in a head-ach that has laſted three days. 1 
am never ill but I tnink of your ailments, and re- 
pine that they mutually hinder our being together : 
tho' in one point I am apt to differ from you, for 
you ſhun your friends when you are in thoſe cir- 
cumſtances, and I defire them; your way is the 
more generous, mine the more tender. Lady — 
took your letter very kindly, for I had prepared her 


to expect no anſwer under a twelve-month ; but 


kindneſs perhaps is a word not applicable to cour- 


tiers. However ſhe is an extraordinary woman 


there, who will do you common juſtice. For 
God's ſake why all this fcruple about Lord B-——'s 
keeping your horſes, who has a Park ; or about my 
ing you on a pint of wine a day? We are in- 
finitely richer than you imagine; John Gay ſhall 
help me to entertain you, tho you come like Kin 
Lear with fifty knights—Tho' ſuch proſpects as 
wiſh, cannot now be formed for fixing you with 


us, time may provide better before you part again“: 


the old Lord may die, the benefice may drop, or, 
at worſt, you may carry me into Ireland. Ne 
brag 
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will ſee a work of Lord B——'s and one of mine; 
which, with a juſt negle& of the preſent age, con- 
ſult only poſterity ; and, with a noble ſcorn of po- 


litics, aſpire to philoſophy- I am glad you reſolve 


to meddle no more with the low concerns and inte- 
reſts of Patties, even of Countries (for Countries 
are but larger Parties) Quid verum atque decens, cu- 
rare, et rogare, noſtrum fit. I am much pleaſed 
with your deſign upon Rochefoucault's maxim, 
pray finiſh it“. I am happy whenever you join 
our names together : So would Dr. Arbuthnot be, 
but at this time he can be pleas'd with nothing: for 
his darling ſon is dying in all probability, by the 
and account I received this morning. 

The paper you aſk me about is of little value. It 


might have been a ſeaſonable ſatire upon the ſcandal- 


ous language and paſſion with which men of con- 
dition have ſtoop'd to treat one another: ſurel 

they ſacrifice too much to the people, when they 
ſacrifice their own characters, families, &c. to the 
diverſion of that rabble of readers. I agree with 
you in my contempt of moſt popularity, fame, &c. 
even as a writer I am cool in it, and whenever you 
ſee what I am now writing, you'll be convinced I 
would pleaſe but a few, and (if I could) make man- 
kind leſs Admirers, and greater Reaſoners f. I 
ſtudy much more to render my own portion of Be- 
ing eaſy, and to keep this peeviſh frame of the hu- 
man body in good humour. Infirmities have not 
quite unmann'd me, and it will delight you to hear 
they are not increas'd, tho' not diminiſh'd. I thank 


The poem on his own death, formed upon a maxim 
of Rochefoucault. | | | 

The Poem he means is the E/ay on Man. But he 
could never compaſs his Purpoſe : His readers would in 
ſpite of him admire his poetry, and would not underſtand 
his reaſoning. 


- Yor i. L | God, 
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God, I do not very much want people to attend me; 
tho* my Mother now cannot. When I am ſick, I 
lie down ; when I am better, I riſe up: I am uſed 
to the head-ach, &c. If greater pains arrive, (ſuch 


as my late rheumatiſm) the ſervants bathe and plaſ- 


ter me, or the ſurgeon ſcarifies me, and I bear it, 
becauſe I muſt. This is the evil of nature, not of 
Fortune. I am juſt now as well as when you was 
here: I pray God you were no worfe. I fincerely 
wiſh my life were paſt near you, and, ſuch as it is, 
I would not repine at it.—All you mention remem- 
ber you, and wiſh you here. 


. , 
* 
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Dr. SWI r to Mr. Gar. 


| Dublin, May 4, 1732. 
am now as lame as when you writ your letter, 


and almoſt as lame as your letter itſelf, for want 


of that limb from my Lady Ducheſs, which you 
promis'd, and without which I wonder how it could 
Iimp hither. I am not in a condition to make 2 
true ſtep even on Aimſbury Downs, and I declare 
that a corporeal falſe ftep is worſe than a political 
one ; nay worſe than a thouſand political ones, for 
which I appeal to Courts and Miniſters, who hob- 
ble on and proſper, without the ſenſe of feeling. 
'To talk of riding and walking is inſulting me, fot 
I can as ſoon fly as do either. It is your pride or 
lazineſs, more than chair-hire, that makes the town 
expenſive. No honour is loſt by walking in the 
dark: and in the day, you may beckon a black- 

ard-boy under a gate, near your viſiting place, 
15 o crede) ſave eleven pence, and get half a 


crown's worth of health, The worſt of my preſent 


misfortune 
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misfortune is, that I eat and drink, and can digeſt 
neither for want of exerciſe; and, to increaſe my 
miſery, the knaves are ſure to find me at home, and 
make huge void ſpaces in my cellars. I congratulate 
with you, for loſing your Great acquaintance ; in 
ſuch a caſe, philoſophy teaches that we muſt ſub- 
mit, and be content with Good ones. I like Lord 
Cornbury's refuſing his penſion, but I demur at his 
being elected for Oxford ; which, I conceive, is 
wholly changed ; and entirely devoted to new prin- 
ciples; ſo it appeared to me the two laſt times I 
was there. 

I find by the whole caſt of your letter, that you 
are as giddy and as volatile as ever, juſt the reverſe 
of Mr. Pope, who hath always loved a domeſtic 
life from his youth. I was going to wiſh you had 
ſome little place that you could call your own, but 
I profeſs, I do not know you well enough to con- 
trive any one ſyſtem of life that would pleaſe you. 
Lou pretend to preach up riding and walking to the 
Ducheſs, yet, from my knowledge of you after 
twenty years, you always joined a violent defire of 
perpetually ſhifting places and company, with a 
rooted lazineſs, and an utter impatience of fatigue. 
A coach and fix horſes is the utmoſt exerciſe you 
can bear, -and this only when you can fill it with 
ſuch company as is beſt ſuited to your taſte, and 
how glad would you be if it could waft you in the 
air to avoid jolting ? while I, who am fo much later 
in life, .can, or at leaſt could, ride 500 miles on a 
trotting horſe. You mortally hate writing, only 
becauſe it is the thing you chiefly ought to do; as 
well to keep up the vogue you have in the world, as 
to make you eaſy in your fortune : You are merciful 
to every thing but money, your beſt friend, whom 
you treat with inhumanity. Be aſſured, I will hire 
people to watch all your motions, and to return me 
a faithful account. Tell me, have you cured your 
| L 2 abſence 
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abſence of mind? can you attend to ttifles? can 
you at Aimſbury write domeſtic libels to divert the 
family and neighbouring ſquires for five miles round? 
or venture ſo far on horſeback, without apprehend- 
ing a ſtumble at every ſtep? can you ſet the foot- 
men a laughing as they wait at dinner? and do the 
Ducheſs's women admire your wit? in what eſteem 
are you with the Vicar of the pariſh? can you play 
with him at back-gammon ? have the farmers found 
out that you cannot diſtinguiſh rye from barley, or 
an oak from a crab-tree? You are ſenſible that 
know the full extent of your country ſkill is in fiſh- 
ng for Roaches, or Gudgeons at the higheſt. 
I love to do you good offices with your friends, 
and therefore deſire you will ſhow this letter to the 
Ducheſs, to improve her Grace's good opinion of 
your qualifications, and convince her how uſeful 
han are like to be in the family. Her Grace ſhall 
have the honour of my correſpondence again when 
ſhe goes to Aimſbury. Hear a piece of Iriſh news, 
I buried the famous General Meredyth's father laſt 
night in my Cathedral, he was ninety-ſix years old: 
To that Mrs. Pope may live ſeven years longer. You 
ſaw Mr. Pope in health, pray is he generally more 
healthy than when I was amongſt you? 1 would 
know how your own health is, and how much 
wine you drink in a day? My ftint in company i 
a pint at noon, and half as much at night, but! 
often dine at home like a hermit, and then I drink 
little or none at all. Yet I differ from you, for! 
would have ſociety, if I could get what J like, peo- 
ple of middle underſtanding, and middle rank. 
| Adieu, 


LE I. 
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LETTER LVIIL 


Dublin, July 10, 1732. 


Had your letter by Mr. Ryves a long time after 
the date, for I ſuppoſe he ſtayed long in the way. 
Lam glad you determine upon ſomething; there is 
no writing I eſteem more than Fables, nor any 
thing ſo difficult to ſucceed in, which however you 
have done excellently well, and I have often ad- 
mired your happineſs in ſuch a kind of performances 
which I have frequently endeavour'd at in vain. I 
remember I acted as you ſeem to hint; I found a 
Moral firſt and ſtudied for a Fable, but could do 
nothing that pleaſed me, and ſo left off that ſcheme 


for ever. I remember one, which was to repreſent 


what ſcoundrels riſe in Armies by a long War, 
wherein I ſuppos'd the Lion was engaged, and hav- 
ing loſt all his animals of worth, at laſt Serjeant 
Hog came to be Brigadeer, and Corporal Aſs a Co- 
lonel, &c. I agree with you likewiſe about getting 
ſomething by the ſtage, which, when it ſucceeds, is 
the beſt crop for poetry in England : But, pray, 
take ſome new ſcheme, quite different from any 


thing you have already touched. The preſent hu- 


mour of the O_ who hardly (as I was told in 
London) regard any new play, and your preſent ſi- 
tuation at the Court, are the difficulties to be over- 
come; but thoſe circumſtances may have altered 
(at leaſt the former) ſince I left you. My ſcheme 


was to paſs a month at Aimſbury, and then go 
to Twickenham, and live a winter between that 


and Dawley, and ſometimes at Riſkins, without 
oing to London, where I now can have no occa- 
onal lodgings: But I am not yet in any condition for 
ſuch removals. I would fain have you get enough 


againſt you grow old, to have two or three ſervants - 


about you and a convenient houſe. It is hard to 
| L 3 want 
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want 8 ſenectuti, when a man grows 


e, and few people care whether he be 
pleaſed or no. I have a large houſe, yet I ſhould 


| hardly prevail to find one viſiter, if I were not able 


to hire him with a bottle of wine: ſo that, when I 
am not abroad on horſeback, I generally dine alone, 
and am thankful, if a friend will paſs the evening 
with me. I am now with the remainder of my 
pint before me, and ſo here's your health — and the 
ſecond and chief is to my Tunbridge acquaintance, 
my Lady Ducheſs—and I tell you that I fear my 
Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Pope (a couple of Philo- 
phers) would ſtarve me, for even of port wine [ 
ſhould require half a pint a day, and as much at 
night : and you were growing as bad, unleſs your 
Duke and Ducheſs have mended you. Vour cholic 
is owing to intemperance of the philoſophical kind; 
you eat without care, and if you drink leſs than T, 
you drink too little, But your inattention I cannot 
pardon, becauſe I imagined the cauſe was removed, 
for I thought it lay in your forty millions of ſchemes 
by Court-hopes and Court-fears. Yet Mr. Pope 
has the ſame defect, and it is of all others the moſt 
mortal to converſation z neither is my Lord Boling- 
broke untinged with it: all for want of my rule, Jive 
la bagatelle ! but the Doctor is the King of Inat- 
tention. What a vexatious life ſhould I lead 

you? If the Ducheſs be a reverſe, I will never come 
to Aimſbury ; or, if 1 do, I will run away from 
you. both, to one of her women, and the ſteward 
and chaplain. gn or | 


Madam, 


1 mentioned ſomething to Mr. Gay of a Tun- 

bridge-acquaintance,,, whom we forget of . courſe 
when we return to Town, and yet I am aſſured 

that if they meet again next ſummer, they have a 
| better 
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better title to reſume their commerce. Thus I look 
on my right of correſponding with your Grace to 
he better eftabliſh'd upon your return to Aimſbury ; 
and I ſhall at this time deſcend to forget, or at leaſt 
ſuſpend my reſentments of your neglect all the time 
you were in London. I ſtill keep in my heart, that 
Mr. Gay had no ſooner turned his back, than.you 
left the place in his letter void which he had com- 
manded you to fill : though your guilt confounded 
you ſo far, that you wanted preſence of mind to 
blot out the laſt line, where that command ſtared 
you in the face. But it is my misfortune to quarrel 
with all my acquaintance, and always come by the 
worſt ; and fortune is ever againſt me, but never ſo 
much as by purſuing me out of mere partiality to 
your Grace, for which you are to anſwer. By your 
connivance, ſhe hath pleaſed, by one ſtumble on 
the ſtairs, to give me a lameneſs that ſix months 
have not been able perfectly to cure: and thus Iam 
prevented from revenging myſelf by continuing a 
month at Aimſbury, and breeding confuſion in your 
Grace's family. No diſappointment through my 
whole life hath been ſo vexatious by many degrees; 
and God knows whether I ſhall ever live to ſee the 
inviſible Lady to whom I was obliged for ſo many 
favours, and whom I never beheld ſince ſhe was a 
bratt in hanging-ſleeves. Iam, and ſhall be ever, 
with the greateſt reſpect and gratitude, Madam, 
your Grace's molt obedient, and moſt humble, &c. 


n 


LRT FAA, LIK, 
Dublin, Aug. 12, 1732. 


Know not what to ſay to the account of your 
1 ſtewardſhip, and 'tis monſtrous to me that the 
th-ſea ſhould pay half their debts at one clap. 


But J will ſend for the Oy when you put me into 
4 4 


the 
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the way, for I ſhall want it here, my affairs being 
in a bad condition by the miſeries of the kingdom, 
and my own private fortune being wholly embroil- 
ed, and worſe than ever; fo that I ſhall ſoon peti- 
tion the Ducheſs, as an object of charity, to lend 
me three or four thouſand pounds to keep up my 
| dignity. My one hundred pound will buy me fix 
hogſheads of wine, which will fupport me a year; 
oviſe frugis in annum Copia. Horace deſired no 
more; for I will conſtrue frugts to be wine. You 
are young enough to get ſome lucky hint which 
muſt come by chance, and it ſhall be a thing of im- 
portance, quod & hunc in annum vivat & in plures, 
and you ſhall not finiſh it in haſte, and it ſhall be 
diverting, and uſefully ſatirical, and the Ducheſs 
ſhall be your critic ; and betwixt you and me, I do 
not find ſhe will grow weary of you till this time 
ſeven years. I had lately an offer to change for an 
Engliſh living, which is juſt too ſhort by 300 J. a 
year: and that muſt be made up out of the Du- 
cheſs's pin-money before I can conſent. I want to 
be Miniſter of Aimſbury, Dawley, Twickenham, 
Riſkins, and Prebendary of Weſtminſter, elſe I will 
not ſtir a ſtep, but content myſelf with making the 
Ducheſs miſcrable three months next ſummer. But 
J keep ill company: I mean the Ducheſs and you, 
who are both out of favour; and fo I find am I, 
by a few verſes wherein Pope and you have your 
parts. You hear Dr. D—— y has got a wife with 
16col. a year; J, who am his governor, cannot 
take one under two thouſand ; I with you would 
enquire of ſuch a one in your neighbourhood. See 
what it is to write godly books! «I profeſs I envy 
you above all men in-England ; you want nothing 
but three thouſand pounds more, to keep you in 
plenty when your friends grow weary of you. To 
prevent which laſt evil at Aimſbury, you muſt learn 
to domineer and be peeviſh, to find fault with their 
| victuals 
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victuals and drink, to chide and direct the ſervants, 
with ſome other leſſons, which I ſhall teach you, 
and always practiſed myſelf with ſucceſs. I believe 
I formerly defired to know whether the Vicar of 
Aimſbury can play at back-gammon ? pray aſk him 
the queſtion, and give him my ſervice. 


- To the Ducheſs. - 
Madam, © | 


I was the moſt unwary creature in the world, 


when, againſt my old maxims, I writ firſt to you 
upon your return to Tunbridge. I beg that this 
condeſcenſion of mine may go no farther, and that 
you will not pretend to make a precedent of it. I 
never knew any man cured of any Inattention, al- 
though the pretended cauſes were removed. When 
I was with Mr. Gay laſt in London, talking with 
him on ſome poetical ſubjects, he would anſwer; 
« Well, I am determined not to accept the em- 
C ployment of Gentleman- uſner: and of the ſame 
diſpoſition were all my poetical friends, and if you 
cannot cure him, I utterly deſpair. —As to yourſelf, 
I will ſay to you, (though compariſons be odious) 
what I faid to the —, that your quality ſhould be 
never any motive of eſteem to me: My compliment 
vas then loſt, but it will not be ſo to you. For I 
know you more by any one of your letters than I 
could by fix months converſing. Your pen is al- 
ways more natural and ſincere and unaffected than 
your tongue; in writing you are too lazy to give 
yourſelf the trouble of acting a part, and have in- 


deed acted fo indiſcreetly that I have you at mercy ; 


and although you ſhould arrive to ſuch a height of 
immorality as to deny your hand, yet, whenever I 
produce it, the world will unite in ſwearing this 
muſt come from you only. | 


8 * I will 
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I will anſwer your queſtion. Mr. Gay is not 
diſcreet enough to live alone, but he is too diſcreet 
to live alone; and yet (unleſs you mend him) he 
will live alone even in your Grace's company, 
Your quarrelling with each other upon the ſubject of 
bread and butter, is the moſt ufual thing -in the 
world ; Parliaments, Courts, Cities, and King- 
doms quarrel for no other cauſe; from hence, and 
from hence only ariſe all the quarrels between Whig 
and Tory ; between thoſe who are in the Miniſtry, 
and thoſe who are'out; between all pretenders to 
employment in the Church, the Law, and the Ar- 
my: even the common proverb teaches you this, 
when we ſay, It is none of my bread and butter, 
meaning it is no buſineſs of mine. Therefore I de- 
ſpair of any reconcilement between you till the af- 
fair of bread and butter be adjuſted, wherein I 
would gladly be a mediator. If Mahomet ſhould 
come to the mountain, how happy would an ex- 
cellent Lady be, who lives a few miles from this 
town? As I was telling of Mr. Gay's way of liv- 
ing at Aimſtury, ſhe offer'd fifty guineas to have 
both at her houſe for one hour over a bottle of 
rgundy, which we were then drinking. To your 
queſtion I anſwer, that your Grace ſhould pull me 
by the fleeve till you tore it off, and when you ſaid 
you were weary of me, I would pretend to be deaf, 
and think (according to another proverb) that you 
tore my cloaths to keep me from going. I never 
will believe one word you ſay of my Lord Duke, 
unleſs I ſee three or four lines in his on hand at 
the bottom of yours. I have a concern in the 
whole family, and Mr. Gay muſt give me a parti- 
cular account of every branch, for I am not aſhamed 
of you tho' you be Duke and Ducheſs, tho? I have 
been of others who ate, &c. and I do not doubt 
but even your own ſervants love you, even .down 
to your poſtilions ; and when I come to Aimſbury, 
2 before 
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before I ſee your Grace I will have an hour's con- 
verſation with the Vicar, who will tell me how fa- 
miliarly you talk to Goody Dobſon and all the 
neighbours, as if you were their equal, and that 
you were god-mother to her ſon Jacky. 

I am, and ſhall be ever, with the greateſt reſpect, 
your Grace's moſt obedient, &c. | N 


* 


r 8 


Dublin, OR. 3, 1731. 


J Uſaally write to friends after a pauſe of a few 
weeks, that I may not interrupt them in better 
company, better thoughts, and better diverſions. I 
believe \\ told you of a great man, who ſaid to 
me, that he never once in his life recery'd a good let- 
ter from Ireland : for which there are reaſons enough 
without affronting our underſtandings. - For there 
is not one perſon out of this country, who regards 
any events that paſs here, unleſs he hath an eſtate 
or employment. —1 cannot tell that you or I ever 
gave the leaſt provocation to the preſent Miniſtry, 
much leſs to the Court; and yet I am ten times 
more out of favour than you. For my own part, 
I do not ſee the politic of opening common letters, 
directed to perſons generally known; for a man's 
underſtanding would be very weak to convey ſecrets 
by the poſt, if he knew any, which I declare I do 
not: and beſides I think the world is already ſo well 
informed by plain events, that I queſtion whether 
the Miniſters have any ſecrets at all. Neither would 
I be under any apprehenſion if a letter ſhould be 
ſent me full of treaſon ; becauſe I cannot hinder 
people from writing what they pleaſe, nor ſendin 
it to me; and although it ſhould be diſcovered to 
have 'been opened before it came to my ks l 
wo 
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would only burn it and think no further. I approve 


of the ſcheme you have to grow ſomewhat richer, 
though, I agree, you will meet with diſcourage- 

ments; and it is reaſonable you ſhould, conſidering 
what kind of pens are at this time only employed 
and encouraged. For you muſt allow that the bad 
painter was in the right, who, having painted 2 
cock, drove away all the cocks and hens and even 
the chickens, for fear thoſe who paſſed by his ſhop 
might make a compariſon with his work. And [ 
will fay one thing in ſpite of the Poſt-officers, that 
fince Wit and Learning began to be made uſe of in 
our kingdoms, they were never profeſſedly thrown 
aſide, contemned, and puniſhed, till within your 
own memory; nor Dulneſs and Ignorance ever ſo 
openly encouraged and promoted. In anſwer to 
what you fay of my living among you, if I could 
do it to my eaſe; perhaps you have heard of a 
ſcheme for an exchange in Berkſhire propoſed by 
two of our friends? but, beſides the difficulty of 
adjuſting certain circumſtances, it would not anſwer. 
I am at a time of life that ſeeks eaſe and indepen- 
dence ; you'll hear my reaſons when you ſee thoſe 
friends, and I concluded them with ſaying; That 
I would” rather be a freeman among ſlaves, than a 
Dave among freemen. The dignity of my preſent 
ſtation damps the pertneſs of inferior puppies and 
ſquires, which, without plenty and eaſe on your 
_ fide the channel, would break my heart in a month, 


Madam, 


See what it is to live where I do. I am utterly 
ignorant of that ſame Strado del Poe; and yet, if 
that Author be againſt lending or giving money, I 
cannot but think him a good Courtier; which, I 
am ſure, your Grace is not, no not ſo much as to 
be a Maid of honour. For I am certainly inform- 


ed, 
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ed, that you are neither a free-thinker, nor can ſell 
bargains ; that you can neither ſpell, nor talk, nor 
write, nor think like a Courtier; then you pretend 
to be reſpected for qualities which have been out of 
faſhion ever ſince you were almoſt in your cradle; 
that your contempt for a fine petticoat is an infalli- 
ble mark of diſaffection; which is further confirmed 
by your ill taſte for Wit, in preferring two old fa- 
ſhioned poets before Duck or Cibber. Befides, you 
ſpell in ſuch a manner as no court-lady can read, 
and write in ſuch an old-faſhioned ſtyle, as none 
of them can underſtand. — You need not be in pain 
about Mr. Gay's ftock of health. I promiſe you 
he will ſpend it all upon lazineſs, and run deep in 
debt by a winter's repoſe in town; therefore I en- 
treat your Grace will order him to move his cho 

leſs and his legs more for the fix cold months, elſe 
he will ſpend all his money in phyſic and coach-hire. 


I am in much perplexity about your Grace's decla- 


ration, of the manner in which you diſpoſe what 
you call your love and reſpe&t, which you ſay are 
not paid to Merit but to your own Humour. Now, 
Madam, my misfortune is, that I have nothing to 
plead but abundance of Merit, and there goes an 
ugly obſervation, that the Humour of ladies is apt 
to change. Now, Madam, if I ſhould go to Aimſ- 
bury, with a great load of merit, and your Grace 
happen to be out of humour, and will not purchaſe 
my merchandize at the price of your reſpect, the 
goods may be damaged, and no body elſe will take 
them off my hands. Beſides, you have declared 
Mr. Gay to hold the firſt part, and I but the ſecond; 
which is hard treatment, ſince I ſhall be the neweſt 
acquaintance by ſome years; and I will appeal to all 
the reſt of your ſex, whether ſuch an innovation 
ought to be allowed? I ſhould be ready to ſay in the 
common forms, that I was much obliged to the 
Lady who with'd ſhe could give the beſt living, &c. 
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if I did not vehemently ſuſpect it was the very ſame 


Lady who ſpoke many things to me in the ſame 
ſtyle, and alſo with regard to the gentleman at your 
elbow when you writ, whoſe Dupe he was, as well 
as of her Waiting-woman ; but they were both ar- 
rant knaves, as I told him and a third friend, though 
they will not believe it to this day. I deſire to pre- 
ſent my moſt humble reſpects to my Lord Duke, and 
with my heartieſt prayer for the proſperity of the 
whole family, remain your Grace's, &c. 


— 8 


r 
To Mr. Pop E. 


Dublin, June 12, 1732. 


Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile us 

with ſickneſs attended by pain. With me, the 
lowneſs of ſpirits hath a moſt unhappy effect; I am 
grown leſs patient with ſolitude, and harder to be 
pleas'd with company ; which I could formerly bet- 
ter digeſt, when 1 could be eaſier without it than at 
preſent. As to ſending you any thing that I have 
written ſince left you (either verſe or proſe) I can 
only ſay, that I have ordered by my Will, that all 
my Papers of any kind ſhall be deliver'd you to diſ- 
poſe of as you pleaſe. I have ſeveral things that I 
have had ſchemes to finiſh, or to attempt, but I very 
fooliſhly put off the trouble, as ſinners do their re- 
pentance: for I grow every day more averſe from 
writing, which is very natural, and, when I take 
a pen, ſay to myſelf a thouſand times, non eff tant. 
As to thoſe papers of four or five years paſt, that 
you are pleas'd to require ſoon ; they conſiſt of little 
accidental things writ in the country ; family amuſe- 
ments, never intended further than to Mar” = 
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ſelves and ſome neighbours : or ſome effects of an- 
er on Public Grievances here, which would be in- 
ificant out of this kingdom. Two or three of 
us had a fancy, three years ago,. to write a Weekly 
paper, and call it an Intelligencer. But it conti- 
nued not long ; for the whole Volume (it was re- 
printed in London, and, I find, you have ſeen it) 
was the work only of two, myſelf and Dr. Sheri- 
dan. If we could have got ſome ingenious young 
man to have been the manager, who ſhould have 
publiſhed all that might be ſent to him, it might 
have continued longer, for there were hints enough. 
But the printer here could not afford ſuch a young 
man one farthing for his trouble, the ſale being fo 
ſmall, a price one half-penny ; and fo it dropt. 
In the Volume you ſaw (to anſwer your queſtions} 
the 1, 3, 5, 7, were mine. Of the Eth I writ onl 
the Verſes, (very uncorreCt, but againſt a feilow 
we all hated) the gth mine, the 1cth- only the 
Verſes, and of thoſe not the four laſt ſlovenly lines; 
the 15th is a Pamphlet of mine printed before with 
Dr. Sh—'s Preface, merely for lazineſs not to dif- 
appoint the town; and ſo was the 19th, which con- 
tains only a parcel of f-Cts relating purely to the mĩ- 
ſeries of Ireland, and wholly uſeleſs and unenter- 
taining. As to other things of mine ſince I left 
you; there are in proſe a View of the State of Ire- 
land; a Project for eating Children; and a Defence 
of Lord Carteret; in verſe a Libel on Dr. D—— 
and Lord: Carteret ; a Letter to Dr. D—— on the 
Libels writ againſt him; the Barrack (a ſtolen Co- 
py) the Lady's Journal; the Lady's Dreſſing- room 
(a ſtolen Copy) the Plea of the Damn'd (a ſtolen 
Copy ;) all theſe have been printed in London. (I 
forgot to tell you that the Fale of Sir Ralph was ſent 
from England.) Beſides theſe there are five or fix 
(perhaps more) Papers of Verſes writ in the North, 
but perfect Family-things, two or three of which 
| : | may 


| 


60 LETTERiS.Tro anp 


may be tolerable ; the reſt but indifferent, and the 
humour only local, and ſome that would give of- 
fence to the times. Such as they are, I will bring 
them, tolerable or bad, if I recover this lameneſs, 
and live long enough to ſee you either here or there. 
I forget again to tell you, that the Scheme of pay- 
ing Debts by a Tax on Vices, is not one ſyllable 
mine, but of a young Clergy-man whom I counte- 
nance; he told me it was built upon a paſſage in 


Gulliver, where a Pro ector hath ſomething upon 


the ſame Thought. This 4 bay is the moſt 
hopeful we have: a book of his Poems was printed 
in London; Dr. D—— is one of his Patrons : he 


is marry'd and has children, and makes up about 


100 J. a year, on which he lives decently. The 
utmoſt ſtretch of his ambition is, to gather up as 
much ſuperfluous money as will give him a ſight of 
you, and half an hour of your preſence ; after 
which he will return home in full ſatisfaction, and 
in proper time die in peace. 

My poetical fountain is drain'd, and I profeſs, 1 


grow gradually fo dry, that a Rhime with me is al- 


moſt as bard to find as a Guinea; and even proſe 
ſpeculations tire me almoſt as much. Yet I have 


a thing in proſe, begun above twenty- eight years 


ago, and almoſt finiſh'd. It will make a four ſhill- 
ing Volume, and is ſuch a perfection of folly, that 
you ſhall never hear of it till it is printed, and then 
you ſhall be left to gueſs *. Nay I have another of 
the ſame age, which will require a long time to per- 
fect, and is worſe than the former, in which I will 
ſerve you the ſame way. I heard lately from 
Mr. — who promiſes to be leſs lazy in order to 
mend his fortune. But women who live by their 
beauty, and men by their wit, are ſeldom provident 
enough to conſider that both Wit and Beauty will 
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I am in great concern to hear. of my Lady Bo- 


lingbroke's ill health returned upon her, and, I 
doubt, my Lord will find Dawley too ſolitary with- 


out her. In that, neither he nor you are compani- 
ons young enough for me, and, | believe, the te 
of the reaſon why men are ſaid to grow chil- 
| dren when they are old, is becauſe they cannot en- 
| tertain themſelves with thinking; which is the very 
caſe of little boys and girls, who love to be noiſy 
| among their play-fellows. I am told Mrs. Pope is 
without pain, and I have not heard of a more gen- 
| tle decay, without uneaſineſs to herſelf, or friends; 
yet I cannot but pity you, who are ten times the 
greater ſufferer, by having the perſon you moſt love, 
| fo long before you, and dying daily; and I pray 
God it may not affect your mind or your health, 
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LETTER IXI 


Mr. Pop E to Dr. Sw1 FT. 


Dec. 5, 1732. 


T 1s not a time to complain that you have not 
1 anſwered me two letters (in the laſt of which 
I was impatient under ſome fears:) It is not now 
indeed a time to think of myſelf, when one of the 
| neareſt and longeſt tyes I have ever had, is broken 
all on a ſudden, by the unexpected death of poor 
Mr. Gay. An inflammatory fever hurried him out 


On my dear friend Mr. Gay's death: Reteived 
December 15, but not read till the zoth, by an Im- 
** Pulſe, foreboding ſome Misfortune.” [This note is 
indors'd on the original letter in Dr. Swift's hand.] 
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of this life in three days. He died laſt night at nine 
o'clock, not deprived of his ſenſes entirely at laft, 
and poſſeſſing them perfectly till within five hour, 
He aſked of you a few hours before, when in acute 
torment by the inflammation in his bowels and 
breaſt. His effects are in the Duke of Queenſbury's 
cuſtody. His ſiſters, we ſuppoſe, will be his heirs, 
who are two widows; as yet it is not known whe- 
ther or no he left a will. —Good God] how often 
are we to die before we go quite off this ſtage? In 
every friend we loſe a part of ourſelves, and the 
beſt part. God keep thoſe we have left ! few are 
worth praying for, and one's ſelf the leaſt of all. 
1 ſhall never ſee you now, I believe; one of your 
principal calls to England is at an end. Indeed he 


was the moſt amiable by far, his qualities were the 
Sentleſt; but 1 love you as well and as firmly, 


Would to God the man we have loſt had not been 
fo amiable, nor ſo good! but that's a wiſh for our 
own ſakes, not for his. Sure if Innocence and In- 
tegrity can deſerve Happineſs, it muſt be his. Adieu, 
I can add nothing to what you will feel, and dimi- 
niſh nothing from it. Yet write to me, and ſoon, 
Believe no man now living loves you better, I be- 
lieve no man ever did, than 

2 A. Pops. 


8 Dr. Arbuthnot, whoſe humanity you know, hear- 


tily commends himſelf to you. All poſſible diligence 
and affection has been ſhown, and continued atten- 
dance on this melancholy occaſion. Once more 
adieu, and write to one who is truly diſconſolate. 


Dear Sir, | 
lam ſorry that the renewal of our correſpondence 


ſhould be upon ſuch a melancholy occaſion. Poor 
Mr. Gay died of an inflammation, and, I believe, 
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dat laſt à mortification of the bowels; it was the 
moſt precipitate caſe I ever knew, having cut hint 
off in three days. He was attended by two Phyſi- 
© cians beſides myſelf. I believed the diſtemper mor- 
tal from the beginning. I have not had the plea- 
| ſure of a line from you theſe two years; I wrote 
one about your health, to which I had no anſwer: - 
E I wiſh you all health and happineſs, being with great 
ffection and reſpect, Sir 03 wal 
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Received yours with a few lines from the Doctor; 
N I the account of our loſing Mt. Gay, upon 
which event I ſhall ſay nothing. I am only con- 
© cerned; that long living hath not hardened me: for 
even in this kingdom, and in a few days paſt, two 
© perſons of great merit, whom 1 loved very, well, 
© have died in the prime of, tlieir years, but a, little 
above thirty. IL. would endeavour to comfort my- 
© {elf upon the loſs of friends, as I do upon the loſ: 
| of money; by turning to my account-book, and 
© ſeeing whether I have enough left for my ſupport; . 
but in the former caſe I find I have not, any more 
than in the other; and I know not any man who is 
in a greater likelyhood than myſelf to die poor and - 
friendleſs. You are a much greater loſer than me 
by his death, as being a more intimate friend, and 
© often his companion; which latter I could never 
hope to be, except perhaps once more in my life 
for a piece of a ſummer. I hope he hath left you 
the care of any writings he may have left, and I. 
Wiſh, that, with thoſe alread y extant,' they could 
de all publiſhed in a fair edition under your inſpec- 
12 M 2 tion. 
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tion. Your Poem on the Uſe of Riches hath been 
juſt printed here, and we have no objection but the 
obſcurity of ſeveral paſſages by our ignorance in 
facts and perſons, which makes us loſe abundance 
of the Satire. Had the printer given me notice, ] 
would have honeſtly printed the names at length, 
where I happened to know them; and writ expla- 
natory notes, which however would have been but 
few, for my long abſence hath made me ignorant 
of what paſſes out of the ſcene where I am. I ne- 
ver had the leaſt hint from you about this work, any 
more than of your former, upon Taſte. We are 
told here, that you are preparing other pieces of the 
ſame bulk to be inſcribed to other friends, one (for 
inſtance). to my Lord Bolingbroke, another to Lord 
Oxford, 'and FA on. Doctor Delany preſents you 
his moſt humble ſervice: he behaves himſelf very 
converſes only with his former friends, 
makes no parade, but entertains them conſtantly at 
an elegant plentiful table, walks the ſtreets as uſual, 
by day-light, does many acts of charity and gene- 
roſity, cultivates a country-houſe two miles diftant, 
and is one of thoſe very few within my knowledge, 
on whom a great acceſs of fortune hath made no 
manner of change. And particularly he is often 
without money, as he was before. We have got 
my Lord Orrery among us, being forced to conti- 
nue here on the ill condition of his eſtate by the 
knavery of an Agent; he is a moſt worthy Gentle- 
man, whom, I hope, you will be acquainted with. 
Jam very much obliged by your favour to Mr. P—, 
which, I deſire, may continue no longer than he 
hall deſerve by his Modeſty, a virtue I never knew 
him to want, but is hard for young men to keep, 
without abundance of ballaſt. If you are acquaint- 
ed with the Ducheſs of Queenſbury, I deſire you 
will preſent her my moſt humble ſervice : I think 
the is a greater loſer by the death „ 
either 
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either of us. She ſeems a Lady of excellent ſenſe 
and ſpirit. I had often Poſtſcripts from her in our 


| | friend's letters to me, and her part was ſometimes 


longer than his, and they made up a great part of 
the little happineſs I could have here. This was 


© the more generous, becauſe I never ſaw her fince 


* ſhe was a girl of five years old, nor did I envy 
poor Mr. Ga 

= domeſtic friend to ſuch a Lady. I deſire you will 
never fail to ſend me a particular account of your 
health. I dare hardly enquire about Mrs. Pope, 
who, I am told, is but juſt among the living, and 
©. conſequently a continual grief to you: ſhe is ſenſi- 
ble of your tenderneſs, which robs her of the onl 

| happineſs ſhe is capable of enjoying. And yet 

© pity you more than her; you cannot lengthen her 
days, and I beg ſhe may not ſhorten yours, 


y for any thing ſo much as being a 


— 
Feb. 16, 1732-3. 


II is indeed impoſfible to ſpeak on ſuch a ſub- 
ject as the loſs of Mr. Gay, to me an irrepa - 


LETTER 


| rable one. But I ſend you what I intend for the 


inſcription on his tomb, which the Duke of Queenſ- 
bury will ſet up at Weſtminſter. As to his writ- 
ings, he left no Will, nor ſpoke a word of them, 
or any thing elſe, during his ſhort and precipitate 
illneſs, in which I attended him to his laſt breath. 
The Duke has acted more than the part of a bro- 
ther to him, and it will be ſtrange if the ſiſters do 
not leave his papers totally to his diſpoſal, who will 
do the ſame that I would with them. He has ma- 
naged the Comedy (which our poor friend gave 
to the playhouſe the week before his death) to the 

| M 3 utmoſt 
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utmoſt advantage for his relations; and propoſes t 
do the ſame with ſome Fables he left finiſhed, .. 
There is nothing of late which I think of more 
than Mortality, and what you mention, of collect. 
ing the beſt monuments we can of our friends, 
ir own images in their writings: (for thoſe are 
the beſt, when their minds are ſuch as Mr. Gay'; 
was, and as yours is.) I am preparing alſo for my 
own, and have nothing ſo much at heart, as to 
ſilly world that men of Wit, or even 
Poets, may be the moſt moral of mankind. 4 
few looſe things ſometimes; fall from them, by 
which cenſorious fools judge as ill of them as poſſi- 
bly they can, for their own comfort: and indeed, 
When ſuch unguarded and trifling Jeux Eſprit 
ave once got abroad, all that prudence or repent- 
ance can do, ſince they cannot be deny'd, is to 
put em fairly upon that foot; and teach the public 
{as we have-done in the preface to the four volumes 
of Miſcellanies) to diſtinguiſh betwixt our ſtudies 
and out idleneſſes, our works and our weakneſſes. 
That was the whole end of the laſt Vol. of Miſcel- 
lanies, without which our former declaration in 
that preface, That theſe volumes contained all 
that we have ever offended in that way,” would 
have been diſcredited. Tt went indeed to my heart, 
to omit what you called the Libel on Dr. D——, 
and the beſt Panegyric on myſelf, that- either my 
own times or any other could have afforded, or will 
ever afford to me. The book, as you obſerve, was 
printed in great haſte ; the cauſe whereof was, 
that the bookſellers here were doing the ſame, in 
collecting your pieces, the corn with the chaft; J 
. don't mean that any thing of yours' is chaff, but 
with other wit of Ireland which was ſo, and the 
whole in your name. I meant principally to ob- 
lige them to ſeparate what you writ ſeriouſly _ 
I e n ** 
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what you, writ careleſsly ; and thought my own 
weeds might paſs for a ſort of wild flowers, when 


bundled oy with them, 


It was I that ſent you thoſe books into Ireland, 
and fo I did my Epiſtle to Lord Bathurſt even be- 
fore it was oubliſh'd, and another thing of mine, 
which is a * Parody from Horace, writ in two 
mornings. I never took more care in my life of 
any thing than of the former of theſe, nor leſs 
than of the latter: yet every friend has forced me 
to print it, tho in truth my own ſingle motive was 
about twenty lines toward the latter end, which 
you will find out. 


I have declined opening to you by letters the 


whole ſcheme of my preſent Work, expecting ſtill 
to do it in a better manner in perſon: but 1 
will ſee pretty ſoon, that the letter to Lord 

thurſt is a part of it, and you will find a plain con- 


nexion between them, if you read them in the or- 


der juſt contrary to that they were publiſh d in. I 
imitate thoſe cunning tradeſmen, who ſhow their 
beſt filks laſt ; or (to give you a true idea, tho? it 
ſounds too proudly) my works will in one reſpe&t 
be like the works of Nature, much more to be 
liked and underſtood when conſider'd in the rela- 
tion they bear with each other, than when igno- 
rantly look'd upon one by one; and often, thoſe 
parts which attract moſt at- firſt ſight, will appear 
to be not the moſt, but the leaſt — hank +. 

I am pleas'd and flatter d by your expreſſion of 
Orna me. The chief pleaſure this work can give 
me is, that I can in it, with propriety, decency, 
and juſtice, inſert the name and character of every 
friend I have, and every man that deſerves to be 


* Sat. i. Lib. ii. 
+ See the firſt note on the - Eriſtle to Lord Cobham, 


* the Knowledge and Characters of men. 
M 4  lovd 
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lov'd or adorn'd. But I ſmile at your applying 
that phraſe to my viſiting you in Ireland ; a place 
where I might have ſome apprehenſion (from their 
extraordinary paſſion for Poetry, and their bound- 
leſs Hoſpitality) of being adorned to death, and bu- 
ried under the weight of garlands, like one I have 
read of ſomewhere or other. My Mother lives 
— is an anſwer to that point) and, I thank 
„ tho' her memory be in a manner gone, is 
yet awake and ſenſible to me, tho ſcarce to any 
thing elſe; which doubles the reaſon of my attend- 
ance, and at the fame time ſweetens it. I wiſh 
(beyond any other wiſh) you could paſs a ſummer 
here ; I might (too probably) return with you, un- 
leſs you preferr'd to fee France firſt, to which coun- 
try, I think, you would have a ſtrong invitation. 
Lord Peterborow has narrowly eſcaped death, and 
yet keeps his chamber : he is perpetually ſpeaking in 
the moſt affectionate manner of you: he has writ- 
ten you two letters, which you never received, and 
by that has been diſcouraged from writing more. [ 
can well believe the poſt office may do this, when 
ſome letters of his to me have met the ſame fate, 
and two of mine to him. Yet let not this diſcou- 
rage you from writing to me, or to him inclos'd 
in the common way, as I do to you: Innocent 
men need fear no detection of their thoughts; and 
for my part, I wou'd give em free leave to ſend 
all I write to Curl, if moſt of what I write was 
not too filly. 
I defire my ſincere ſervices to Dr. Delany, who, 
I agree with you, is a man every way eſteemable: 
my Lord Orrery is a moſt virtuous and good-na- 
tur'd Nobleman, whom I ſhould be happy to 
know. Lord B. receiv'd your letter thro' my 
hands; it is not to be told you how much he wiſhes 
for you: The whole liſt of perſons, to whom you 


ſent your ſervices, return you theirs, with proper 


ſenſe 
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ſenſe of the diſtinction— Vour Lady friend is Sem- 
per Eadem, and I hive written an Epiſtle to her 
on that qualification in a female character; which 
is thought by my chief Critic in your abſence to be 
my Chef d Oeuvre: but it cannot be printed per- 
fectly, in an age ſo ſore of Satire, and fo willing 
to miſapply Characters. 1. | 
As to my own health, it is as good as uſual. I 
have lain ill ſeven days of a flight fever (the com- 
plaint here) but recover'd by gentle ſweats, and the 
care of Dr. Arbuthnot. The play Mr. Gay left 
ſucceeds very- well ; it is another original. in its 
kind. Adieu. God preſerve your life, your health, 
your limbs, your ſpirits, and your friendſhips ! 


LETTER LXV. 
| April 2, 1733. 
OU fay truly, that death is only terrible to 
us as it ſeparates us from thoſe we love, but 
I really think thoſe have the worſt of it who are 
left by us, if we are true friends. I have felt more 
(I fancy) in the loſs of Mr. Gay, than I ſhall 
ſuffer in the thought of going away myſelf into a 
ſtate that can feel none of this ſort of loſſes. I 
wilh'd vehemently to have ſeen him in a condition 
of living independent, and to have lived in perfect 
indolence the reſt of our days together, the two 
moſt idle, moſt innocent, undeſigning Poets of our 
age. I now as vehemently wiſh you and I might 
walk into the grave together, by as ſlow ſteps as 
you pleaſe, but contentedly and chearfully : Whe- 
ther that ever can be, or in what country, I know 
no more, than into what country we ſhall walk 
out of the grave. But it ſuffices me to know it 
will be exactly what region or ſtate our Maker ap- 
points, and that whatever [s, is Right, Our poor 
| friend's 
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friend's papers are partly in my hands, and for ag 
much as is ſo, I will take care to ſuppreſs things 
unworthy of him. As to the Epitaph, I'm ſorry 
you gave à copy, for it will certainly by that means 
come into print, and I would correct it more, un- 
leſs you will do it for me (and that I ſhall like as 
well :) Upon the whole, I earneſtly wiſh your 
coming over hither, for this reafon among many 
others, that your influence may be join'd with mine 
to ſuppreſs whatever we may judge proper of his 
papers: To be plunged in my Neighbour's and my 
papers, will be your inevitable fate as ſoon as you 
come. That I am an author whoſe charaRers arc 
thought of ſome weight, appears from the great 
noiſe and buſtle that the Court and Town make 
about any I give: and I will not render them leſs 
important, or leſs intereſting, by ſparing Vice and 
Folly, or by betraying the cauſe of Truth and 
Virtue. I will take care they ſhall be ſuch, as no 
man can be angry at but the perſons I would have 
angry. You are ſenſible with what decency and 
juſtice I paid homage to the Royal Family, at the 
ſame time that I ſatirized falſe Courtiers, and Spies, 
&c. about *em. I have not the courage however 
to be ſuch a Satiriſt as you, but I would be as 
much, or more, a Philoſopher. You call your ſa- 
tires, Libels; I would rather call my fatires, 
Epiſtles : They will conſiſt more of Morality than 
of Wit, and grow graver, which you- will call 
duller. I ſhall leave it to my Antagoniſts to be 
witty (if they can) and content myſelf to be uſe- 
ful, and in the right. Tell me your opinion as to 
Lady ———'s or Lord 's performance? they are 
certainly the Top- wits of the Court, and you may 
judge by that fingle piece what can be done againſt 
me; for it was labour d, corrected, præ-commend- 
ed and poſt-diſapprov'd, ſo far as to be diſ-own'd 
by themſelves, after each had highly cry'd it up fog 
| tne 
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the others . I have met with ſome complaints, 


and heard at a diſtance of ſome threats, occaſion'd 
by my verſes : I ſent fair meſſages to acquaint them 


where I was to be found in town, and to offer to 


call at their houſes to ſatisfy them, and ſo it dropp'd. 
It is very poor in any one to rail and threaten at 
a diſtance, and have nothing to ſay to you when 


they ſee you.—I am glad you perſiſt and abide by 


ſo. good a thing as that Poem t, in which I am 
immortal for my Morality : I never took any praiſe 
ſo kindly, and yet, I think, I deſerve that praiſe 
better than I do any other. When does your col- 
lection come out, and what will it conſiſt of? I 
have but laſt week finiſhed another of my Epiſtles, 
in the order of the ſyſtem; and this week ( exerci- 
tandi gratia) J have tranſlated (or rather parody'd) 
another of Horace's, in which I introduce you ad- 
viſing me about my expences, houſekeeping, &c. 
But theſe things ſhall lie by, till you come to carp 
at *em, and alter rhymes, and grammar, and trip- 
lets, and cacophonies of all kinds. Our Parlia- 
ment will-fit till Midſummer, which, I hope, may 
be a motive to bring you' rather in ſummer than 
ſo late as autumn: you us'd to love what J hate, a 
hurry of politics, &c. Courts I ſee not, Courtiers 
I know not, Kings I adore not, Queens I compli- 
ment not; ſo I am never like to be in faſhion, nor 
in dependance. TI heartily join with you in pity- 
ing our poor Lady for her unhappineſs, and ſhould 


only pity her more, if ſhe had more of what they 


at Court call Happineſs. Come then, and perhaps 
we may go All. together into France at the end of 
the loi and compare the Liberties of both king- 
doms. Adieu. Believe me, dear Sir (with a 


* See the Fpiſtle written on this occaſion at the end 
of the ſecond Vol. of Letters. 

; } 1 he ironical libel on Dr. Delany. | 
mw thouſand 
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thouſand warm wiſhes, mix'd with ſhort ſighs) ever 
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LETTER LXVI. 
To Mr. Pop E. 


Dublin, May 1, 1733. 


I Anſwer your Letter the ſooner becauſe I have a 
particular reaſon for doing ſo. Some weeks age 
came over a Poem call'd, The Life and Character 

Dr. S. written by himſelf. It was reprinted 
| and is dedicated to you. It is 28 upon 
a Maxim in Rochefoucault, and the dedication, 
after a formal ſtory, ſays, that my manner of writ- 
ing is to be found in every line. I believe I have 
told you, that I writ a year or two ago near five 
hundred lines upon the ſame Maxim in Rochefou- 
cault, and was a long time about it, as that Im- 
poſtor ſays in his Dedication, with many circum- 
ſtances, all pure invention. I defire you to be- 
heve, and tell my friends, that in this ſpurious 
piece there is not a ſingle line, or bit of a line, or 
thought, any way reſembling the genuine Copy, 
any more than it does Virgil's Æneis; for I never 
gave a Copy of mine, nor lent it out of my ſight. 
And although I ſhew'd it to all common acquaint- 
ance indifferently, and ſome of them (eſpecially 
one or two females) had got many lines by heart, 
here and there, and repeated them often ; yet it 
happens that not one ſingle line, or thought is con- 
tained in this Impoſture, although it appears that they 
who counterfeited me, had heard of the true ons 


But even this trick ſhall not provoke me to print 
the true one, which indeed is not proper to be 
feen, till I can be ſeen no more: I therefore deſire 

you 
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you will undeceive my friends, and I will order 
an Advertiſement to be printed here, and tranſmit 
it to England, that every body may know the de- 
luſion, and acquit me, as, I am ſure, you muſt 
have done yourſelf, if you have read any part of 
it, which is mean, and trivial, and full of that 
Cant that I moſt deſpiſe: I would fink to be a Vi- 
car in Norfolk rather than be charged with ſuch a 
performance. Now I come to your letter. 
When I was of your age, I thought every day 
of death, but now every minute; and a continual 
giddy diſorder more or leſs is a greater addition 
than that of my years. I cannot affirm that I pity 
our-friend Gay, but I pity his friends, I pity you, 
and would at leaſt equally pity myſelf, if I livd 
amongſt you; becauſe I ſhould have ſeen him oft- 
ner than you did, who are a kind of Hermit, how 
great a noiſe ſoever you make by your Ill nature in 
not letting the honeſt Villains of the times enjoy 
themſelves in this world, which is their only hap- 
pineſs, and terrifying them with another. I ſhould 
have added in my libel, that of all men living you 
are the moſt happy in your Enemies and your 
Friends : and I will ſwear you have fifty times 
more Charity for mankind than I could ever pre- 
tend to. Whether the production you mention 
came from the Lady or the Lord, I did not ima- 
ine that they were at leaſt ſo bad verſifyers. There- 
re, facit indignatio verſus, is only to be apply'd 
when the indignation is againſt general Villainy, 
and never operates when ſome fort of people write 
to defend themſelves. I love to hear them reproach 
you for dulneſs ; only I would be fatisfy'd, ſince 
you are ſo dull, why are they ſo angry ? Give me 
a ſhilling, and I will enſure you, that poſterity 
ſhall never know you had one ſingle enemy, ex- 
cepting thoſe whoſe memory you have preſerv'd. 


I am 
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I am' ſorry for the ſituation of Mr. Gay's p 
pers. * do not exert —— . 
could wiſh in this affair. I had rather the two ſiſ- 
ters were hang'd than ſee his works ſwell'd by any 
loſs of credit to his memory. I would be glad to 
ſee the moſt valuable printed by 2 thoſe 
Which ought not to be ſeen burn'd immediately, 
and the others that have gone abroad, printed ſepa- 
rately like opuſcula, or rather be ſtifled and for- 
gottem I thought your Epitaph was immediately 
to be ingrav'd, and therefore I made leſs ſcruple to 
give a Copy to Lord Orrery, who earneſtly — 

it, but to no body elſe; and, he tells me, he 
only two, which he will recall, I have a = 
Epigram of his upon it, wherein I would correct a 
line, or two at moſt, and then I will ſend it you 
(with his permiſſion.) - I have nothing againſt 
yours, but the laſt line, Striking their aching; the 
two participles, as they are ſo near, ſeem to ſound 
too like. I ſhall write to the Ducheſs, who hath; 
| lately honoured me with a very friendly letter, and 
1 will tell her my opinion freely about our/friend's 
papers. I want health, and my affairs are en- 
larged: but I will break through the latter, if the 
other mends. I can uſe a courſe of medicines, 
lame and giddy. My chief deſign, next to ſeeing 
you, is to be a ſevere Critic on you and your 
neighbour ; but firſt kill his father, that he may be 
able to maintain me in my own way of living, and 
particularly my horſes. It coſt me near 600 /. for 
a wall to keep mine, and I never ride without two 
ſervants for fear of accidents ; hic vivimus ambitioſa 
paupertate. You are both too poor for my ac- 
quaintance, but he much the poorer. With you 
J will find graſs, and wine, and ſervants, but with 
him-not.— The Collection you ſpeak of is this. A 
Printer came to me to deſire he might print my 
works (as he call'd them) in ques volumes, by ſub- 
fcriptions 
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ſcription. I faid I would give no leave, and ſhould 
be ſorry to ſee them printed here. He ſaid the 
could not be printed in London, I 1 
they could, if the Partners agreed. He ſaid he 
% would be glad of my permiſſion, but as he 
« could print them without it, and was advis'd 
tec hat it could do me no harm, and having been 
« aſſur'd of numerous ſubſcriptions, he hoped I 
« would not be angry at his purſuing his own in- 
<< tereſt, &. Much of this diſcourſe paſt, and 
he goes on with the matter, wherein I determine 
not to intermeddle, though it be much to my dif- 
content; and'I wiſh it could be done in England, 
rather than here, although I am grown pretty in- 
different in every thing of that kind. This is the 
truth of the ſtory. | 

My Vanity turns at preſent on being perſonated 
in your Quæ Virtus, &c. You will obſerve in this 
letter many marks of an ill head and a low ſpirit; 
but a Heart wholly turned to love you with the 
greateſt Earneſtneſs and Truth. | 


LETTER 
May 28, 1733. 


HAVE begun two or three letters to you by 
ſnatches, and been prevented from finiſhi 
them by a thouſand avocations and diſſipations. 1 
muſt firſt acknowledge the honour done me by Lord 
Orrery, whoſe praiſes are that precious ointment 
Solomon ſpeaks of, which can be given only by 
men of Virtue: all other praiſe, whether from 
Poets or Peers, is contemptible alike : and Iam old 
enough and experienced enough to know, that the 
only praiſes worth having,. are thoſe beſtowed by 
Virtue for Virtue. My Poetry I abandon to the 
6 | Critics, 
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critics, my Morals I commit to the teſtimony of 
thoſe who know me; and therefore I was more 
pleas'd with your Libel, than with any Verſes I 
ever eceiv d. I wiſh ſuch a collection of your writ- 
ings could be printed here, as you mention going 
on in Ireland. I was ſurpriz'd to receive from the 
Printer that ſpurious piece, call'd The Life and 
Character of Dr. Swift, with a letter telling me 
the perſon, who publiſh'd it, had affur'd him the 
«© Dedication to me was what I would not take ill, 
or elſe he would not have printed it.” I can't 
tell who the man is, who took ſo far upon him as 
to anſwer for my way of thinking; tho', had the 
thing been genuine, I ſhould have been greatly diſ- 
pleas'd at the publiſher's part, in doing it without 
your knowledge. | ; 

I am as earneſt as you can be, in doing my beſt 
to prevent the publiſhing of any thing unworthy 
of Mr. Gay; but I fear his friends partiality. [ 
wiſh you would come over. All the myſteries of 
my philoſophical work ſhall then be clear'd to you, 
and you wiil not think that I am not merry enough, 
nor angry enough : It will not want for Satire, 
but as for Anger I know it not; or at leaſt only 
that ſort of which the Apoſtle ſpeaks, © Be ye 
angry and fin not.” 

My Neighbour's writings have been metaphyſi- 
cal, and will next be hiſtorical. It is certainly 
from him only that a valuable Hiſtory of Europe in 
theſe latter times can be expected. Come, and 
quicken him; for age, indolence, and contempt of 
the world, grow upon men apace, and may often 
make the wiſeſt indifferent whether poſterity be 
any wiſer than we. To a man in years, Health 
and Quiet become ſuch rarities, and conſequently 
ſo valuable, that he is apt to think of nothing more 
than of enjoying them whenever he can, for the 
remainder of life; and this, I doubt not, has _ 

; ; * ® 
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ſo many great men to die without leaving a ſcrap 
to poſterit. f 0 


f nn O ei 
I am ſincetrely troubled for the bad account you 
give of your own health. I wiſh every day to hear 


a better, as much as I do to enjoy my own, I 


aithfull y aſſure you. 


1 


1 . a ws — — — 
Nn 18 " 


e LETTER LXVII. 
From Dr. SWI r. 


7 


MUST. condole with you for the loſs of Mrs. 
Pope, of whoſe death the papers have been 
full. But I would rather rejoice with you, becauſe, 
if any circumſtances can make the death of a dear 
Parent and Friend a ſubject for joy, you have them 


all. She died in an extreme old age, without 


pain, under the care of the moſt dutiful Son that 


| I have ever known or heard of, which is a felicity ' 


not happening to one in a million. The worſt. ef- 
fect of her death falls upon me, and ſo much the 


worſe, becauſe I expected aliguis: damno uſus in illo, 


that it would be followed by making me and this 
kingdom happy with your preſence. But I am 


told, to my great misfortune, that a very conve- 


nient offer happening, you waved the invitation 


preſſed on you, alledging the fear you had of be- 


ing killed here with eating and drinking. By 


which I find that you have given ſome credit to a 


notion, of our great plenty and hoſpitality. It is 
true, our meat and wine is cheaper here, as it is 
always in the pooreſt countries, becauſe there is 


no money to pay for them: I believe there are 


Vox. IX, 


not in this whole city three Gentlemen out of 


Employment, who are able to give Entertainments 
N ADE once 


eil dan, Dublin, July 8, 1733 
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once a month. Thoſe who are in employments of 
| chureh or ſtate, are three parts in four from Eng. 
| land, and amount to little more than a dozen: 
Thoſe indeed may once or. twice invite their 
friends, or any perſon of diſtinction that makes : 
voyage hither. All my acquaintance tell me, they 
knaw not above three families where they can oc- 
*Eaſionally dine in a whole year: Dr. Delany is the 
only gentleman I know, who keeps one certain day 
in the week to entertain ſeven or eight friends at 
dinner, and to paſs the evening, where there i; 
nothing of exceſs, either in eating or drinking, 
Our old friend Southern (who hath juft left us 
was invited to dinner once or twice by a judge, : 
biſhop, or a commiſſioner of the revenues, but 
moſt frequented a few particular friends, and chief 
the Doctor, who is eaſy in his fortune, and ven 
hoſpitable. The conveniences of taking the ai, 
winter or ſummer, do far exceed thoſe in London, 
For the two large ſtrands juſt at two ends of the 
| town are as firm and dry in winter as in ſummer, 
| There are at leaſt fix or eight gentlemen of ſenſt, 
| gli. good-humour and taſte, able and defirou 
© pleaſe you; and orderly females, fome of th: 
better ſort, to take care of you. Theſe were the 
motives that I have frequently made uſe of to entice 
you hither. And —— be no failure among 
che beſt people here, of any honours that could be 
done you. As to myſelf, I declare, my health i 
ſo uncertain that I dare not venture amongſt you 
at preſent. I hate the thoughts of London, when 
I am not rich enough to live otherwiſe than by ſhift 
ing, which is now too late. Neither can I have 
conveniences in the co for three horſes and 
two ſeryants, and many others, which J have here 
at hand. I am one of the governors of all the 
hackney-coaches, carts, and carriages round this 
town, who dare not infult me, like your raſcally 


waggonen 
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waggoners or coachmen, but give me the way 3 
nor is there one Lord or Squire for a hundred of 
rs; to'turn me out of the road, or run over me 
with their coaches and fix. ** I make _ 
advantage of the public poverty, ve you 
— oh what 1 once e 1 a be a 
freeman among ſlaves, rather than a flave among 
freemen. Then, I walk the ftreets in peace with- 
out being juſtled, nor ever without a thouſand bleſs 
fings from my friends the vulgar. I am Lord 
Mayor of 120 houſes, I am abfolute Lord of the 
— cathedral in the kingdom, am at peace with 


: the neighbouring Princes, the Lord Mayor of the 


city, and the Arch-biſhop of Dublin, only the lat- 


ter, like the K. of — ſometimes attempts en- 


croachments on my dominions, as old Lewis did 
upon Lorrain. In the midſt of this raillery, I can 
tell you with ſeriouſneſs, that theſe advan cone 
tribute to my eaſe, and therefore I value them. 
And in one part. of your letter relating to my Lord 
B—— and your ſelf, you agree with me entirely, 
about the indifference, the love of quiet, the care 


of health, &c. ö And 
F if you diſcover thoſe inclinations in my-Lord and 


8 what can you expect from me, whoſe 
th is ſo precarious? and yet at your or his time 
of * I could have leap'd over the moon. 


LETTER LAIX. 


Sept. 1, 1733+ 

HAVE every wiſh'd to write to you, 
3 things; and yet, I think, 
I ſhould not have writ to you now, if I was not 
ſick of writing any thing, fick of myſelf, and 
(oy is wet) ak „ * friends too. The 
world 
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world is become top buſy. for me; every body is ſo 
concerned for the public, that all private enjoy- 
ments are loſt, or diſ-reliſh'd.' I write more to 
ſhow you I am tir'd of this life, than to tell you 
- _ relating to it. 1 live as 1 did, I think 
did, I love you as I did; but all theſe are to 
* — er the world will not live, think, or 
love, as IL. do. I am troubled for, and vexed at, 
all my friends by turns. Here are ſome whom you 
love, and who love you; yet they receive no proofs 
of that affection from you, and they give none of 
it to you. There is a great gulph between. In 
earneſt, I would go a thouſand miles by land to 
fee you, but the ſea I dread. My ail ments are ſuch, 
that I really believe a ſea-fickneſs (conſidering the 
oppreſſion of . colical pains, and the great weakneſs 
of my breaſt) would kill me: and if I did not die 
of that, I muſt of the | exceſſive eating and drink- 
ing of your hoſpitable town, and the exceſſive flat- 
tery. of your moſt poetical country. I hate to be 
cramm'd,- either way. Let your hungry poets, 
A. chyming pocts digeſt it, I cannot. I like 
to be abuſed and half ſtarved, than to 
be ſo.ovet-praiſed and over- fed. Drown Ireland 
for having caught you, and for having kept you:! 
only reſerve a little ck charity for her, for knowing 
= value, and eſteeming you: You are the only 
atriot I know, who is not hated for ſerving his 
country. The man who drew your Character and 
printed it here, was not much in the wrong in 
many things he faid of you: yet he was a very 
e fellow, for ſaying them in words quite 
different from thoſe you had yourſelf employed 
before on the fame ſubject: for ſurely to alter your 
words is to prejudice them; and I have been told, 
that a man himſelf can hardly fa the ſame thing 
twice over with equal 1 nd; Nature is fo 
mach a better ting than artifice, — 
512 | ave 
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I have written nothing this year: It is no affec- 
tation to tell you, my Mother's loſs has turn d my 
frame of thinking. The habit of a whole life is 
a ſtronger thing than all the reaſon in the world. 
I know I ought to be eaſy, and to be free; but I 
am dejected, I am confined : my whole amuſement 
is in reviewing my paſt life, not in laying plans 
for my future. I wiſh you cared as little for po- 
pular applauſe as I; as little for any nation, in con- 
tradiſtinction to others, as I: and then I fancy, 
you that are not afraid of the ſea, you that are a 
ſtronger man at ſixty than ever I was at twenty, 
would come and ſee ſeveral people who are (at laſt) 
ke the primitive chriſtians, of one ſoul and of 
one mind. The day is come, which I have often 
wiſhed, but never thought to ſee ; when every more 
tal, that I eſteem, is of the ſame ſentiment in Poli 
tics and in Religion.  {owis boo wand 
Adieu. All you love, are yours; but all are 
buſy, except (dear Sir) your ſincere friend. | 


— — 1 
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enen, 2 0 
NEVER think of you and can never write 
to you, now, without drawing many of . thoſe 
ſhort ſighs of which we have formerly talk'd : The 
reflection both of the friends we have been de- 
priv'd of by Death, and of thoſe from whom we 
are ſeparated almoſt as eternally by Abſence, checks 
me to that degree that it takes away in a manner 
the pleaſure (which yet I feel very ſenſibly too) of 
thinking I am now converſing with you. Vou 
have been ſilent to me as to your Works; whether 
thoſe printed here are, or are not genuine? but 
one, I am ſure, is yours; and your method of con- 
67 N 3 . cealing 
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dealing yourſelf puts me in mind of the Indian 
bird 1 have read of, who hides his head in a hole, 
while all his feathers and tail ſtick out. You'l} 
have immediately by ſeveral franks (even before 'tis 
here publiſh'd) my Epiſtle to Lord Cobham, part 
of my Opus Magnum, and the laſt Eſſay on Man, 
both which, I conclude, will be grateful to your 
bookſeller, on whom you pleaſe to - beſtow them 
ſo early. There is a woman's war declar'd againſt 
me by a certain Lord; his weapons are the ſame 
which women and children uſe, a pin to ſcratch, 
ant a ſquirt to beſpatter : I writ a ſort of anſwer, 
but was aſhamed to enter the liſts with him, and 
after ſhewing it to ſome people, ſuppreſs'd it: 
otherwiſe it was ſuch as was worthy of him and 
worthy of me. I was three weeks this autumn 


ings, and always ſpeaks with the greateſt affection 
of you. I need not tel} you who elſe do the 
ſame; you may be ſure almoſt all thoſe whom J 
ever ſee, or deſire to ſee. I wonder not that B- 
paid you no ſort of civility while he was in Ire- 
land: he is too much a half-wit-to;love a true wit, 
and too much half-honeſt, to eſteem̃ any entire me- 
Tit, I hope and think he hates me too, and I will 
do my beſt to make him: he is ſo inſupportably 
inſolent in his civility to me when he meets me 
at one third place, that I muſt affront him to be 
rid of it. That ſtrict neutrality as to public pat- 
ties, Which I have conſtantly obſerv'd in all my writ- 
ings, I think gives me the more title to attack ſuch 
men, as flander and beiye my character in private, 
to thoſe ho know me not. Yet even this is a li- 
erty I will never take, unleſs at the ſame time they 
are Peſts of private fociety, or miſchievous mem- 
bers of the public, that is to ſay, unleſs they are 
enemies to all men as well as to me Pray 
write to me when you can: If ever I can come to 

= | you, 


with Lord Peterborow, who rejoices in your do- 
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you, I will : if not, may Providence be our friend 
and our guard thro' this ſumple world, where no- 
thing is valuable, but ſenſe and friendſhip. Adieu, 
dear Sir, may health attend your years, and then 
32 | 


P. 8. I am juſt now told, eg curiow Lady 
intends to write to you to pump you about ſome 
poems ſaid to be yours. Pray tell her, that you 
have not anſwered me on the ſame queſtions, and 
that I ſhall take it as a thing never to be forgiven 
from you, if you tell another what you have cone 
ceal'd from me. 


4 = — 
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LETTER LXXI. 


Sept. ts, 1736 
HAVE ever thought you. as. ſenſible as any 
man I knew, of all the Jelicacies of friendſhip, 
and yet I fear (from what Lord B. tells me you 
ſaid in your laſt letter) that you did not quite un- 
derftand the reaſon % my late ſilence. I aſſure 
ou it-proceeded wholly — the tender kindneſs I 

you. When the heart is full, it is angry at 

all words that cannot come up to it; and you are 
now the man in all the world I am moſt troubled 
to write to, for you are the friend I have left whom 
I am, moſt grieved about. Death has not done 


worſe to me in ſeparating poor Gay, or any other, 


than diſeaſe and abſence in dividing us. I am 
afraid to know how you do, ſince moſt accounts I 
have, give me pain for you, and I am unwilling: 
to tell you the condition of my on health. If it 
were good, I would fee you; and yet if I found 
you in that very condition of deafneks, which made 
you fly from us while we were together, what 

| N 4 comfort 
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tomfort could we derive from it ? In writing often 
I ſhould find great relief, could we write freely; 
and yet, when I have done ſo, you ' ſeem by not 
anſwering in a very long time, to feel either the 
ſame uneaſineſs as I do, or to abſtain, from ſome 
prudential reaſon. Yet I am ſure, nothing that 
you and I wou'd ſay to each other, (tho' our own 
ſouls were to be laid open to the clerks of the poſt- 
office) could hurt either of us ſo much, in the opi- 
nion of any honeſt man or good ſubject, as he 
intervening, officious, 1 of thoſe Goers 
between us, who in England pretend to intimacies 
with you, and in Ireland to intimacies with me. 
I cannot but receive any that call upon me in your 
name, and in truth they take it in vain too often. 
T take all opportunities of juſtifying. you againſt 
theſe Friends, eſpecially thoſe who n= all you 
think and write, and repeat your lighter 6th It 
15 generally on ſuch little ſcraps that Witlings feed, 
and tis hard the world ſhould” judge of our houſe- 
keeping from what we fling to our-dogs, yet this is 
often the conſequence. ' But they treat you fill 
Worſe, mix their own. with yours, print them to 
get mohey; and lay them at your door. This I — 
ſatisfied was the caſe in the Epiſtle to a Lady; "i 
was juft the ſame hand (if I have any 4 in 
Ayle) which printed your Life and Character be- 
fore, which you ſo ſtrongly diſavow'd in your let- 
_ to Lord Carteret,, myſelf, and others. -- I was 
very well informed of another fa&,' which con- 
vinced me yet more; the fame petſon Who gave 
this to be'printed, offer d to a bookſeller a piece in 
proſe as yours, and as commiſſioned by you, which 
Has ſince appear d, and been own'd to be his own. 
I think (I ſay once more) that I know your hand, 
12 you did * mine in the Eſſay on Man. ] beg 
your pardon for not telling you, as I ſhould, had 
. HOU in „ "ae? no ſecret can craſs me 


riſh 
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Triſh Sea, and every clerk in the poſt- office had 
known it, I fancy, tho' you loſt ſight of me in 
the firſt of thoſe Eſſays, you ſaw me in the ſecond. 
The deſign of concealing myſelf was good, and 
had its full effect; I was thought a Divine, a Phi- 
loſopher, and what not; and my doctrine had a 
ſanction I could not have given to it. Whether I 
can proceed in the ſame grave march like Lucre- 
tius, or muſt deſcend to the gayeties of Horace, I 
know not, or whether I can do either? but be the 
future as it will, I ſhall collect all the paſt in one 
fair quarto this winter, and ſend it you, where 
you will find frequent mention of yourſelf. I was 
glad you ſuffer'd your writings to be collected more 
completely than hitherto, in the volumes I daily 
expect from Ireland; I wiſh'd it had been in more 

mp. but that will be done by others: 

uties, that can never be too "Snely — for they 
will ever be young. I have — one piece of 
mercy to beg of you; do not laugh at my gravity, 
but permit me to wear the beard of a Philoſopher, 
till I pulliit off, and make a jeſt of it myſelf. Tis 
7 what my Lord B. is doing with Metaphyſics. 

hope, you vill live to ſee, and ſtare at the learn- 
ed — he will make, on the fame ſhelf with 
Locke and Malbranche. 

Tou ſee how'I talk to you altes this is not writ- 
ing) if you like I ſhould do ſo, why not tell me 
60 if it be the leaſt pleaſure to you, I will write 
once a week moſt gladly; but can you abſtract the 
letters from the perſon who writes them, ſo far, as 
not to feel more vexation in the thought of our ſe- 
paration, and thoſe misfortunes which occaſipn it, 
than ſatisfaction in the Nothings he can ex m_ 
If you can, really and from my heart, I cannot. 
return again to melancholy. Pray, however, el 
me, is it a ſatisfaction? that will make it one to 
me; 
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me; and we will Think alike, as friends ought, 
and you ſhall hear from me r 


you will. 


P. S. Our friend, who is juft returned from a 
of three months, and is ſetting out in three 
days with me for the Bath, where he will ſtay till 
_ the middle of October, left this letter Wich 
day, and I cannot ſeal and diſpatch it till I 
— ſcribbled the remainder of this page full. He 
talks very pompouſſy of my Metaphyſics, and places 
them in a very honourable ſtation. It is true, I 
have writ fix letters and an half to him on ſubjeQs 
of that kind, and I propoſe a letter and an half 
more, which would ſwell the whole up to a conſi- 
derable volume. But he thinks me fonder of the 
Name of an Author than Iam. When he and you, 
and one or two other friends have ſeen them, /ati 
magnum Theatrum mihi e/tis, I ſhall not have the 
itch of making them more public. I know how 
little regard you pay to Writings of this kind. But 
I imagine that if you can like any ſuch, it muſt be 
thoſe that ſtrip Metaphyſics of all their bombaſt, 
keep within the ſight of every well-conſtituted Eye, 
and never bewilder themſelves whilſt they pretend 
to guide the reaſon of others. I writ to you a 
letter ſometime ago, and ſent it by the poſt. | _— it 
come to your hands? or did the inſpectors of 
vate correſpondence ſtop it, to revenge themſelves 
of the ill faid of e ann en. 
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LETTER LXXI 
From Dr. SWIy r. 


Nov. r, 1734. 


Have yours with my Lord B———'s Poſtſcript 

1 of September 15: it was long on its way, and 
for ſome weeks after the date I was very ill with my 
two inveterate diſorders, giddineſs and deafneſs. I he 
latter is pretty well off; but the other makes me 
totter towards evenings, and much diſpirits me. 
But I continue to ride and walk, both of which, 
although they be no cures, are at leaſt amuſements. 
I did never imagine you to be either inconſtant, or 
to want right notions of friendſhip, but I appre- 
hend your want of health; and it hath been a fre- 
quent wonder to me how you have been able to en- 
tertain the world ſo long, ſo frequently, fo happily, 
under ſo many bodily diſorders, My Lord B. fays 
= have been three months rambling, which is the 
eſt thing you can poſſibly do in a ſummer ſeaſon ; 
and when the winter recalls you, we will, for our 
own intereſts, leave you to your ſpeculations. God 
be thanked I have done with every thing, and of 


every kind that requires writing, except naw and 
then a letter, or, like a true old man, ſcribbling 


trifles only fit for children or ſchool- boys of the low- 
eſt claſs at beſt, which three or four of us read and 
laugh at to-day, and burn to-morrow. Vet, what 
is ſingular, I never am without ſome great work in 
view, enough to take up forty years of the moſt vi- 
2 healthy man: although I am convinced that I 

all never be able to finiſh three Treatiſes, that 
have lain by me ſeveral years, and want nothing 
but correction. My Lord B. ſaid in his Poſtſcript, 
that you would go to Bath in three. days; we ſince 

* heard 
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heard that you were dangerouſly ill there, and that the 
news-mongers gave you over. But a gentleman of 
this kingdom, on his return from Bath, aſſured me 
he left you well, and fo did ſome others whom! 
have forgot. I am ſorry at my heart that you are 
peſtered with people who come in my name, and [ 
profeſs to you, it is without my knowledge. I am 
confident I ſhall hardly ever have occaſion again to 
recommend, for my friends here are very few, and 
fixed to the free-hold, from whence nothing but 
death will remove them. Surely I never doubted 
about your Eſſay on Man; and I would lay any 
odds, that I would never fail to diſcover you in fix 
lines, unleſs you had a mind to write below or be- 
fide yourſelf on purpoſe. I confeſs I did never ima- 
gine you were fo deep in Morals, or that fo many 
new and excellent rules could be produced ſo advan- 
tageouſly and agreeably in that ſcience, from an 
one head. | Teonfeſs in ſome few places I — 
to read twice; I believe I told you before what the 
Duke of D ſaid to me on that occaſion, How 
a Judge here, who knows you, told him that on 
the firſt reading thoſe Eſſays, he was much pleaſed, 
but found ſome lines a little dark: On the ſecond 
moſt of them clear'd up, and his pleafure increaſed : 
On the third he had no doubt remain'd, and then he 
admir'd the whole. My Lord B-—'s attempt of 
reducing Metaphyſies to intelligible ſenſe and uſeful- 
neſs, will be a glorious undertaking,” and as I never 
knew him fail in any thing he attempted, if he had 
the ſole management, ſo I am confident he will ſuc- 
ceed in this. I deſire you will allow that I write 
to you both at preſent, and ſo I ſhall while I live: 
It ſaves your money, and my time; and he 2 
your Genius, no matter to which it is addreſſed. 
am happy that what you write is printed in large 
letters; otherwiſe between the weakneſs of m 
eyes, and the thiekneſs . of my heating, I ſhould = 
* 1 E 
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the preateſt pleaſure that is left me. Pray command 


my Lord B to follow that example, if I live 
to read his Metaphyſics. Pray God bleſs you both. 
I had a melancholy account from the Doctor of his 
health. I will anſwer his letter as ſoon as 1 Can. 
T am ever entirely yours. 


Lata Twickenham, Decemb. 19, 1734. 


am truly ſorry for any complaint you have, and 
it is in regard to the weakneſs of your eyes that 
I write : (as well as print) in folio. Yowll think 1 
know you will, for you have all the candor of a 
good underſtandi ) that the thing which men of 

e feel the . is the friendſhip of our equals; 

at therefore whatever affects thoſe who are 
— a few years before us, cannot but ſenſibly af · 
fect us who are to follow. It troubles me to — 
you complain of your memory, and if Iam in any 
part of my conſtitution younger than you, it will be in 
my remembering every thing that has pleaſed me in 
you, longer than perhaps you will. The two ſum- 
mers we paſs d together dwell always on my mind, 
like a viſion which gave me a glympſe of a better life 
and better company, than this world otherwiſe af- 
forded. I am now an individual, upon whom no 
other depends; and may go where I will, if the 
wretched carcaſe Iam annexed to did not hinder me. 
I rambled by very eaſy journeys this year to Lord 
Bathurſt and Lord Peterborow, who upon every 
occaſion commemorate, love, and wiſh for you. 
I now paſs my days between Dawley, London, and 


+ 1. 4 " 


this place, not ſtudious, nor idle, rather poliſhing 


old works than hewing out new. I redeem now 


1 then a paper that hath been abandoned ſeveral 
7 | years; 
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3 and of this ſort you'll ſoon ſee one, which 1 
inſcribe to our old friend Arbuthnot. "FEE I 
Tubus far Thad written, and thinking to finiſh my 
letter the ſame evening, was prevented by company, 
and the next morning found myſelf in a feyer, high. 
ly diſordered, and ſo continued in bed for five days; 
and in my chamber till now]; but ſo well recover'd 


as to hope to go abroad to-morrow, even by the ad- 


vice of Dr. Arbuthnot. He himſelf, poor man, is 
much broke, tho' not worſe than for theſe two laſt 
months he has been. He took extremely kind your 
letter. I wifn to God we could once meet again, 
before that ſeparation, which yet, I would'be glad 
to believe, ſhall re-unite us: But he who made us, 
not for ours but his purpoſes, knows only whether 
it be for the better or the worſe, that the affections 
of this life ſhould, or ſhould not continue inte the 
other: and doubtleſs it is at it ſhould be. Vet I am 
fure that while I am here, and the thing that I am, 
I ſhall be imperfe& without the communication of 
ſuch friends as you; you are to me like a limb loſt, 
and buried in another country; tho' we ſeem quite 
divided, every accident makes me feel you were 


once a part of me. I always conſider you fo much 


as a friend, that I forget you are an author, per- 
haps too much, but *tis as much as I would defire 
you would do to me. However, if I could infpirit 
you to beſtow correction upon thoſe three Freatiſes, 
which you fay are ſo near completed, I ſhould think 
it a better work than any I can pretend to of my 
own. I am almoſt at the end of my Morals, as 
Pve been long ago, of my Wit; my ſyſtem is a 
ſhort one, and my circle narrow. Imagination has 
no limits, and that is a ſphere in which you may 
move on to eternity; but where one is confined to 
Truth (or to ſpeak more like a human creature, to 


the appearances of Truth) we ſoon find the ſhort- 


a meta-. 
phyſical 


neſs of our Tether. Indeed by the help of 
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eee 


lation, —— 19 men 1 

progreſs point to whi rovi- 
— pinn d us: But this does not ſatisfy me, 
who would rather ſay a little to no purpoſe, than a 
great deal. Lord B. is voluminous, but he is vo- 
uminous only to deſtroy volumes. I ſhall not live, 
I fear, to ſee that work printed ; he is ſo taken up 
ſtill (in ſpite of the monitory hint given in the firſt 
line of my Eſſay) with particular men, that he ne- 
glects mankind, and is ftill a ereature of this world, 
Rot of the Univerſe : This World, which is a name 


we give to Europe, to E d, to Ireland, to Lon- 
don, to Dublin, to the to the Caſtle, and 
ſo diminiſhing, till it comes to our own affairs, and 


to our own perſons. When you write (either to 
him or to me, for we accept it all as one) rebuke 
him for it, as a Divine if you like it, or as a Badi- 
nt e eee, e TY 
What I write will ſhew you that my head is yet 
weak. I had written to you by that gentleman from 
the Bath, but I did not know him, and every body 
that-comes from Ireland pretends to be a friend of 
the Dean's. I am always glad to fee any that are 
truly ſo, and therefore do not miſtake any thing I 
aid, ſo as to diſcourage your ſending any fuch to 
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From Dr. Swirr. 


| May 12, 1735. 
ICs letter was ſent me yeſterday by Mr. 
Stopford, who landed the ſame day, but [ 

have not yet ſeen him, As to my filence, God 
yt 3 knows 
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knows it is my great misfortune. My little do- 
meſtic affairs are in great confuſion: by the villainy 


of agents, and the miſeries of this kingdom, where 
there is no money to be had: nor am | unconcerned 
to ſee all things tending towards abſolute power, in 
both nations (it is here in perfection already) al- 

I ſhall not live to ſee it eſtabliſhed. This 


condition of things, both public and perſonal to 


myſelf, hath given me ſuch a kind of deſpondency, 
that I am almoſt unqualified for any company, di- 
verſion, or amuſement. The death-of Mr, Gay 
and the Doctor, hath been terrible wounds near my 


heart. Their living would have been a great com- 


fort to me, although I ſhould never have them; 


like a ſum of money in a bank, from which I ſhould 


receive at leaſt annual intereſt, as I do from you, 
and have done from my Lord Bolingbroke. To 


ſhew in how much ignorance I live, it is hardly a 


fortnight ſince I heard of the death of my Lady 


. Maſham, my conſtant friend in all changes of times. 
| God forbid that I ſhould ex 


pect you to make a voy- 
age that would in the leaſt affect your health: but 
in the mean time how unhappy am I, that my beſt 
friend ſhould have perhaps the only kind of diſorder 
for which a ſea-voyage is not in ſome degree a re- 
? The old Duke of Ormond ſaid, Fe would 
not change his dead ſon (Offory) for the beſt living 
fon in Europe. Neither would I change you my 
abſent friend for the beſt preſent friend round the 
Globe. F | 
I have lately read a book imputed to Lord B. 
called a Difſertation upon Parties. I think it very 
maſterly written. 
Pray God reward you for your kind prayers: [ 
believe your prayers will do me more good than 


* The Dean was frequently troubled, he tells us, with 
a giadire/s in his head. n 9 
b thoſe 
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hoſe of all the Prelates in beth kingdoms, or any 


Prelates in Europe except the Biſhop of Marſeilles “. 
And God preſerve you for contributing more to 
mend the world, than the whole pack of (modern 
Parſons in a lump. ä | 
OTE . I am ever entirely yours. 


LETTER LXXV, 
From Dr. SwirT. 


Lage LADS ufd Sehe 7 AG 
TVHIS letter will be delivered to you by Faulk- 
ner the printer, who goes over on his private 
affairs. This is an anſwer to yours of two months 
ago, which complains of that profligate fellow Curl, 
[ heartily wiſh you were what they call diſaffected, 
as Il am. I may fay as David did, I have ſinned 
greatly, but what have theſe ſheep done? You 


have given no offence -'to the Miniſtry, nor to the 
Lords, nor Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in 
Power. For you are a man of virtue, and there- 
fore muſt abhor vice and all corruption, although 
your diſcretion holds the reins. You need not 
s ſear any conſequence in the commerce that hath 
“ ſo long paſſed between us; although I never de- 
« ſtroyed one of your letters. But my Executors 
« are men of honour and virtue, who have ſtrict 
| © orders in my will to burn every letter left behind 
| © me.” Neither did our letters contain any Turns 
of Wit, or Fancy, or Politics, or Satire, but mere 
innocent Friendſhip : yet I am loth that any letters, 
| from you and a very few other friends, ſhould dye 


* Who continued there with his flock all the time a 
dreadful peſtilence deſolated that city. 
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before me; I believe we neither of us ever leaned 

our head upon our left hand to ſtudy what we ſhould 

write next; yet we have held a conſtant intercourſe 

from your youth and my middle age, and from your 
| middle age it muſt be continued till my death, which 
my bad ſtate of health makes me expect every month, 
II T have the ambition, and it is very earneſt as well 2; 
* ir haſte, to have one Epiſtle infcribed to me whik 
J am alive, and you juſt in the time when wit and 
wiſdom are in the height. I muſt once more repeat 
Cicero's deſire to a friend; Orna me. A month 290 
were ſent me over by a friend of mine, the work 
of John Hughes, Eſq. They are in verſe and profe, 
I never heard of the manin my life, yet I find your 
name as a ſubſcriber too. He is too grave a Poet 
for me, and, I think, among the mediocribus in 
proſe as well as verſe. I have the honour to knoy 
Dr. Rundle; he is indeed worth all the reſt you 
ever ſent us, but that is ſaying nothing, for he an- 
ſwers your character; I have dined thrice in hi 
company. He brought over a worthy clergyman 
this kingdom as his chaplain, which was a very wil: 
and popular action. His only fault, is, that be 
drinks no wine, and I drink nothing elſe. 

This kingdom is now abſolutely — by the 
means of every oppreſſion that can be inflicted on 
mankind— Shall I not viſit for theſe things? faith 
the Lord. You adviſe me right, not to trouble 
myſelf. about the world: But, oppreſſion tortures 
me, and J cannot live without meat and drink, nor 
get either without money; and money is not to be 
had, except they will make me a Biſhop, or a Judge, 
or a Colonel, or a Commiſſioner of the Revenues. 
| thy 2 | Adieu. 
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LETTER LXXVI. 


FO anſwer your queſtion as to Mr. Hughes, 
what he wanted as to genius he made up as 
an honeſt man: but he was of the claſs you think 
I am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do. He 
will be an honour' to the Biſhops, and a diſgrace to 
one Biſhop, two things you will like: But what you 

will like more particularly, he will be a friend and 
benefactor even to your un- friended, un-benefited 
Nation; he will be a friend to human race, where ; 
ever he goes. Pray tell him my beſt wiſhes for his 
health and long life: I with you and he came over 
together, or that I were with you. I never ſaw a 
_ ſo ſeldom whom I liked ſo much as Dr. Run- 
© | 
Lord Peterborow I went to take a laſt leave of, 
at his ſetting ſail for Lisbon: No Body can be more 
waſted, no Soul can be more alive. Immediately 
after the ſevereſt operation of being cut into the 
bladder for a ſuppreſſion of urine, he took coach, 
and got from Briſtol to Southampton. This is a 
man that will neither live nor die like any other 
_ 5 
Poor Lord Peterborow ! there is another ſtring 
loſt, that wou'd have help'd to draw you hither | _ 
He order'd on his death-bed his Watch to be given 
me (that which had accompanied him in all his tra- 
vels) with this reaſon, « "That I might have ſome- 
thing to put me every day in mind of him.” Tt 
was a preſent to him from the King of Sicily, whoſe 
arms and Inſignia are graved on the inner-caſe ; on 
the outer, I have put this inſcription. Victor Ama- 
deus, Rex Siciliæ, Dux Sabaudiæ, fc. Cc. Carols 
Mordaunt, Comiti de Peterborow, D. D. Car. Mor. 
Com. de Pet. Alexandro 1 2 moriens legavit, 1738. 
We” 2 
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Pray write to me a little oftner : and if there be 
a thing left in the world that pleaſes you, tell it one 
who will partake of it. I hear with approbation 
and pleaſure, that your preſent care is to relieve the 
moſt helpleſs of this world, thoſe objects * which 
moſt want our compaſſion, tho? generally made the 
ſcorn of their fellow-creatures, ſuch as are leſs inns. 
cent than they. You always think generouſly ; and 
of all charities, this is the moſt diſintereſted, and 
leaſt vain-glorious, done to ſuch as never will thank 
you, or can praiſe you for it. | 

Sad bleſs you with eaſe, if not with pleaſure; 
with a tolerable — _ if 72 — its ful 
enjoyment; with a n'd temper of mind, if not 
whip chearful one. It is upon theſe terms I live 
myſelf, tho' younger than you, and I repine not a 
my lot, could but the preſence of a few that I love 
be added to theſe. 

. 218 | Adieu, 
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LETTER LXXVI. 
From Dr. Swi1FT. 


| OR. 21, 1735 
Anſwer' d your letter relating to Curl, &c. I be. 
& lieve my letters have eſcap'd being publiſh'd be- 
cauſe I writ nothing but Nature and Friendſhip, and 
particular incidents which could make no figure in 
writing. I have obſerv'd'that not only Voiture, but 
likewiſe Tully and Pliny writ their letters for the 
public view, more than for the ſake of their correſ- 
—— and I am glad of it, on account of the 

ntertainment they have given me. Balfac did the 
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fame thing, but with more ſtiffneſs, and conſe- 
quently leſs diverting: Now I muſt tell you, that 
you are to look upon me as one going very faſt out 
of the world; but my fleſh and bones are to be car- 
ried to Holy-head, for I will not lie in a country of 
ſlaves. It pleaſeth me to find that you begin to diſ- 
| like things in ſpite of your Philoſophy ; your Muſe 
eannot forbear her hints to that purpoſe. I cannot 
travel to ſee you ; otherwiſe, I ſolemnly proteſt I 
| would do it. I have an intention to paſs this win- 
ter in the country with a friend forty miles off, and 
to ride only ten miles a day; yet is my health ſo un- 
certain that I fear it will not be in my power. 
often ride a dozen miles, but I come to my 
8 own bed at night: My beſt way would be to marry, 
for in that caſe any bed would be better than my 
& own. I found you a very young man, and I left 
you a middle-aged one; you knew me a middle- 
aged man, and now I am an old one. Where is my 
Lord —— methinks, I am enquiring after a Tu- 
lip of laſt year.— © You need not apprehend an 
Curl's meddling with your letters to me; I wi 

„ not deſtroy them, but have ordered my Execu- 
© © tors to do that office,” I have a thouſand things 
more to ſay, longevitas eft garrula, but I muſt re- 
member I have other letters to write if I have time, 
which I ſpend to tell you ſo; I am ever, deareſt Sir, 
HB : Your, &c. 
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From Dr. Swir T. 


L ? Feb. 97 1735-6. 
12 properly call you my beſt friend, be- 
: cauſe I have not another left who deſerves the 
name, ſuch a havock have Time, Death, Exile, 
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and Oblivion made. Perhaps you would have fewer 
complaints of my ill health and lowneſs of ſpirits, 
if they were not ſome excuſe for my delay of writ. 
ing even to you. It is perfectly right what you ſay of 
_the indifference in common friends, whether we are 
ſick or well, happy or miſerable. The very maid. 
ſervants in a family have the ſame notion: I have 
heard them often ſay, Oh, I am very fick, if any 
body cared for it! I am vexed when my viſitors 
come with the compliment uſual here, Mr. Dean, 
I hope you are very well. My popularity that you 
mention, is wholly confined to the common people, 
who are more conſtant than thoſe we mif- call their 
betters. I walk the ſtreets, and ſo do my lower 
friends, from whom and from whom alone, I have 
a thouſand hats and bleſſings upon old ſcores, which 
' thoſe we call the Gentry have forgot. But I have 
not the love, or hardly the civility, of any one man 
in power or ſtation ; and I can boaſt that I neither 
viſit nor am acquainted with any Lord Temporal 
or Spiritual in the whole kingdom; nor am able to 
do the leaſt good office to the moſt deſerving man, 
except what L can diſpoſe of in my own Cathedral 
upon a vacancy, What hath ſunk my ſpirits more 
than even years and ſickneſs, is reflecting on the 
moſt execrable Corruptions that run thro' every 
branch of public management. 

I heartily thank you for thoſe lines tranſlated, 
Singula de nobis anni, &c. You have put them ina 
ſtrong and admirable light; but however I am ſo 
partial, as to be more delighted with thoſe which 
are to do me the greateſt honour I ſhall ever receive 
from poſterity, and will outweigh the malignity of 
ten-thouſand enemies. I never ſaw them before, 
by which it is plain that the letter you ſent me mil- 
carry'd.—TI do not doubt that you have choice of 
new acquaintance, and ſome of them may be de- 
ſerving: For Youth is the ſeaſon of Virtue ; Cor- 

ruptions 
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ruptions grow with years, and I believe the oldeſt 
rogue in England is the greateſt, You have years 
enough before you ® to watch whether theſe new 
acquaintance will keep their Virtue, when the 

leave you and go into the world ; how long will 
their Firitof independency laſt againſt the tempta- 
tions of future Miniſters, and future Kings. As to 
the new Lord Lieutenant, I never knew any of the 
family ; ſo that I ſhall not be able to get any jobb 
done by him for any deſerving friend, BE 


——— 


LETTER LXXIX. 


From Dr. SwWIr r. 


| | Feb. 7, 1735-6. 

T T is ſome time fince I dined at the Biſhop of 
Derry's, where Mr. Secretary Cary told me with 
great concern, that you were taken very ill. I have 
heard nothing ſince, only I have continued in great 
pain of mind, yet for my own ſake and the world's 
more than for yours ; becauſe I well know how lit- 
tle you value life both as a Philoſopher and a Chrif- 
tian, particularly the latter, wherein hardly one in 

a million of us heretics can equal you. If you are 
well recovered, you ought to be reproached for not 
putting me eſpecially out of pain, who could not 
bear the loſs of you; although we muſt be for ever 
diſtant as much as if I were in the grave, for which 
my years and continual indiſpoſition are preparing 
me every ſeaſon. I have ſtaid too long from preſ- 
ling you to give me ſome eaſe by an account of your 
health; pray do not uſe me ſo ill any more. I look 
upon you as an eſtate from which I receive my beſt 


lle was miſtaken. | 
| Fs annual 
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antiual rents, although I am never to ſee it. Mr 
Tickel was at the ſame meeting under the fame real 
concern; and fo were a hundred others of this 
town who had never ſeen you. 

I read to the Biſhop of Derry the paragraph in 
your letter which concerned him, and his Lordſhip 
expreſs'd his thankfulneſs in a manner that became 
him, He is eſteemed here as a perſon of learni: 
and converſation and humanity, but he is belove 
by all people. — - nn 

I have no-body now left but you: Pray, be ſo 
kind to out-live me, and then die as ſoon as you 
pleaſe, but without pain; and let us meet in a bet- 
ter place, if my Religion will permit, but rather 
my Virtue, although much unequal to yours. Pray, 
let my Lord Bathurſt know, how much I love him; 
J ſtill inſiſt on his remembring me, although he is 
too much in the world to honour an abſent friend 
with his letters. My ſtate of health is not to boaſt 
of; my giddineſs is more or lefs too conſtant; 1 
fleep ill, and have a poor appetite. T can as eaſily 
write a Poem in the Chineſe-lIanguage as my own : 
1 am as fit for Matrimony as invention; and yet! 
have daily ſchemes for innumerable Effays in proſe, 
and proceed ſometimes to no leſs than half a dozen 
lines, which the next morning become waſte paper. 
What vexes me moſt is, that my female friends, who 
could bear me very well a dozen years ago, have now 
forſaken me, although I am not ſo old in proportion 
to them, as I formerly was: w hich T can prove by 
Arithmetic, for then I was double their age, which 
now I am not. Pray, put me out of fear as ſoon as 
| 57 can, about that ugly report of your illneſs; and 

let me know who this Cheſelden is, that hath ſo 
lately ſprung up in your favour? Give me alſo 
ſome account of your neighbour who writ to me 
from Bath: I hear he reſolves to be ſtrenuous for 
taking off the Teſt; which grieves me — 
rom 
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from all the unprejudiced Reaſons I ever was able to 
form, and againſt the maxims of all wiſe Chriſtian 
overnments*, which always had ſome eſtabliſh'd 
eligion, leaving at beſt a toleration to others. 
Farewel, my deareſt friend! ever, and upon eve- 
ry account that can create friendſhip and eſteem. 


. - 
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| COTA! *s March 25, 1736. 
F ever 1 write more Epiſtles in Verſe, one of 
1 them ſhall be addreſs'd to you. I have long 
concerted it, and begun it, but I would make what 
bears your name as finiſhed as my laſt work ought 
to be, that is to ſay, more finiſhed than any of the 
reſt. The ſubject is large, and will divide into four 
Epiſtles, which naturally follow the Eflay on Man, 
vis, 1. Of the Extent and Limits of Human 
Reaſon and Science. 2. A View of the uſeful and 
therefore attainable, and of the un- uſeful and there- 
fore un-attainable, Arts. 3. Of the Nature, Ends, 
Application, and Uſe of different Capacities. 4 

Of the Uſe of Learning, of the Science of the Nor 
and of Vit. It will conclude with a Satire againſt 
the miſ- application of all theſe, exemplify d by pic- 
tutes, characters, and examples. | 8 

But alas! the taſk is great, and nan ſum qualis 
eram! My underſtanding indeed, ſuch as it is, is 
extended rather than diminiſhed : I ſee things more 
in the whole, more conſiſtent, and more clearly de- 
duced from, and related to, each other. But what 
I gain on the fide of philoſophy, I loſe on the ſide 
of poetry: the flowers are gone, when the fruits 


*. The Author of the Difertation on parties appears 
to be of the ſame opinion. £50 © 
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begin to ripen, and the fruits perhaps will never 
Tipen The climate (under our Heaven 
of a Court) is but cold and uncertain; the winds 
riſe, and the winter comes on. I find myſelf but 
little diſpoſed to build a new houſe ; I have nothing 
left but to gather up the reliques of a wreck, and 
look about me to ſee how few friends I have left, 
Pray, whoſe eſteem or admiration ſhould I deſire 
now to procure by my writings ? whoſe friendſhip 
or converſation to obtain by em? I am a man of 
deſperate fortunes, that is, a man whoſe friends are 
dead : for I never aim'd at any other fortune than in 
friends. As ſoon as I had fent my laſt letter, I re- 
cerv'd a moſt kind one from you, expreſſing great 
pain for my late illneſs at Mr. Cheſelden's. I con- 
clude you was eafed of that friendly apprehenſion 


in a few days after you had diſpatched. yours, for | 


Mine muſt have reached you then. I wondered a 
little at your quzre, who Cheſelden was ? It ſhews 
that the trueſt merit does not travel ſo far any way 
as on the wings of poetry; he is the moſt noted, 
and moſt deſerving man, in the whole profeſſion of 
Chirurgery ; and has fav'd the lives of thouſands b 
his manner of cutting for the ſtone.—I am now wel 
or what I muſt callſo. Wd 120} + 
I have lately ſeen ſome writings of Lord B's, ſince 
he went to France. Nothing can depreſs his Ge- 
nius: What ever befals him, he will ſtill be the 
greateſt man in the world, either in his own time, 
or with poſterity. 448 0 
Every man you know or care for here, enquires 
of you, and pays you the only devoir he can, that 
of drinking your health. I wiſh you had any mo- 
tive to ſee this kingdom. I could keep you, for 1 
am rich, that is, I have more than I want. I can 
afford room for yourſelf and two ſervants; I have 
indeed room enough, nothing bat myſelf at home; 
the kind and hearty houſe-wiſe is dead] the * 
n able 
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able and inſtructive neighbour is gone] yet my 
houſe is enlarged, and the gardens extend and flou- 
riſh, as knowing nothing of the gueſts they have 
loft. I have more fruit- trees and kitchen- garden 
than you have any thought of; nay I have Food 
Melons and Pine-apples of my own growth. I am 
as much a better Gardener, as I am a worſe Poet, 
than when you ſaw me: But gardening 1s near a- 
kin to Philoſophy, for Tully ſays, Agricultura proxi- 

F or God's fake, why ſhould not 
r (that are a ſtep higher than a Philoſopher, a 


Divine, yet have too much grace and wit than to 


be a Biſhop) een give all you have to the Poor of 
Ireland (for whom you have already done every 
thing elſe) ſo quit the place, and live and die with 


me? And let Tales anime concordes be our Motto 


a 


and our Epitaph. 


— 


gyo_ 2 n * Tu 


LEFT 
From Dr. SWI r. 


Dublin, April 22, 17 36. 


common illneſs is of that kind which utterly 
| diſqualifies me for all converſation ; I mean 
my Deafneſs ; and indeed it is that only which diſ- 
courageth me from all thoughts of coming to Eng- 
land ; becauſe I am never ſure that it may not return 
in a week. If it were a good honeſt Gout, I could 
catch an interval, to take a voyage, and in a warm 
lodging get an eaſy chair, and be able to hear and 


| roar among my friends. As to what you ſay of 


your Letters, ſince you have many years of life 
* more than I, my reſolution is to direct my Ex- 
« ecutors to ſend you all your letters, well ſealed 


and pacqueted, along with ſome legacies menti- 


cc oned 
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| <oned in my will, and leave them entirely to your 
<« diſpoſal: Thoſe things are all tied up, endors'd 
« and locked in a cabinet, and I have not one ſer. 
« vant who can properly be ſaid to write or read: 
No mortal ſhall copy them, but you ſhall ſurely 
cc have them when I am no more.” TI have a little 


trepined at my being hitherto flipped by you in your 


Epiſtles, not from any other ambition than the Ti- 
tle of a Friend, and in that ſenſe I expect you ſhall 
perform your promiſe, if your health and leiſure 
and inclination will permit. I deny your loſing on 
the ſide of Poetry; I could reaſon againſt you a lit- 
tle from experience; you are, and will be ſome 
years to come, at the age when Invention ſtill keeps 
its ground, and Judgment is at full maturity; but 

ur. ſubjects are much more difficult when con- 
Ened to Verſe. I am amazed to ſee you exhauſt the 
whole ſcience of Morality in ſo maſterly a manner. 
Sir W. Temple ſaid, that the loſs of Friends was a 
Tax upon long life: It need not be very long, ſince you 
have had fo great a ſhare, but I have not above one 
left: and in this Country I have only a few general 
companions of good nature and middling under- 
ſtandings. How ſhould I know Cheſelden? On 
your fide, men of fame ſtart up and die before we 
— (at leaſt I) know any thing of the matter. I 
am a little comforted with what you ſay of Lord 
B.'s Genius ſtill keeping up, and preparing to ap- 
pear by effects worthy of the author, and uſeful to 
the world. Common reports have made me very 
uneaſy about your neighbour Mr. P. It is affirmed 
that he hath been very near death: I love him for 
being a Patriot in moſt corrupted times, and highly 
eſteem his excellent underſtanding. Nothing but 
the perverſe nature of my diſorders, as I have above 
deſcribed them, and vrhich are abſolute diſqualifica- 
tions for converſe, could hinder me from waiting 

P ON 
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on you at Twittenham, and nurſing you to Paris. 
In ſhort, my Ailments amount to a prohibition, al- 
though I am, as you deſcribe yourſelf, what [ muff 
call well, yet I have not ſpirits left to ride out, 
which (excepting walking) was my only diverſion. 
And I muſt expect to decline every month, like one 
who lives upon his principal ſum which muſt leſſen 
every day; and indeed I am likewiſe literally almoſt 
in the ſame caſe, while every body owes me, 'and 
no- body pays me. Inſtead of a young race of Pa- 
triots on your ſide, which gives me ſome glimpſe of 
joy, here we have the direct contrary, a race of 
young Dunces and Atheiſts, or old Villains and 

onſters, whereof four fifths are more wicked and 
ſtupid than Chartres. Your wants are ſo few, that 
you need not be rich to ſupply them; and my wants 
are ſo many, that a King's ſeven millions of gui- 
neas would not ſupport me. 


* 
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LETTER LXXXI. 


f Aug. 17, 1736. 
T Find, tho I have leſs experience than you, the 
truth of what you told me ſome time ago, that 
increaſe of years makes men more talkative but leſs 
writative : to that degree, that I now write no letters 
but af plain buſineſs, or plain how-d'ye's, to thoſe 
few I am forced to correſpond with, either out of 
neceſſity, or love: And I grow Laconic even be- 
| yond Laconiciſme ; for ſometimes I return only Yes, 
or No, to queſtionary or petitionary Epiſtles of half 
a yard long. You and Lord Bolingbroke are the 
only men to whom I write, and always in folio. 
You are indeed almoſt the only men I know, who 
either can write in this age, or whoſe writings will 
reach the next ; Others are mere mortals. What- 
59 ever 
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ever failings ſuch men may have, a reſpect is dus 
to them, as Luminaries whoſe exaltation renders 
their motion a little irregular, or rather cauſes it to 
ſeem ſo to others. I am afraid to cenſure any thing 
J hear of Dean Swift, becauſe I hear it only from 
mortals, blind and dull: And you'ſhou'd be cauti- 
ous of cenſuring any action or motion of Lord B. 
becauſe you hear it only from ſhallow, envious, or 
malicious reporters. What you writ to me about 
him I find to my great ſcandal repeated in one of 
yours to —. Whatever you might hint to me, was 
this for the prophane? the thing, if true, ſhould 
be concealed ; but it is, I affure you, abſolutely un- 
true, in every circumſtance. He has fixed in a ve- 
Ty agreeable retirement near Fontainbleau, and 


makes it his whole buſineſs vacare literim. But tell 


me the truth, were you not angry at his omitting 
to write to you ſo long? I may, for I hear from him 
ſeldomer than from you, that is twice or thrice a 
year at moſt, Can you poſſibly think he can neglect 
you, or diſregard you? If you catch yourſelf at 
thinking ſuch nonſenſe, your parts are decay'd: 
For, believe me, great Genius's muſt and do eſteem 
one another, and I queſtion if any others can eſteem 
or comprehend uncommon merit. Others only 
gueſs at that merit, or ſee glimmerings of their 
minds: A genius has the intuitive faculty: There- 
fore, imagine what you will, you cannot be ſo ſure 
of any man's eſteem as of his. If I can think that 
neither he nor you deſpiſe me, it is a greater honour 
to me by far, and will be thought ſo by poſterity, 


than if all the Houſe of Lords writ Commendatory 


Verſes upon me, the Commons order'd me to print 
my Works, the Univerſities gave me public thanks, 
and the King, Queen, and Prince crown'd me with 
Laurel. You are a very ignorant man; you don't 
know the figure his name and yours will make here- 
after: I do, and will preſerve all the memorials 1 
45 9k _, 
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ean, that I was of your intimacy; longo, ſed proxi- 
mus, intervallo. I will not quarrel with the preſent 
Age; it has done enough for me, in making and 
keeping you two my friends. Do not you be too 
angry with it, and let not him be too angry at it; 
it has done and can do neither of you any manner 
of harm, as long as it has not, and cannot burn 
your works: while thoſe ſubſiſt, you'll both appear 
the greateſt men of the time, in ſpite of Princes and 
Miniſters; and the wiſeſt, in ſpite of all the little 
Errors you may pleaſe to commit. f 

Adieu. May better health attend you, than, I 
fear, you poſſeſs; may but as good health attend 
you always as mine is at preſent; tolerable, when 
an eaſy mind is join'd with it. 


A 


LETTER LXXXILL 
From Dr. Sw Ir r. 


Decemb. 2, 1736. 


think you owe me a letter, but whether you do 
or not, I have not been in a condition to write. 
Vears and Infirmities have quite broke me; I mean 
that odious continual diſorder in my head. I neither 
read, nor write, nor remember, nor converſe. All 
I have.left is to walk and ride; the firſt I can do 
tolerably ; but the latter, for want of good weather 

at this ſeaſon, is ſeldom in my power ; and havin 

not an ounce of fleſh about me, my ſkin comes o 
in ten miles riding, becauſe my ſkin and bone can- 
not agree together. But I am angry, becauſe you 
will not ſuppoſe me as ſick as I am, and write to 
me out of perfect charity, although I ſhould not be 
able to anſwer. I have too many vexations by my 
ſation and the impertinence of people, to be able 
1 a to 
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to bear the mortification of not hearing from a very 
few diſtant friends that are left; and, conſidering 
how time and fortune have ordered matters, I have 
hardly one friend left but yourſelf.” What Horace 

ſays, Singula de nobas anni predantur, I feel eve 
month, at fartheſt; and by this computation, 11 
hold out two years, 1 ſhall think it a miracle. My 
comfort is, you begun to diſtinguiſh ſo confounded 
early, that your acquaintance with diſtinguiſſ d men 
of all kinds was almoſt as antient as mine, I mean 
Wycherly, Row, Prior, Congreve, Addiſon, Par- 
nel, &c. and in ſpite of your heart, you have own- 
ed me a Cotemporary. Not to mention Lords Ox- 
ford, Bolingbroke, 3 Peterborow : In ſhort, 
I was tother day recolleQing twenty-ſeven great 
Miniſters, or Men of Wit and Learning, who are 
all dead, and all of my acquaintance, within twen- 
years paſt ; neither have I the grace to be ſorry, 
t the preſent times are drawn to the dregs as well 
as my own life. May my friends be happy in this 
and a better life, but I value not what becomes of 
Poſterity when I conſider from what Monſters they 
axe to ſpring.— My Lord Orrery writes to you to- 
morrow, and you ſee I ſend this under his cover, 
or at leaſt franked by him. He has 3000 l. a year 
about Cork, and the neighbourhood, and has more 
than three years rent unpaid : This is our condition, 
in theſe bleſſed times. I writ to your neighbour 
about a month ago, and ſubſcribed my name: I fear 
he hath not received my letter, and wifh you would 
ask him ; but perhaps he is ftill a rambling ; for we 
hear of him at Newmarket, and that Boerhaave 
hath reſtored his health. How my ſervices are leſ- 
ſened of late with the number of my friends on 
your ſide! yet, my Lord Bathurſt and Lord Ma- 
ſham and Mr. Lewis remains, and being your ac- 
quaintance I defire when you ſee them to deliver my 
compliments; but chiefly to Mrs, P. B. and let me 
| 3 * know 
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know whether ſhe be as young and agreeable 2 
when I ſaw her laſt? Have ou got a ſupply of 
new friends to make up for thoſe who are gone? and 
are they equal to the firſt? Iam afraid it is with 
friends as with times; and that the laudator temporis 
afti ſe puero, is equally applicable to both, I am. 
leſs grieved for living here, becauſe it is a perfect 
retirement, and 99 fitteſt for tho e who 
are grown good for nothing: for this town and ; 
kingdom are as much out of the world as North- 
Wales—My head is ſo ill that I cannot write a pa- 
per full as I uſed to do; and yet I will not forgive a 
blank of half an inch from you.—T had reaſon to 
expect from ſome of your letters, that we were to 
hope for more Epiſtles of Morality ; and, I aſſure 
you, my acquaintance reſent that they have not ſeen. 
my name at the head of one, The ſubjects of ſuch. 
Epiſtles are more uſeful to the public, by your man- 
ner of handling them, than any of all your writ- 
ings ; and although, in ſo profligate a world as ours, 

they may poſſibly not much mend our manners, yet 
poſterity will enjoy the benefit, whenever a Court 
_— to have the leaſt reliſh for Virtue and Re- 

gion. | | Lads 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 

Io Dr. Swre. | 
Decemb. 30, 1736. 
OUR very kind letter has made me more me- 
lancholy, than almoſt any thing in this world 
now can do. For J can bear every thing in it, bad 
as It is, better than the complaints of my friends. 
Tho! others tell me you are in pretty good health, 
and in good ſpirits, I find the contrary when you 
Ver, IX, P open 
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open your mind to me: And indeed it is but a 


prudent part, to ſeem not ſo concern'd about others, 


nor ſo crazy ourſelves. as we really are: for we 
ſhall neither be beloved nor eſteem'd the more, by 
our common acquaintance, for any affliction or 
any infirmity. But to our true friend we may, we 
muſt complain, of what ('tis a thouſand to one) 
he complains with us; for if we have known hin 
long, he is old, and if he has known the world 
long, he is out of humour at it. If you have but 
as much more health than others at your age, as 
you have more wit and good temper, you ſhall 
not have much of my Pity: But if you ever live to 
have leſs, you ſhall not have leſs of my Affection. 
A whole people will rejoyce at every year that ſhall 
be added to you, of which you have had a late in- 
ſtance in the public rejoycings on your birth-day. 
I can aſſure you, ſomething better and greater than 

high birth and quality muſt go toward acquirin 
thoſe demonſtrations of public eſteem and love. 
have ſeen a royal birth-day uncelebrated, but by 
one vile Ode, and one hired bonfire. Whatever 
years may take away from you, they will not tale 
away the general eſteem, for your Senſe, Virtue, 
and Charity. ”y 

The moſt melancholy effect of years is that you 
mention, the catalogue of thoſe we lov'd and have 
loſt, perpetually encreaſing. How much that Re- 
flection ſtruck me, you'll ſee from the Motto 1 
have prefix d to my Book of Letters, which ſo 
much againſt my inclination has been drawn from 
me. It is from Catullus : | 


Quo deſiderio veteres revocamus Amores, 
Aigue olim amiſſas flemus Amicitias 
I detain this letter till I can find ſome ſafe convey- 
ance ; innocent as it is, and as all letters of mine 
muſt be, of any thing to offend my ſuperiors, ex- 


— 
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cept the reverence I bear to true merit and virtue. 
But I have much reaſon to fear, thoſe which you 
« have too partially kept in your hands will get 
« out in ſome very diſagreeable ſhape, in caſe of 
« our mortality : and the more reaſon to fear it, 
< ſince this lafk month Curl has obtain'd from Ire- 
« land two letters, (one of Lord Bolingbroke and 
« one of mine, to you, which we wrote in the 
« year 1723) and he has printed them, to the beſt 
of my memory, rightly, except one paſſage con- 
« cerning Dawley, which muſt have been ſince 
inſerted, ſince my Lord had not that place at 
ce that time. Your anſwer to that letter he has not 
got ; it has never been out of my cuſtody ; for 
whatever is lent is loſt (Wit as well as Money) 
« to theſe needy poetical Readers.” 

The world will certainly be the better for his 
change of life. He ſeems in the whole turn of his 
letters, to be a ſettled and principled Philoſopher, 
thanking Fortune for the Tranquillity he has been 
led into by. her averſion, like. a man driven by a 
violent wind, from the ſea into a. calm harbour. 
You aſk me, if I have got any ſupply of new 
Friends to make up for thoſe that are gone? I 
think that impoſſible, for not our friends only, but 
& ſo much of ourſelves is gone by the mere flux and 
& courſe of years, that, were the ſame Friends to be 
# reſtored to us, we could not be reſtored to our- 
$ ſelves, to enjoy them. But as when the continual 
& waſhing of a river takes away our flowers and 
plants, it throws weeds and ſedges in their room *; 
lo the courſe of time brings us ſomething, as it de- 


There are ſome ſtrokes in this letter, which can no 
otherwiſe be accounted for, than by the Author's extreme 
compaſſion and tenderneſs of heart, too much affected by 
the complaints of a peeviſh old man, labouring and im- 


atient under his infirmities ; and too intent in the friend- 
y office of mollifying them. 
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prives us of a great deal; and inſtead of leayi 
us what we cultivated, and expected to flouriſh and 
adorn us, gives us only what is of ſome little uſe, 
by accident. Thus I have acquired, without my 
ſeeking, a few chance-acquaintance, of young men, 
who look rather to the paſt age than the preſent, 
and therefore the future may have ſome hopes of 
them. If I love them, it is becauſe they honour 
ſome of thoſe whom I, and the. world, have loſt, 
or are loſing. Two or three of them have diftin- 
guiſh'd themſelves in Parliament, and you will 
own in a very uncommon manner, when I tel} 
you it is by their aſſerting of Independency, and 
contempt of Corruption. One or two are link d 
to me by their love of the ſame ſtudies and the 
fame authors : but I will own to you, my moral 
capacity has got ſo much the better of my poetical, 
that I have few acquaintance on the latter ſcore, 
and none without a caſting weight on the former. 
But I find my heart harden'd and blunt to new in- 
preſſions, it will ſcarce receive or retain affeQions 
of yeſterday; and thoſe friends who have been 
dead theſe twenty years, are more preſent to me 
now, than theſe I ſee daily. You, dear Sir, are 
one of the former ſort to me in all reſpects, but 
that we can; yet, correſpond together. I don'i 
know whether *tis not more vexatious, to know we 
are both in one world, without any further inter- 
courſe, Adieu. I can ſay no more, I feel ſo 
much: Let me drop into common things Lord 
Maſham has juſt married his ſon. Mr. Lewis has 
juſt buried his wife. Lord Oxford wept over your 
letter in pure kindneſs. Mrs. B. fighs more for 
you, than for the Joſs of youth. She ſays, ſhe 
will be agreeable many years hence, for ſhe has 
learn'd that ſecret from ſome receipts of your writ- 


ing.— Adieu. 
E- 
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LETTER LXXXV. 


March 23, 1736-5. 
H O' you were never to write to me, yet 
what you deſired in 7 — laſt, that I would 
write often to you, woul 
for every day I talk with you, and of you, in my 
heart; and I need only ſet down what that is 
thinking of, The nearer I find myſelf verging to 
that period of life which is to be labour and for- 
row, the more I prop myſelf upon thoſe few ſup- 
ports that are left me. People in this ſtate are like 
props indeed, they cannot ſtand alone, but two or 
more of them can ſtand, leaning and bearing up- 
on one another. I wiſh you and I might pals this 
part of life together. My only neceſſary care is 
at an end. I am now my own maſter too much; 
my houſe is too large; my gardens furniſh too 
much wood and proviſion for my uſe. My ſer- 
vants are ſenſible and tender of me; they have in- 
termarried, and are become rather low friends than 
ſervants : and to all thoſe that I ſee here with plea- 
ſure, they take a pleaſure in being uſeful. I con- 
clude this is your caſe too in your domeſtic life, and 
I ſometimes think of your old houſe-keeper as my 
nurſe ; tho I tremble at the ſea, which only divides 
us. As your fears are not fo great as mine, and, 
I firmly hope, your ſtrength ſtill much greater, is 
it utterly impoſſible, it might once more be ſome 
pleaſure to - wn to ſee England? My ſole motive in 
propoſing France to meet in, was the narrowneſs 
of the paſſage by ſea from hence, the Phyſicians 
having told me the weakneſs of my breaſt, &c. is 
ſuch, as a ſea-ſickneſs might indanger my life. 
Tho' one or two of our friends are gone, ſince 
you ſaw your native country, there remain a few 
3 more 


be a very eaſy taſk; 
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more who will laſt ſo till death, and who, I cannot 
but hope, have an attractive power to draw you 
back to a Country, which cannot quite be ſunk or 
enſlaved, while ſuch ſpirits remain. And let me 
tell you, there are a few more of the ſame ſpirit, 
who would awaken all your old Ideas, and revive 
our hopes of her future recovery and Virtue, 
heſe look up to you with reverence, and would- 
be animated by the fight of him at whoſe ſoul they 
have taken fire, in his writings, and deriv'd from 
thence as much Love of their ſpecies as is conſiſ- 
tent with a contempt for the knaves of it. 
I could never be weary, except at the eyes, of 
writing to you; but my real reaſon (and a ſtrong 
one it is) for doing it ſo ſeldom, is Fear; Fear af 
a very great and experienced evil, that of my let- 
ters being kept by the .partiality of friends, and 
paſſing into the hands, and malice of enemies; 
who publiſh them with all their Imperfections on 
their head ; ſo that I write not on the common 
terms of honeſt men. a | 
Would to God you would come over with Lord 
Orrery, whoſe care of you in the voyage I could 
ſo certainly depend on; and bring with you your 
old houſe-keeper and two or three ſervants. I have 
room for all, a heart for all, and (think what you 
will) a fortune for all. We could, were we to- 
gether, contrive to make our laſt days eaſy, and 
leave ſome ſort of Monument, what Friends two 
Wits could be in ſpite of all the fools in the world. 
Adieu. | 
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LETTER LXXXV1 
From Dr. Swi1r T. 


Dublin, May 31, 1737. 


TT is true, I owe you ſome letters, but it has 
1 pleaſed God, that I have not been in a condition 
to pay you. When you ſhall be at my age, per- 
haps you may lie under the ſame diſability to your 
_ or future friends. But my age is not my 
diſability, for I can walk fix or ſeven miles, and 
ride a dozen. But I am deaf for two months to- 
gether ; this deafneſs unqualifies me for all company, 
except a few friends with counter-tenor voices, 
whom T can call names, if they do not ſpeak loud 
enough for my ears. It is this evil that hath hin- 
dered me from venturing to the Bath, and to 
Twickenham ; for deafneſs being not a frequent 
diſorder, hath no allowance given it; and the 
ſcurvy figure a man affected that way makes in 
company, is utterly inſupportable. Ihe 
It was TI began with the petition to you of 
Orna me, and now you come like an unfair 
merchant, to charge me with being in your debt; 
which by your way of reckoning muſt always be, 
for yours are always guineas, and mine farthings; 
and yet I have a pretence to quarrel with you, becauſe 
Jam not at the head of any one of your Epittles. 
I am often wondring how you come to excel all 
mortals on the ſubject of Morality, even in the 
FR way ; and ſhould have wondred more, if 
ature and Education had not made you a profeſ- 
ſor of it from your infancy. All the letters I can 
find of yours, I have faſtened in a folio cover, 
and the reft in bundles endors'd: But, by read- 
ing their dates, I find a chaſm of fix years, of 
P4 * which 


* 
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* which I can find no copies; and yet I keep 
„them with all poſſible care: But, I have been 
c forced, on. . or r — ons, 2 ſend all 
« m to ſome friends; yet thoſe 
ce Said in bundles, —— ſome aich 
« friends; however, what I have are not much 
<« above ſixty.” I found nothing in any one of 
them to be left out: None of them have any thing 
to do with Party, of which you are the cleareſt of 
all men by your Religion, and the whole tenour of 
your life; while I am raging every moment againſt 
the Corruption of both kingdoms, eſpecially «f 
this; ſuch is my weakneſs. Wes 

I have read your Epiſtle of Horace to Auguſtus; 
it was ſent me in the Engliſh Edition, as ſoon a8 
it could come, They are printing it in a ſmal 
octavo. The curious are looking out, ſome for 
Hattery, ſome for Ironies in it; the ſour folks 
think they have found out ſome : But your admi- 
rers here, I mean every man of taſte, affect to be 
certain, that the Profeſſion of friendſhip to Me in 
the ſame poem, will not ſuffer you to be thought 
a Flatterer. M y happineſs is that you are too far 
engaged, and in ſpite. of you the ages to, come 
Will celebrate me, and know. you were a friend 
who loved and eſteemed me, although I dyed the 
object of Court and Party hatred, 
> Pra „Who is that Mr. Glover, who writ the 
11 Leonidas, which is re-printing 

ere, and hath great vogue? We have frequently 

good. Poems of late from London, I have jult rea 
ONE upon Converſation, and two or three others. 

t the croud do not incumber you, who, like the 

ator or Preacher, ſtand aloft, and are ſeen above 
the reſt, more than the whole aſſembly below. 

1, am able to write no more; and this is my 

Grd endeavour, which is too weak to. hnifh the 
a Ser e ans „ Fifi © | E 21 Papei⸗ 
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I am, my deareſt friend, yours entirely, 

as long as I can write, or ſpeak, or think, 
J. Swirr. 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 
From Dr. SWI r. 


Dublin, July 23, 1737. 


SEN T a letter to you ſome weeks ago, which 
my Lord Orrery incloſed in one of his, to 
Which I receiv'd as yet no anſwer, but it will be 
time enough when his Lordſhip goes over, which 
will be, as he hopes, in about ten days, and then 
he will take with him © all the letters I preſerv'd 
6“ of yours, which are not above twenty-five. . I 
& find there is a great chaſm of ſome years, but 
56. the dates are more early than my two laſt jour- 
* neys to England, which makes me imagine, that 
cin one of thoſe journeys I carried over another 
56 Cargo.” But I cannot truſt my memory half 
an hour; and my diſorders of deafneſs and giddi- 
neſs increaſe daily. So that I am delining as faſt 
as it is eaſily poſſible for me, if I were a dozen 
years older. 
We have had your volume of letters, which, I 
am told, are to. be printed here: Some of thoſe 
who highly eſteem you, and a few who know you 
perſonally, are grieved to find you make no diſtinc- 
tion between the Engliſh Gentry of this Kingdom, 
and the ſavage old Iriſh (who are only the vulgar, 
and ſome Gentlemen who live in the Iriſh parts of 
the Kingdom) but the Engliſh Colonies, who are 
three parts in four, are much more civilized than 
many Counties in England, and ſpeak better Eng- 
bas liſh, 


= LETTERS To ANU 
liſh, and are much better bred. And they think it 
very hard, that an American who is of the fifth ge- 
neration from England, ſhould be allowed to pre- 
ſerve that title, only becauſe we have been told by 
ſome of them that their names are entered in ſome 
pariſh in London. I have three or four Couſins 
here who were born in Portugal, whoſe parents 
took the ſame care, and they are all of them Lon- 
doners. Dr. Delany, who, as I take it, is of an 
Iriſh family, came to viſit me three days ago, on 
purpoſe to complain of thoſe paſſages in your Let- 
ters; he will not allow ſuch a difference between 
the two climates, but will aſſert that North-W ales, 
Northumberland, Yorkſhire, and the other North- 
ern Shires have a more cloudy ungenial air than 
der part of Ireland. In fhort, 1 am afraid your 
friends and nee here will force you to make 2 
Palinody. 
As for the other parts of your volume of Letters, 
my opinion is, that there might be collected from 
them the beſt Syſtem that ever was wrote for the 
Conduct of human life, at leaſt to ſhame all rea- 
ſonable men out of their Follies and Vices. It is 
ſome recommendation of this Kingdom, and of the 
taſte of the people, that you are at leaſt as highly 
celebrated here as you are at home. If you will 
blame us for Slay 'ery, Corruption, Atheiſm, and 
ſuch triſſes, do it freely, but include England, only 
with an addition of every other Vice. I with you 
would give orders againſt the corruption of 8 
by thoſe Scriblers, who fend us over their tr 
Profe and Verſe, with abominable curtailings thy 
int moderniſms. nom am daily expecting 
an end cf life: 1 have loft all ſpirit, and every 
ſcrap of health; I ſometimes recover a little of 
my hearing, but my head is ever out of order. 
While have any ability to hold a commerce with 
you, J will never be filent, and this chancing 4 
e 
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be a day that I can hold a pen, Iwill drag it as 
long as I amy able. Pray let my Lord Orrery ſee 
ou often; next to yourſelf I love no man fo well; 
and tell him what I ſay, if he viſits you. I have 
now done, for it is evening, and my head grows 
worſe. May God always prote& you, and pre- 
ſerve you long, for a pattern of Piety and Virtue. 
Farewel, my deareſt and almoſt only conſtant 
friend. I am ever, at leaſt in my eſteem, honour, and 
affection to you, what I hope you expect me to be, 


Yours, &c. 


— — 


LETTER LXXXVIIL 
From Dr. SwIr r. 


6s Haga Dublin, Aug. 8, 17 38. 
My dear Friend, 7 
HAVE yours of July 25, and firſt I deſire 
you will look upon me as a man worn with 
years, and ſunk. by public as well as perſonal vexa- 
tions. I have entirely loſt my memory, uncapable 
of converſation by a cruel deafneſs, which has laſt- 
ed almoſt a year, and I deſpair of any cure. I 
ſay not this to encreaſe your compaſſion (of which 
you have already too great a part) but as an ex- 
cuſe for my not being regular in my Letters to you, 
and ſome few other friends. I have an ill name 
in the Poſt-office of both Kingdoms, which makes 
the Letters addreſſed to me not ſeldom miſcarry, or 
be opened and read, and then ſealed in a bungling 
manner before they come to my hands. Our friend 
Mrs. B. is very often in my thoughts, and high in 
my eſteem ; I deſire, you will be the meſſenger of 
my humble thanks and ſervice to her, That ſupe- 
| rior 
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rior univerſal Genius you deſcribe, whoſe hand- 
writing I know towards the end of your Letter, 
hath made me both proud and happy ; but by what 
he writes I fear he will be too ſoon gone to his Fo. 
reſt abroad. He began in the Queen's time to be 
my Patron, and then deſcended to be my Friend. 

It is a great favour of Heaven, that your health 
grows better by the addition of vears. I have ab- 
ſolutely done with Poetry for ſeveral years paſt, and 
even at my beft times I could produce nothing but 
trifles : I therefore re ect your compliments on 
that ſcore, and it is no compliment in me ; for [ 
take your ſecond Dialogue that you lately ſent me, 
to equal almoſt any thing you ever writ; although 
I live ſo much out of the world, that I am igno- 
rant of the facts and perſons, which, I preſume, 
are very well known from Temple-bar to St. 
James's; (I mean the Court excluſive.) 

« I can faithfully aſſure you, that every letter 
<c you have favour'd me with, theſe twenty years 
<« and more, are ſealed up in bundles, and deliver- 
< ed to Mrs. W „a very worthy, rational, 
< and judicious Couſin of mine, and the only re- 
ce lation whoſe viſits I can ſuffer : All theſe Letters 
< ſhe is directed to ſend ſafely to you upon my 
“ deceaſe. | 2 4 

My Lord Orrery is e wich his to 8 

of her eftate in the North : She io perſon of 
very good underſtanding as any I know of her ſex. 
Give me leave to write here a ſhort anſwer to my 
Lord B's letter in the laſt page of yours. | 


My dear Lord, 

T am infinitely obliged to your Lordſhip for the 
honour of your letter, and kind remembrance of 
me. I do here confeſs, that I have more obligati- 
ons to your Lordſhip than to all the world beſides. 


Fou never deceived me, even when you were a 
great 
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great Miniſter of State: and yet I love you tilt 
more, for your condefcending to write to me, 
when you had the honour to be an Exil. I can 
hardly hope to live till you publiſh your Hiſtory, 
and am vain enough to wiſh that my name could 
be ſqueez'd in among the few Subalterns, quorum 
pars paruvi fui: If not, I will be revenged, and 
contrive fome way to be known to futurity, that 
F had the honour to have your Lordſhip for my 
beſt Patron ; and I will live and die, with the high- 


eſt veneration and gratitude, your moſt obedient, 
| &c. | 


P. S. I will here in a Poſtſcript correct (if it 
be poſſible) the blunders I have made in my 
letter. I ſhewed my Couſin the above letter, 
and ſhe aſſures me, that a great Collection of 


* your me, 
letters to are put up and ſealed, 
my you, . 


and in ſome very ſafe hand f. I am, my moſt 
dear and honoured Friend, entirely yours, 


J. Swirr. 


It is now Aug. 24, 
1738. 


Tis written juſt thus in the Original. The Book 
that is now printed ſeems to be part of the Collection 
here ſpoken of, as it contains not only the Letters of Mr. 
Pope but of Dr. Swift, both to him and Mr. Gay, which 
were return d him after Mr, Gay's death: tho* any men 
tion made by Mr. P. of the Return or Exchange of. Let- 
ters has been induſtriouſly ſuppreſt in the Publication, and 
only appears by ſome of the Anſwers. 


+ The Earl of OAAERT to Mr. Porz. 
ET 


Jan more and more convinced that your letters are nei- 
ther loſt nor burnt : but who the Dean means by a ſafe 
hand in Ireland, is beyond my poster of gueſſing, tbe I am 

| parti- 
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particularly acquainted with moſt, if not all, of his friend;, 
As 1 1 had the recovery of theſe Letters at heart, I 
took more than ordinary pains, to find out where they were ; 
but my enquiries were to no purpoſe, and, 1 fear, whoever 
has them, is too tenacious of them to diſcover where they lie. 
« Mrs. W— did aſſure me ſbe had not one of them, and 
«© ſeem'd to be under great uneafineſs that you ſhould ima- 
« pine they were left with her. She likewiſe told me ſhe 
% had ſtop d the Dean's letter which gave you that infor- 
« mation; but believed he would write ſuch another ; and 
« therefore deſir d me to aſſure you, from her, that ſhe was 
« totally ignorant where they were.” 

Tou may make what uſe you pleaſe, either to the Dean or 
any other perſon, of what I have told you. I am ready to 
teſtify it; and I think it ought to be known, ** That the 
« Dean ſays they are deliver'd into a ſafe hand, and M. 
„ declares fbe has them not. The Conſequence of 
«+ their being hereafter publiſhed may give unea ſineſi to ſome 
% your Friends, and of courſe to you: ſo I would ao all 
« in my power to make you entirely eaſy in that point. 

This is the firſt time I have put pen to paper fince my late 
misfortune, and I ſhould jay 2 an excuſe for this letter ) 
that it has coſt me ſome pain, did it not allow me an oppor- 

tunity to aſſure you, that I am, 
| | Dear Sir, 


With the trueſt eſteem, 
Yeur very faithful and obedient Servant, 


Marſton, Oct. 4, 1738. Os RER. 


This Lady ſince gave Mr. Pope the ſtrongeſt Aſſurances that ſhe 
had uſed her utmoſt Endeavours to prevent the Publication ; nay, 
went fo far as to ſecrete the Book, till it was commanded from her, 
and delivered to the Dublin Printer: Whereupon her Son-in-law, 
D. Swift, Eſq; infiſted upon writing a Preface, to juſtify Mr. P. 
from having any Knowledge of it, and to lay it upon the corrupt 
Practices of the Printers in London; but this he would not agree 
to, as not knowing. the Truth of the Fact. 
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LET T ER LXXXX. 
Mr. Po PE to Mr. AL LEN, 


| Twitnam, April 30, 1736. 
SAW Mr M. yeſterday who has readily al- 
lowed Mr. V. to copy the Picture. I have en- 
quired for the beſt Originals of thoſe two ſubjects, 
which, I found, were favorite ones with you, and 
well deſerve to be ſo, the Diſcovery of Joſeph to 
his Brethren, and the Reſignation of the Captive 
by Scipio. Of the latter, my Lord Burlington has 
a fine one done by Ricci, and I am promiſed the 
other in a good Print from one of the chief Italian 
Painters. That of Scipio is of the exact ſize one 
would with for a Baſſo Relievo, in which manner, 
in my opinion, you would beſt ornament your 
Hall, done in Chiaro ofcuro. 

A man not only ſhews his Taſte, but his Virtue 
in the choice of fuch ornaments :. And whatever 
example moſt ſtrikes us, we may reaſonably ima- 
gine, may have an influence upon others. So that 
the Hiſtory itſelf, if well choſen, upon a rich man's 


walls, 


+» 
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walls, is very often a better leſſon than any he could 
teach by his converſation. In this ſenſe, the Stones 
may be ſaid to ſpeak when Men cannot, or will 
not, I can't help thinking (and I know you'll 
join with me, you who have been making an Al- 
tar-piece) that the zeal of the firſt Reformers was 
ill placed, in removing pictures (that is to ſay, ex- 
amples) out of Churches; and yet ſuffering Epi- 
taphs (that is to ſay, flatteries and falſe hiſtory) to 
be the burthen of Church walls, and the ſhame, ag 
well as deriſion, of all honeſt men. 

I have heard little yet of the ſubſcription *. I 
intend to make a viſit for a fortnight from home to 
Lady Peterborow at Southampton, about the middle 
of May. After my return I will inquire what has 
been done; and I really believe, what I told you 
will prove true, and I ſhall be honourably acquit- 
ted of a taſk I am not fond of f. I have run out 
my leaf, and will only add my fincere wiſhes for 
your happineſs of all kinds. 

J am, &c. 


* OY © 
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Mr. Pop E to Mr. ALLEN. 
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' Southampton, June 5, 1736. 
NEED not ſay I thank you for a Letter, 


which proves ſo much, friendſhip for me. 1 


have much more to ſay upon it than I can, till we 


meet. But in a word, I think your notion of the 
value of thoſe things I is greatly too high, as to 


For his own Edit. of the iſt Vol, of his letters; un- 
dertaken at Mr. Allen's requeſt. 
+ The printing his le:tzrs by ſubſcription. 
1 His Letters. 
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any ſervice they can do to the public; and, as to 
any advantage they may do to my own Charcter, I 
ought to be content with what they have done al- 
ready. I aſſure you, I do not think it the leaſt of 
thoſe advantages that they have occaſioned me the 
good- will (in ſo great a degree) of ſo worthy a 
man . I fear (as I muſt rather retrench than add 
to their number, unleſs I would publiſh my own 
commendations) that the common run of Subſcri- 
bers would think themſelves injured by not having 
every thing, which diſcretion- muſt ſuppreſs ; and 
this, they (without any other conſideration than as 
buyers of a book) would call giving them an im- 
perfect collection: whereas the only uſe to my own 
character, as an Author, of ſuch a publication, 
would be the ſuppreſſion of many things: and as to 
my character as a Man, it would be but juſt where 
it is; unleſs I could be ſo vain, for it could not be 
virtuous, to add more and more honeſt ſentiments ; 
which, when done to be printed, would ſurely be 
wrong and weak alſo. 11K Eat 

I do grant it would be ſome pleaſure to-me to ex- 
punge ſeveral idle paſſages, which will otherwiſe, | 
if not go down to the next age, paſs, at leaſt, in 
this, for mine; altho' many of them were not, 
and, God knows, none of them are my preſent 
ſentiments, but, on the contrary, wholly diſap- 
proved by me. | | | 

And I do not flatter you when I ſay, that plea- 
ſure would be increaſed to me, in knowing I ſhould _ 
do what would pleaſe you. But I cannot perſuade 
myſelf to let the whole burden, even tho' it were 


＋ Mr. Allen's friendſhip with the Author was contract- 
ed on the ſight of his Letters, which gave the former 
the higheſt opinion of the other's general benevolence and 


goodneſs of heart. 
Vor. IX. Q 2 
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a public good, lie upon you, much leſs to ſerve my 
private fame entirely at another's expence *. 
But, underſtand me rightly : Did I believe half 
fo well of them as you do, I would not ſcruple 
your aſſiſtance; becauſe I am ſure, that to occaſion 
you to contribute to a real good would be the 
greateſt benefit I could oblige you in. And I here. 
by promiſe you, if ever I am ſo happy as to find 
any juſt occaſion where your generoſity and good- 
neſs may unite for ſuch a worthy end, I will not 
ſcruple to draw upon you for any ſum to effect 
it, 
As to the preſent affair ; that you may be con- 
vinced what weight your opinion and your deſires 
have with me, I will do what I have not yet done: 
I will tell my Friends I am as willing to publiſh 
this book as to let it alone. And, rather than 
ſuffer you to be taxed at your own rate, will pub- 
liſb, in the News, next winter, the Propoſals, &c. 
I tell you all theſe particulars to ſhew you how 
willing I am to follow your advice, nay, to accept 
your aſſiſtance in any moderate degree. But J 
think you ſhould reſerve ſo great a proof of your 
benevolence to a better occafion. my A 
Since I wrote laſt, IT have found, on further in- 
quiry, that there is another fine picture on the ſub- 
je& of Scipio and the Captive, by Pietro da Cor- 
tona, which Sir Paul Methuen has a ſketch of: 
and, I believe, is more expreſſive than that of Ricci, 
as Pietro is famous for expreſſion. I have alſo met 
with a fine Print of the diſcovery of Joſeph to his 
Brethren, a deſign, which, I fancy, is of La Sueur, 


%» 


and will do perfectly well. 


I am, &c. 


* Mr. A. offered to print the Letters at his own ex- 
pence. 54 ; = 
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LETTER XCL | 
Mr. Por E to Mr. ALLEN. 


Nov. 6, 1736. 


"DO not write too often to you for many rea- 
ſons; but one, which I think a good one, is, 
that Friends ſhould be left to think of one another 
for certain intervals without too frequent memo- 
randums: it is an exerciſe of their friendſhip, and 
a trial of their memory : and moreover to be perpe- 
tually repeating aſſurances, is both a needleſs and 
ſuſpicious kind of treatment with ſuch as are ſin- 
cere : not to.add the tautology one muſt be guilty of, 
who can make out ſo many idle words as to fill 
pages with ſaying one thing. For all is ſaid in this 
word, 1 am truly yours. 

I am now as buſy in planting for myſelf as I was 
lately in planting for another. And I thank God 
for every wet Day and for every Fog, that gives 
me the head-ach, but proſpers my works. They 
will indeed outlive me (if they do not die in their 
Travels from place to place ; for my Garden, like 
my Life, ſeems, to me, every day to want correc- 
tion, I hope, at leaſt, for Bs better) but I. am 
pleaſed to think my Trees will afford ſhade and 


fruit to others, when I ſhall want them no more. 


And it is no ſort of grief to me, that thoſe. others 
will not be Things of my own poor body: But it 
is enough, they are Creatures of the ſame Species, 
and made by the ſame hand that made me. I wiſh 
(if a wiſh would tranſport me) to ſee you in the 
ſame employment: and it is no partiality even to 
you, to ſay it would be as pleaſing. to the full to 
me, if I could improve your works as my own., + 


; = 
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Talking of works, mine in proſe are above three 
quarters printed, and will be a book of fifty and 
more ſheets in quarto. As I find, what I imagined, 
the ſlowneſs of ſubſcribers, I will do all I can to 
diſappoint you in particular, and intend to publiſh 
in January, when the Town fills, an Advertiſe- 
ment, that the book will be delivered by Lady-day, 
to oblige all that will ſubſcribe, to do it. the 
mean time, I have printed Receipts, which put an 
end to any perſons delaying upon pretence of 
_ doubt, by determining that time. I ſend you a few 

that you may ſee I am in earneſt, endeavouring al 
J can to fave your money, at the ſame time that 
nothing can leſſen the obligation to me. 

I thank God for your health and for my own, 
which is better than uſual, x | 

| | I am, &c. 


LETTER XCI. 
Mr. Popes to Mr. ALLEN. 


— 


June 8, 1737. 


WAS very ſorry to hear how much concern 

your humanity and friendſhip betrayed you into 
upon the falſe report which occaſioned your grief. | 
am now ſo well, that I ought not to conceal it from 
you, as the juſt reward of your goodneſs which 
made you ſufter for me. Perhaps when a Friend 
is really dead (if he knows our concern for him) 
he knows us to be as much miſtaken in our forrow 
as = now were : ſo that, what we think a real 
evil is, to ſuch ſpirits as ſee things truly, no more 
of moment than a meer imaginary one. It is 


| „ e let us think or call it good 
OT evil. 
I wiſh 
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I wiſh the world would let me give myſelf more 
to ſuch people in it as I like, and diſcharge me of 
half the honours which perſons of higher rank 
beſtow on me; and for which one generally pays 
a little tos much of what they cannot beſtow, 
Time and Life. Were I arrived to that happier 
circumſtance, you would ſee me at Widcombe, 
and not at Bath. But whether it will be as much 
in my power as in my wiſh, God knows: I can 
only ſay, I think of it with the pleaſure and ſince- 
rity becoming one who is, &c. k 


LT. TIN 
Mr. Pop E to Mr. ALLEN. 


Nov. 24, 1737. 


HE event * of this week or fortnight has 
filled every body's mind and mine ſo much, 
that I could not get done what you deſired as to 
Dr. P. but as ſoon as I can get home, where m 

books lie, I will ſend them to Mr. K. The dea 

of great perſons is ſuch a ſort of ſurprize to all, 
as every one's death is to himſelf, tho both ſhould 
equally be expected and prepared for. We begin 
to eſteem and commend our ſuperiors, at the time 
that we pity them, becauſe then they ſeem not 
above ourſelves: The Queen ſhewed, by the con- 
feſſion of all about her, the utmoſt firmneſs and 
temper to her laſt moments, and thro' the courſe 
of great torments. What character hiſtorians will 
allow her, I do not know; but all her domeſtic 
ſervants, and thoſe neareſt her, give her the beſt 
teſtimony, that of ſincere tears. But the Public is 


* The Queen's death. | 
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always hard; rigid at beſt, even when juſt, in its 
opinion of any one. Tbe only pleaſure which 
any one, either of high or low, rank, muſt de. 
pend upon receiving, is in the candour or par. 
tiality of friends, and that ſmall circle we are con- 
verſant in: and it is therefore the greateſt ſatisfac- 
tion to ſuch as. wiſh. us well, to know we enjoy 
that. I therefore thank you particularly for telling 
me. of - the continuance, or rather increaſe of thoſe 
bleſſings which make your domeſtic life happy. 1 
have nothing ſo good to add, as to aſſure you ! 
pray for it, and am always faithfully and affection- 
ately, &c. | 


1 —— 


— ___ — — —— ————— — 


LET FER XCIV, 
Mr. Pop E to Mr. ALLEN. 


* 


Twickenham, April 28, 1738. 


T is a pain to me to hear your old complaint ſo 
troubleſome to you ; and the ſhare I have borne, 
and ſtill bear too often, in the ſame complaint, 
gives me a very feeling ſenſe of it. I hope we 
agree in every other ſenſation beſides this; for your 
heart is always right, whatever your body may be. 
J will venture too to ſay, my body is the worſt part 
of me, or God have mercy on my ſoul. I can't 
help telling you the rapture you accidentally gave 
the poor woman (for whom you left a Guinea, on 
what I told you of my finding her at the end of 
my garden) I had no notion of her want being ſo 
great, as I then told you, when I gave her half a 
one. But I find I have a pleaſure to come, for J 
will allow her ſomething yearly, and that may be 
but one year, for, I think, by her looks ſhe is not 
leſs than eighty. I am determined to take this cha- 
rity 
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rity” out of your hands, which, I know, youll 
think hard or fm But ſo it ſhall be. : 
Pray tell me if you have any objection to my 
putting your name into a poem of mine (incident- 
ally, not at all going out of the way for it) pro- 
vided I fay ſomething of you, which moſt people 
would take ill, for example, that you are no man 
of high birth or quality? You muſt be perfectly 
free with me on this, as on any, nay, on every 
other occaſion. | 

I have nothing to add but my wiſhes for your 
health : every other enjoyment you will provide for 
yourſelf, which becomes a reaſonable man. Adieu, 


I am, &c: 


ko. a. ls. mm. 4 5 „ 


CETT LR 20. 
Mr. Pop E to Mr. ALLEN. 


| Jan. 20, 
OUGHT ſooner to have acknowledged yours; 
but I have been ſeverely handled by — Aſthma, 
and, at the ſame time, hurried by buſineſs that 
gave an increaſe to it by catching cold. I am trul 
ſorry to find that neither yours nor Mrs. A's diſor- 
der is totally removed: but God forbid your pain 
ſhould continue to return every day, which is worſe 
by much than I expected to hear. I hope your next 
will give me a better account. Poor Mr. Bethel 
too is very ill in Yorkſhire. And, I do affure 
you, there are no two men I wiſh better to. I 
have known and efteemed him for every moral 
virtue theſe twenty years and more. He has all 
the charity, without any of the weakneſs of: ; 
and, I firmly believe, never ſaid a thing he did not 
9 Q 4 think, 
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think, nor did a thing he could not tell. I am 


concerned he is in ſo cold and remote a place, as 


in the Wolds of Yorkſhire, at a hunting ſeat. If 
he lives till ſpring, he talks of returning to Lon. 
don, and, 1 poſſibly can, I would get him to lye 
out of it at Twickenham, tho' we went backward 
and forward every day in a warm coach, which 
would be the propereſt exerciſe for beth of us, ſince 
he is become ſo weak as to be deprived of riding a 
horſe. 

L. Bolingbroke ſtays a month yet, and I hope 
Mr. Warburton will come to town before he goes. 
They will both be pleaſed to meet each other; and 
nothing, in all my life, has been ſo great a plea- 
ſure to my nature, as to bring deſerving and know- 
ing men together. It is the greateſt favour that 
can be done, either to great genius's or uſeful men, 
J wiſh too, he were a while in town, if it were 
only to lye a little in the wa rk of ſome proud and 
powerful perſons, to ſee if they have any of the 
beſt ſort of pride left, namely, to ſerve learning 
and merit, and 4 by that 14 iſtinguiſh themſelves 
from their EIA 

I am, be. 


LO 


LETTER XCVE. 
Mr. PoE to Mr. ALLEN. 


March 6. 


THANK you very kindly for yours. I am 

ſure we than” meet with the ſame hearts we ever 

met; and I could wiſh it were at Twickenham, 

tho' only to ſee you and Mrs. Allen twice there 

inſtead of once. But, as matters have turned out, 

a decent obedience to the government has _—_ 
| i 
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liged me to reſide here, ten miles out of the capi- 
tal; and therefore | muſt ſee you here or no where. 
Let that be an additional reaſon for your coming 
and ſtaying what time you can. 

The utmoſt I can do, I will venture to tell you 
in your ear. I may flide along the Surrey ſide 
(where no Middleſex juſtice can pretend any cog- 
nizance) to Batterſea, and thence croſs the water 
for an hour or two, in a cloſe chair, to dine with 
you, or ſo, But to be in town, I fear, will be 
imprudent, and thought inſolent. At leaſt, hither- 
to, all comply with the proclamation “. 

I write thus early, that you may let me know 
if your day continues, and I will have every room 
in my houſe as warm for you as the owner nf 
would be. It may 12 be, that I ſhall be tak- 
ing the ſecret flight I ſpeak of to Batterſea, before 
you come, with Mr. Warburton, whom I have 
promiſed to make known to the only great man 
in Europe, who knows as much as He. And from 
thence we may return the 16th, or any day, hi- 
ther, and meet you, without fail, if you fix your 


day. 5 

1 would not make ill health come into the ſcale, 
as to keeping me here (tho', in truth, it now bears 
very hard upon me again, and the leaſt accident 
of cold, or motion almoſt, throws me into a 
dangerous and ſuffering condition.) God ſend you 
long life, and an eaſier enjoyment of your breath 
than I now can expect, I fear, &c. 


On the Invaſion, at that time threatened from 
France and the Pretender. 
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LETTER XCVI. 
April x1, 17 39. 

Have juſt received from Mr. R. two more of 
your Letters *. It is in the greateſt hurry ima- 
ginable that I write this, but I cannot help thanking 
you in particular for your Third Letter, which is ſo 
extremely clear, ſhort, and full, that I think Mr. 
Crouzaz + ought never to have another anſwer, and 
| deſerved not ſo good an one. I can only ſay, you 
do him too much honour, and me too much right, 
ſo odd as the expreſſion ſeems, for you have made 


my ſyſtem as clear as I ought to have done and could 
not. It is indeed the ſame ſyſtem as mine, but il- 


* Commentaries on the Ey on Man. 


+ A German profeſſor, who wrote remarks upon the 
philoſophy of that Ey. ; 


3 luſtrated 
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luſtrated with a ray of your own, as they ſay our 
natural body is the ſame ſtill when it is glorified. I 
am ſure | like it better than I did before, and ſs 
will every man elſe. I know I meant juſt what you 
explain, but I did not explain my own meaning ſo 
well as you. You underſtand me as well as I do 
myſelf, but you expreſs me better than I could ex- 
preſs, myſelt. Pray accept the ſincereſt acknowledg- 
ments. I cannot but wiſh theſe letters were put to- 
gether in one book, and intend (with your leave) 
to procure a tranſlation of part, at leaſt, or of all of 
them into French *; but I ſhall not proceed a ſtep 
without your conſent and opinion, &c. 


„ 


LETTER XCVII. 


May 26, 1739. 
NE diſſipation in which I am obliged to live 
- through many degrees of civil obligation, 
which ought not to rob a- man of himſelf who paſſes 
for an independent one, and yet make me every 
body's. ſervant more than my own: This, Sir, is 
the occaſion. of my ſilence to you, to whom I really 
have more obligation than to almoſt any man. 
writing, indeed, I propoſed no more than to tell 
you my ſenſe of it: As to any corrections of your 
Letters I could make none, but what reſulted from 
inverting the Order of them, and thoſe expreſſions 
relating to myſelf which I thought exaggerated. I 
could not find a word to alter in the laſt letter, 
which I return'd immediately to the Bookſeller. I 


mult particularly thank you for the mention you 


* 'They were all tranſlated into that language by a 
French gentleman of condition, who is now in an emi- 
nent Nation. in his on country. 


have 


11 
- 
* 1 
1 
by 
1 
74 
* 
LY 
£ 
MI 
þ 
' 
* 
4) 
| 


| 
| 
1 
| 
. 
1 
| 
[ 


236 LETTERS To anp 


have made of me in your Poſtſcript * to the laſt 
Edition of the Legation of Moſes. I am much more 


pleaſed with a compliment that links me to a virtu- 
ous Man, and by the beſt ſimilitude, that of a good 
mind (even a better and ſtronger tye than the mi. 
litude of ſtudies) than I could be proud of any other 
whatſoever, May that independency, charity, and 
competency attend you, which ſets a good prieſt 
above a biſhop, and truly makes his Fortune ; that 
is, his happineſs in this life as well as in the other. 


Po TOMS 
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LETTER KXCIX. 


Twitenham, Sept. 20, 1739: 


Received with great pleaſure the paper you ſent 
me; and yet with greater, the proſpect you give 
me of a nearer acquaintance with you when you 
come to Town. I ſhall hope what part of your 
time you can afford me, amongſt the number of 
thoſe who eſteem you, will be paſt rather in this 
yore than in London; ſince it is here only I live as 
ought, mihi et amieis. I therefore depend on your 
promiſe ; and ſo much as my conſtitution ſuffers by 
the winter, I yet aſſure you, ſuch an acquiſition 
will make the ſpring much the more welcome to 
me, when it is to bring you hither, cum zephyris et 
birundine prima. 
As ſoon as Mr. R. can tranſmit to me an entire 
copy of your Letters, I wiſh he had your leave fo 
to do; that I may put the book into the hands of a 


* He means, a Vindication of the Author of the Divint 
Legation, againſt ſome papers in the Weekly Miſcellany: 
in which the Editor applied to his own caſe thoſe lines in 
the Epiſtle to Dr. Arbuthnot, 


Ne let the tender office long engage, &c. 
| French 
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French . gentleman. to tranſlate, who, I hope, will 
not ſubject your work to as much ill- grounded cri- 
ticiſm, as my French tranſlator * has ſubjected 
mine. In earneſt, I am extremely obliged to you, 
for thus eſpouſing the cauſe of a ſtranger whom. you 
judged to be injured; but my part, in this ſenti- 
ment, is the leaſt. The generoſity of your conduct 
deſerves eſteem, your zeal for truth deſerves affec- 
tion from every candid man: And as ſuch, were 
I wholly out of the caſe, I ſhould eſteem and love 
you for it. I will not therefore uſe you ſo ill as to 
write in the general ſtyle of compliment; it is be- 
low the dignity of the occaſion: and I can only 
ſay (which I ſay with ſincerity and warmth) that 
you have made me, &c. 


7— — 
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Jan. 4, 1739. 
T is a real truth that I ſhould have written to 
you oftener, if I had not a great reſpect for you, 
and owed not a great debt to you. But it may be 
no unneceflary thing to let you know that moſt of 
my friends alſo pay you their thanks; and ſome 
of the moſt knowing, as well as moſt candid Judges 
think me as much beholden to you as I think myſelf. 
Your Letters + meet from ſuch with the Approba- 
tion they merit, and I have been able to find but 
two or three very flight Inaccuracies in the whole 
book, which I have, upon their obſervation, altered 
in an exemplar which I keep againſt a ſecond Edi- 
tion. My very uncertain ſtate of health, which is 


* Refacl, on whole very faulty and abſurd tranſlation 
Crouzaz founded his only plauſible objections. 
1 On the Ey on Man. 


ſhaken 
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ſhaken more and more every winter, drove me to 
Bath and Briſtol two months ſince; and I ſhall not 
return towards London till February. But I have 
received nine or ten Letters from thence on the ſuc- 
ceſs of your book , which they are earneſt to have 
tranſlated. One of them is begun in France. A 
French gentleman, about Monſieur Cambis the Am- 
baſſador, hath done the greateſt part of it here. 
But I will retard the Impreſſion till I have your di- 
reQions, or till I can have a pleaſure I earneſtly 
wiſh for, to meet you in town, where you pave 
me ſome hopes you ſometimes paſt a part of the 
ſpring, for the beſt reaſon, I know, of ever viſit- 
ing it, the converſation of a few Friends. Pray, 
ſuffer me to be what you have made me, one of 
them, and let my houſe have its ſhare of you : or, if 
Fcan any way be inſtrumental” in accommodating 
you in town during your ſtay, I have lodgings and 
a library or two in my diſpoſal ; which, J believe, 
I need not offer-to a man to whom all libraries ought 
to be open, or to one who wants them ſo little; 
but that *tis poſſible you may be as much à ſtranger 
to this town, as I wiſh with all my heart I was. 1 
ſee by certain ſquibs' in the Miſcellanies + that you 
have as much of the uncharitable ſpirit pour'd out 
upon you, as the Author you defended from Crou- 
zaz. .Ionly wiſh you gave them no other anſwer 
than that of the ſun to the frogs, ſhining out, in 
your ſecond book, and the completion of your ar- 
gument. No man is, as he ought to be, more, 
or ſo much a friend to your merit and character, 


'Your, ' &c. 


* The Commentary on the Eſſay on Man. 
+ The Weekly Miſcellany, - by Dr. Webſter, Dr. 
Waterland, Dr. Stebbing, Mr. Venn, and others. 
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LETTER CL 


Jan. 17, 1739-40. 
Hough I writ to you two polts ago, I ought 
T to acknowledge now a new and unexpected 
favour of the Remarks on the fourth Epiſtle *; 
which (though I find by yours, attending them, 
they were ſent laſt month) I received but this morn- 
ing. This was occaſioned by no fault of Mr. R. 
but the neglect, I believe, & the perſon to whoſe 
care he conſigned them. I have been full three 
months about Bath and Briſtol, endeavouring to 
amend a complaint which more or leſs has troubled 
me all my life: I hope the regimen this has obliged 
me to, will make the remainder of it more philo- 
ſophical, and improve my reſignation to part with 
it at laſt, I am preparing to return home, and ſhall 
then reviſe what my French gentleman has done, 
and add this to it. He is the ſame perſon who tran- 
ſlated the Z/ay into proſe, which Mr. Crouzaz 
ſhould have profited by, who, I am really afraid, 
when T lay the circumſtances all together, was mov- 
ed to his proceeding in ſo very unreaſonable a way, 
by ſome malice either of his own, or ſome other's : 
tho I was very willing, at firſt, to impute it to ig- 


norance or prejudice. I ſee nothing to be added to 


your work; only ſome commendatory Deviations 
from the Argument itſelf, in my favour, I ought to 
think might be omitted, 

I muſt repeat my urgent defire to be previouſly 
acquainted with the precife time of your viſit to 
London ; that I may have the pleaſure to meet a 
man in the manner I would, whom I muſt efteem 
one of the greateſt of my Benefactors. I am, with 
the moſt grateful and affectionate regard, &c. 


Of the Eſſay on Man, 
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LETTER CI. 


April 16, 1740. 


OU could not give me more pleaſure than b 
-Y ſhort letter, which acquaints me that 
may hope to ſee you ſo ſoon. Let us meet like men 
who have been many years acquainted with each 
other, and whoſe friendſhip is not to begin, but 
continue. All forms ſhould be paſt, when people 
know each other's mind fo well: I flatter myſelf 
you are a man after my own heart, who ſeeks con- 
tent only from within, and ſays to greatneſs, Tua. 
habeto tibi res, egomet habebo meas. But as it is but 
juſt your orher friends ſhould have ſome part of you, 
Tini on my making you the firſt — 5 
and thence, after a few days, to carry you to Twit- 
enham, for as many as you can afford me. If the 
preſs be to take up any part of your time, the ſheets 
may be brought you hourly thither by my water- 
man: and you will have more leiſure to attend to 
any thing of that fort than in town. I believe alſo 
I have moſt of 'the Books you can want, or can 
eaſily borrow them. I earneſtly deſire a line may 
be left at Mr. R. s, where and when 1 ſhall call up- 
on you, which I will daily enquire for, whether 1 
chance to be here, or in the country. Believe me, 
Sir, with the trueſt regard, and the ſincereſt wiſh 


to deſerve 
Yours, &c. 


LETTER cn. 


Twitenham, June 24, 1740. 


'T is true that I am a very unpunctual correſpon- 
dent, tho' no unpunctual agent or friend; and 


that, in the commerce of words, I am both poor 
an 
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and lazy. Civility and Compliment generally are 
the goods that letter writers exchange, which, with 
honeſt men, ſeems a kind of illicite trade, by hav- 

ing been, for the moſt part carried on, and carried 
furtheſt by deſigning men. I am therefore reduced 


to plain enquiries, how my friend does, and what hꝗBe 


does? and to repetitions, which. I am afraid to tire 
him with, how much 1 love him. Your two kind 
letters gave me real ſatisfaction, in hearing you were 
fafe and well; and in ſhewing me you took kindly 
my unaffected endeavours. to prove my efteem for 
fou, and delight in your converſation. - Indeed my 
anguid ſtate of health, and frequent deficiency of 
ſpirits, together with a number of diffipations, et 
aliena negotia centum, all cofifpire to throw a faintneſs 
and cool appearance over my conduct to thoſe I beſt 
love; which I perpetually feel, and grieve at: But 
in earneſt, no man is more deeply touched with me- 
rit in general, or with particular merit towards me, 
in any one. You ought therefore in both views to 
hold yourſelf what you are to me in my opinion and 
affection ; ſo high in each, that I may perhaps ſel- 
dom attempt to tell it you. The greateſt juſtice, 
and favour too that you can do me, is to take it for 
granted. - | | 

; Do not therefore commend my talents, but in- 
ſtruct me by your own. I am not really learned 
enough to be a judge in works of the nature and 
depth of yours. But I travel thro* your book as 
thro' an amazing ſcene of ancient Egypt or Greece; 
ſtruck with veneration and wonder; but at every 
ſtep wanting an inſtructor to tell me all I wiſh to 
know. Such you prove to me in the walks of an- 
tiquity; and ſuch you will prove to- all mankind: 
but with this additional character, more than any 
other ſearcher into antiquities, that of a genius 
equal to your pains, and of a taſte equal to your 
learning, 12 | 
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I am obliged greatly to you, for what you have 
projected — in relation to my Eſſay *; 
but more for the motive which did originally, and 
does conſequentially in a manner, animate all your 
goodneſs to me, the opinion you entertain of my 
honeſt intention in that piece, and your zeal to de- 
monſtrate me no irreligious man. I was very ſin- 
cere with you in what I told you of my own opinion 
of my own character as a poet +, and, I think I 
may conſcientiouſly ſay, I ſhall die in it. I have 
nothing to add, but that I hope ſometimes to hear 
that you are well, as you ſhall certainly now and 
then hear the beſt I can tell you of myſelf. 


——————— 
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CET TER CIV. - 
OR: 27, 1740. 


Am grown ſo bad a correſpondent, partly thro 

the weakneſs of my eyes, which has much in- 
creaſed of late, and partly thro' other diſagreeable 
accidents (almoſt peculiar to me) that my oldeſt as 
well as belt friends are reaſonable enough to excuſe 
me. I know you are of the number who deſerve 
all the teſtimonies of any ſort, which I can give 
you of eſteem and friendſhip; and I confide in you, 
as a man of candour enough, to know it cannot be 
otherwiſe, if I atm an honeſt one. So I will fay no 
more on this head, but proceed to thank you for 
your conſtant memory of whatever may be ſervice- 
able or reputable to me. The Tranſlation t you 
are a much better judge of than I, not only becauſe 
you underſtand my work better than I do myſelf, 


 *® Mr. Pope deſired the editor to procure a good tran- 
ſlation of the Equy on Man into latin proſe. 
+ Of his E ay on Man into latin proſe: 


dut 
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but as your continued familiary with the learned 
languages, makes you infinitely more a maſter of 
them. I would only. recommend that the Tran- 
Nator's attention to Tully's Latinity may not pre- 
clude his uſage of ſome Terms which may be more 
preciſe in modern philofophy than fuch as he could 
ſerve himſelf of, eſpecially in matters metaphyſical. 
I think this ſpecimen cloſe enough, and clear alſo, 
as far as the claſſical phraſes allow ; from which yet 
I would rather he ſometimes deviated, than ſuffered 
the ſenſe to be either dubious or clouded too much. 
You know my mind perfectly as to the intent of 
ſuch a verſion, and I would have it accompanied 
with your own remarks tranflated, ſuch only I mean 
as are general, or explanatory of thoſe paſſages, 
which are concife to any degree of obſcurity, or 
which demand perhaps too minute an attention in 
have been able to make the Journey I deſię 

to Oxford, and Lord Bathurſt's 2 605 I Naas, ym 
have made you of the party. I am going to Bath 
for near two months. Yet pray let nothing hinder 
me ſometimes from hearing you are well. TI have 
had that contentment from time to time from Mr. G. 
Scriblerus * will or will not be publiſhed, accord- 
ing to the event of fome other papers coming, or 
not coming out, which it will be my utmoſt endea- 
Vour to hinder T. I will not give you the pain of 

acquainting you what they are, Your fimile of B. 
and his nephew, would make an excellent epigram. 
But all Satire is become fo ineffectual (when the laſt 
ſtep that Virtue can ſtand upon, fame, is taken 
away) that Epigram muſt expect to do nothing 
even in its own little province, and upon its own 


little ſubjects. Adieu. Believe I with you nearer 


* The Memoirs of Scriblerus. | 
1 The letters publiſhed by Dr. Swift. 
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us; the only power I wiſh, is that of attaching, 
and at the ſame time ſupporting, ſuch congenial 
bodies as you are to, dear Sir, 7 
"> ay . c. | 
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LETTER cVY. 
Bath, Feb. 4, 1740-1. 


IF I had not been made by many accidents fo 
ſick of letter-writing, as to be almoſt afraid of 


" 


. the ſhadow of my own pen, you would be the per- 

ſon I ſhould ofteneſt pour myſelf out to : indeed for 
a good reaſon, for you have given me the ſtrongeſt 
_ proofs of underſtanding, and accepting, my mean- 
ing in the beſt manner ; and of the candour of your 
heart, as well as the clearneſs of your head. My 
vexations I would not trouble you with, but I mult 
juſt mention the two greateſt I now have. They 
have printed in Ireland, my letters to Dr. Swift, 
and (which is the ſtrangeſt circumſtance) by his 
own. conſent and direction “, without acquainting 
me till it was done. The other is one that will 
continue with me till ſome proſperous event to your 
ſervice will bring us nearer to each other. | am 
not content with thoſe glympſes of you, which a 
ſhort ſpring, viſit affords ; and from which you carry 
nothing away with you but my ſighs and wiſhes, 
without any real benefit. | 

I am heartily glad. of the advancement of your 
| ſecond Volume ; and particularly of the Diereſions 
for they are /o much mare of you; and I can truſt 


VN. B. This was the ſtrongeſt reſentment he ever ex- 
23 of this indiſcretion of his old friend, as being per- 
uaded that it proceeded from no ill- will to him, tho' it 
expoſed him to tke ill- will of others. 
+ Of the Divine Legation. | 
Yam 8 your 
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your judgment enough to depend upon their being 
pertinent. You will, I queſtion” not, verify the 
good proverb, that the ſt way about, is the 
neareſt way home: and much better than plunging 
thro' thick and thin, more Theologorum ; and per- 
ſiting in the ſame old tract, where ſo many have 
either broken their necks, or come off very lamely. 

This leads me to thank you for that very enter- 
taining, and, I think, inſtructive ſtory of Dr. 
Win, who was, in this, the image of *, 
who never admit of any remedy from a hand th 
diſlike. But I am ſorry he had ſo much of the mo- 
dern Chriſtian rancour, as, I believe, he may be 
convinced by this time, that the kingdom of Hea- 
ven is not for ſuch. 128 N 

I am juſt returning to London, and ſhall the 
more impatiently- expect your book's appearance, 
as I hope you will follow it ; and that I may have 
as happy a month thro* your means as I had the laſt 


ſpring. 


I am, &c. 


— 


LETTER CVL 


* April 14, 1741. 
Y OU are eyery way kind to me; in your par- 
tiality to what is tolerable in me ; and in your 
freedom where you find me in an error. Such, 1 
own, is the inſtance given of Lou. owe me 
much friendſhip of this latter ſort, having been too 
profuſe of the former. wy 
I think every day a week till you come to town, 
which, Mr. G. tells me will be in the beginning 
of the next month: When, I expect, you will 
contrive to be as beneficial to me as you can, by 
paſſing with me as much time as you can: every 
: 20:3 | day 


= 
- 


= 


- 
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gay of which it will be my fault if I do not make 
of fome uſe to me, as well as pleaſure. This is all 
| T have te tell you, and, be aſſured, wy finceref} 
efteem and affection are yours. 
"© LETTER ern. 
de Twiterham, Aug. 12, 1741. 
HE general indiſpoſition I have to writin 
unleſs upon a belief of the neceffity 9 
it, muſt plead my excuſe in not fy it to you. I 
know it is not (I feel it is not) needful to repeat aſ- 
ſurances of the true and conſtant friendſhip and eſ- 
teem I bear you. Honeſt and ingenuous minds are 
re of each other's; the tye is mutual and ſolid, 
The uſe of writing letters refolyes wholly into the 
gratification given and received in the knowledge of 
each other's welfare : Unlefs I ever ſhould be fo for- 
tunate (and a rare fortune it would be) to be able 
to procure, and acquaint you of, ſome real -benefit 
done you by my means. But Fortune ſeldom ſuffers 
one diſintereſted man to ſerve another. Tis too 
much an inſult her te let two of thoſe who 
moſt deſpiſe her favours, be happy in them at the 
ſame time, and in the ſame inſtance, I wiſh for 
nothing ſo much at her hands, as that ſhe would 
permit ſome great Perſon or other to remove you 
nearer the banks of the Thames; tho' very . 
nobleman, whom you eſteem much more than you 
know, had deſtined &c.— 

I thank you heartily for your hints; and am afraid 
if I had more of them, not on this only, but on 
other ſubjects, I ſhould break my reſolution, and 
become an author anew: nay a new author, and a 
better than I yet have been; or God forbid I ſhoull 
go on jingling onixche ſame bells 


3 L hare 
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I have received ſome chagrin at the delay of your 
Degree at Oxon *. As for mine, I will die before 
I receive one, inan art I am ignorant of, at a place 
where there remains any ſcruple of beſtowing one 
on in a ſcience of which you are ſo great a 
maſter. In ſhort, I will be doctor'd with you, or 
not at all. I am ſure, wherever honour is not con- 
ferred on the deſerving, there can be none given to 
the undeſerving; no more from the hands of Prieſts, 
* than of Princes. Adieu. God give you all true 

| Bleſſmgs. | 
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LET TER OA. 


OW © | Sept. 20, 17941. 
T is not my friendſhip, *but the diſcernment of 
L nobleman + I mentioned, which 755 are to 
ik for his intention to ſerve you. And his judg- 
ment is ſo uncontroverted, that it would realty 

a pleaſure to you to owe him any thing ; inſtead of 
a ſhame, which often is the — in the favours of 
men of that rank. I am ſorry I can only wiſh you 


This relates to an accidental affair which happened 
this ſummer, in a ramble that Mr. P. and Mr. W. took 
together, in which Oxford fell in their way, where they 

rted ; Mr. P. after one day's ſtay going weſtward, and 
Ht. W. who ſtaid a day alter him, to viſit the dean of 
C. C. returning to London. On this day the Vice- 
chancellor, the Rev. Dr. L. ſent him a meſſage to his 
lodgings, by a perſon of eminenes in that place, with 
an uſual compliment, to know if a Doctor's degree in 
Divinity would be acceptable to him ; to which ſuch an 
anſwer was returned as fo civil a — deſerved. 
About this time, Mr. Pope had the ſame ofter made him 
er degree in Law. And — 1 - that 

and unſought compliment theſe words allude. 

+ Lord Cheſterkeld. rn 


R 4 well, 


* 
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well, and not do myſelf honour in doing you any 
good. But I kart myſelf when J reflect, few 
men could make you happier, none more deſerving 
than you have made yourſelf. 

Tdon't know how I have been betray'd into a pa- 
ragraph of this kind. I ask your enn tho it be 
truth, for ſaying ſo much. 
If I can prevail on myſelf to compleat - the Dun- 
ciad, it will be publiſhed at the ſame time with a 
general edition of f all my Verſes (for Poems I will 
not call them) and, I hope, your Friendſhip to me 
will be then as well known, as my being an Au- 
thor ; and go down together to Poſterity. I mean 
to as much of Poſterity as poor moderns can reach 
to; where the Commentator (as uſual) will lend a 


_ crutch to the weak Poet to help him to limp a little 


further, than he could on his own feet. We ſhall 
take our degree tegether in fame, whatever we do 
at the Univerſity :' And I tell you once more e f, I 
pill not have it there without _ 


— ” 


— 
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LETTER CIX. 


| Bath, Nov. 12, 1741. 


* always naturally ſparing of my letters to my 
riends; for a reaſon I think a great one; that 
it is needleſs after experience, to repeat aſſurances 
of Friendfhip ; and no leſs EP to be ſearching 


* He had then communicated his intention to the Edi- 
tor, of adding a fourth book to it. 

+ This was occafioned by the editor's requeſting him 
not to ſlight the honour ready to be done him by the 
Univerſity: and eſpecially, not to decline it on the Edi- 
tor's account, who had no reaſon to think the affront 
done him the act of that illuſtrious body, but the con- 
trivance of two or three paruculars. 


for 
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for words, to expreſs it over and over. But ] have 
more calls than one for this letter. Firſt, to expreſs 
a ſatisfaction at your reſolution not to keep up the 
ball of diſpute with Dr. M. tho', I am ſatisfied, you 
could have done it; and to tell you that Mr. L. is 
pleaſed at it too, who writes me word upon this 
occaſion, that he muſt infinitely eſteem a Divine, 
and an Author who loves Peace better than Victory. 
Secondly, 1 am to recommend to you as an author, 
a bookſeller in the room of the honeſt one you have 
joſt, Mr. G. and I know none who is fo worthy, 
and has ſo good a title in that character to ſucceed him 
as Mr. Knapton. But my third motive of now 
troubling you is my own proper intereſt and plea- 
ſure. I am here in more leiſure than I can poſſibly 
enjoy even in my own houſe, vacare literis. It is 
at-this place, that your exhortations may be moſt 
effectual, to make me reſume the ſtudies I have al- 
moſt laid aſide, by perpetual avocations and diſſipa- 
tions. If it were practicable for you to paſs a month 
or {ix weeks from home, it is here I could wiſh to 
be with you: And if you would attend to the continu- - 
ation of your own noble work, or unbend to the idle 
amuſement of commenting upon a poet, who has 
no other merit, than that of aiming by his moral 
ſtrokes to merit ſome regard from ſuch men as ad- 
vance Truth and Virtue in a more effectual way; 
in either caſe, this place and this houſe would be an 
inviolable aſylum to you, from all you would deſire 
to avoid, in ſo public a ſcene as Bath. The wor- 
thy man, who is the maſter of it, invites you in the 
ſtrongeſt terms; and is one who would treat you 
with love and veneration, rather than what the 
world calls civility and regard. He is ſincerer and 
plainer than almoſt any man now in this world, 
antiquis moribus. If the waters of the Bath may be 
ſerviceable to your complaints (as I believe from 
what you have told me of them) no opportunity can 
ever 
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ever be better. It is juſt the beſt ſeaſon. We are 
told the Biſhop of Saliſbury is expected here daily, 
who, I know, is your friend: at leaſt, though a 


biſhop, is too much-a man of learning to be your 
enemy. You ſee I omit nothing to add to the 
ioht in the balance, in which, however, I will 
not think myſelf light, ſince I have known your 
partiality. You will want no ſervant here. Your 
room: will be next to 2 2 man will ſerve 
us. Here is a Library and a ninety feet 
long to walk in, and a coach — would 
take the air with me. Mr. ALLEN tells me, you 
might on horeſeback be here in three days; it is leſs 
than 100 miles from Newarke, the road through 
Leieeſter, Stow in the Wolde in Glouceſterſhire, 
and Cirenceſter by Lord Bathurſt's. I could en- 
gage to carry you to London from hence, and I 
would ac te my time and journey to your 


COnveniency. ks 

Is all this a dream ? or can you make it a reality ? 
can you give ear to me? | wr 

Audiſtin ? an me ludit amabilis 

. Inſania ? * 

Dear Sir, adieu; and give me a line to Mr. Allen's 
at Bath, God preſerve you ever. i 


- * 
- 1 — —— — 1 _ 1 —— 
— — — 
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LETTER cx. 


Nov. 22, 1741. 


Ours is very full and very kind, it is a friendly 
and ſatisfactory anfwer, and all I can deſire. 
Do but inſtantly fulfil it.— Only I hope this will 
find you before you ſet out. For I think (on all 


# | 
* 
{ 


conſiderations) your beſt way will be to take Lon- 
don in your way. It will ſecure you from accidents 
of weather to travel in the coach, both ar 

| rom 


from thence hither. But in particular, I think 
you ſhould take ſome care as to Mr, G's executors. 
And I am of opinion, no man will be more ſervice- 
able in ſettling any ſuch accounts than. Mr. 
ton, who ſo well knows the trade, and is of ſo ac- 
knowledged a credit in it. If you can ſtay -but a 
few days there, I ſhould be glad; tho' I would not 
boys . omit any neceſſary thing to yourſelf, - I 
00 you would juſt ſee * , tho' when you 
— — d a month dere, it will be time enough, 
for all we have to do in town, and they will be leſs 
buſy, probably, than juſt before the Seſſions opens, 
to t ink of men of letters. | 
When you are in London I beg a line from you, 
in which pray tell us what day you ſhall arrive at 
Bath by the coach, that we may ſend to ren, 
and bring you hither. 

You will owe me a real obligation by being made 
acquainted with the maſter of this houſe; and. by 
ſharing with me, what I think one of the chief ſa- 
tisfactions of my life, his Friendſhip. But whether 
J ſhall owe you any in contributing to make me a 
ſcribler again , I know not. 


* *. * 0 — 


LETTER CA. 


April 23, 1742. 

V letters are fo ſhort, partly becauſe I could 

by no length of writings (not even by fuch 

gs lawyers write) convey to you more than you have 


already of my heart and eſteem; and partly becauſe 


2 He had conoerted the plan of the fourth book of 
the Dunciad with the Editor the ſummer before; and 
had now written a great part of it; which he was willing 


the Editor ſhould ice. 


I want 
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T want time and eyes. I can't ſufficiently tell you 
 _ both my , and my 1 in and ſor 

your two laſt letters, which ſhew your zeal ſo ſtrong 
for that piece of my idleneſs, which was literally 
written only to keep me from ſleeping in a dull win- 
ter, and perhaps to make others ſleep unleſs awak- 
ened by my Commentator; no uncommon caſe 
among the learned. I am every day in expectation 
of Lord Polingbroke's arrival; with whom I ſhall 
ſeize all the hours I can; for his ſtay (I fear by 
what he writes) will be very ſhort.— do not 
think it impoſſible but he may go to Bath for a few 
weeks, to ſee (if he be then alive, as yet he is) his 
old ſervant In that caſe I think to go with him, 
and if it ſhould be at a ſeaſon when the waters are 
beneficial (which agree particularly with him too) 
would it be an impoſſibility to meet you at Mr. Al- 
len's? whoſe houſe, you know, and heart are 
2 Tho' this is a mere chance, I ſhould not 

forry you ſaw ſo great a genius, tho he and you 
were never to meet again.—Adieu. The world is 
not what I wiſh it; but I will not repent being in it 
while two or three live. R 

| | I am, &c. 


* — ' 
„„ ” * | the * "I. — 


LETTER CXI. 


9 1 Bath, Nov. 27, 1742. 
HIS will ſhew you I am ſtill with our friend, 

but it is the laſt day; and I would rather you 

heard of me pleaſed, as * am, than chagrin'd as 
I ſhall be in a few hours. We are both pretty well. 
I with you had been more explicite if your leg be 
quite well. Vou ſay no more than that you got 
home well. I expect a more particular account of 
you when you have repoſed yourſelf a while at your 
HIEW own 
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own ſire-ſide. I ſhall inquire as ſoon as I am in 
London, which of my friends have ſeen you? 
'There are two or three who knew how to value 
you: I with I was as ſure they would ſtudy to ſerve 
you. A project has ariſen in my head to make you, 
in ſome meaſure, the Editor of this new edition of 
the Dunciad “, if you have no ſcruple of owning 


ſome of the graver notes, which are now added +- 


to thoſe of Dr. Arbuthnot. F mean it is a kind of 
prelude, or. advertiſement to the public, of your 


Commentaries on the Hays on Man, and on Cri- 


ticiſin, which | propoſe to print next in another vo- 
lume proportioned to this. I only doubt whether 
an avowal of theſe notes to ſo ludicrous a poem be 


ſuitable to a character ſo eſtabliſhed as yours for 


more ſerious ſtudies. It was a ſudden thought fince 
we parted ; and I would have you treat it as no 
more; and tell me if it is not better to be ſappreſs'd ; 
freely and friendlily. I have a particular reaſon to 
make you intereſt yourfelf in me and my writings. 


It will cauſe both them and me to make the better 


figure to poſterity. A very mediocre poet, one 
Drayton, is yet taken ſome notice of, becauſe SEL- 
DEN writ a few notes on one of his poems. 

Adieu. May every domeftic happineſs make you 
unwilling to remove from home; and may every. 
friend, you do that kindneſs for, treat you ſo as to 
make you forget you are not at home. | 
| I | Jam, &c. 


That is, of the four books complete. 


+ Added in the three firſt books, and diſtinguiſhed in 
this edition of his works. 7 | 


LE T. 
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LETTER cxin. | 
= © 6 Dec. 28, 1742. 
| Ly always fo many things to take kindly of 
you, 
you 


that I don't know which to begin to thank 
for. I was willing to conclude our whole ac- 


count of the Dunciad, at leaſt, and therefore ſtaid 
till it was finiſhed. © The encouragement you gave 
me to add the fourth book firſt detetmin'd me to do 
io; and the approbation you ſeem'd to give it was 
what ſingly determined me to print it. Since that, 
your Notes and your Diſcourſe in the name of Arif- 
tarchus have given its laſt finiſhings and ornaments. 
Im glad you will refreſh the memory of ſuch 
readers as have no other faculty to be readers, eſpe- 
cially of ſuch works as the Divine Legation. But! 
hope you will not take too much notice of another 
and. duller ſort; thoſe whe become writers thro 
malice, and muſt die Inoue go pleaſe to ſhine 
- out in the completion of the Work: which I wiſh 
were now your only anſwer to any of them: ex- 
cept you will make ule of that ſhort and excellent 
one you gave me in the ſtory of the reading-glaſs. 
The world here grows very buſy. About what 
time is it you think of being amongſt us ? My health, 
1 fear, will confine me, whether in town or here, 
ſo that I may expect more of your company as one 
good reſulting out of evil. N 
I write, you know, very laconically. I have but 
one formula which ſays every thing to a friend, 
« J am yours, and beg you to continue mine.” 
Let me not be ignorant (you can ptevent my being 
ſo of any thing, but firſt and principally) of your 
health and well being; and depend on my ſenſe of 
_ all the Kindneſs over and above all the Jui you 
wall ever do me. 


I never 
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T neyer read a thing with more pleafure than an 


additional ſheet to * Jervas's preface to Don Quixote- 


Before I got over two paragraphs I cried out, Aut 
Eraſinus aut diabolus ! I knew'you as certainly ag 
the antients did the Gods by the firſt pace and the 
very gait. I have not a moment to expreſs myſelf 
in, but could not omit this which delighted me fo 
My Law-ſuit with L. is at an end. — Adieu! Be- 
lieve no man can be more yours. Call me by any 
title you will but a Docter of Oxford; Sit tibi cura 
mei, ſit tibi cura tui. | 


— — = = 1 1 . — 1 * it 


LETTER CXIV. 


LY 


e d Jan. 18, 1742. 
F AM forced to grow every day more laconic 
in my letters, for my eyeſight grows every day 
| and dimmer. Forgive me then that I an- 
ſwer you ſummarily. I can even leſs bear an equal 
part in a correſpondence than in a converfation 
with you. , But be aſſured once for all, the more I 
read of you, as the more I hear from you, the bet- 
ter I am inſtructed and pleaſed. And this misfor- 
tune of my own dulneſs, and my own abſence, 
only quickens my ardent wiſh that ſome goed for- 
tune would draw you nearer, and enable me to en- 
joy both, for a greater part of our lives in this 
neighbourhood ; and in ſuch a ſituation, as might 
make more beneficial friends, than I, efteem and 
enjoy you equally — I have again heard from Lord 
* * and another hand, that the Lord. + I writ to 
you of, declares an intention to ſerve you. My 


On the origine of the books of Chivalry. 
+ Lord G. | | | | 


anſwer 
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anſwer (which they related to him) was, that he 
would be ſure of your acquaintance for life, if 
once he ſerved, or obliged you; but that, I was 
.  - certain, you would never trouble him with your 
_ * expectation, tho' he would never get rid of your 


gratitude. Dear Sir, adieu, and let me be ſome- 
times certified of your health. My own is as uſual ; 
and my affection the ſame, always yours. 


— 


Sr K — —— — 
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LETTER XIx. 
47 Twitenham, March 24, 154 3. 


-WRITE to you amongſt the very few I now 
deſire to have my Friends, merely, Si _va/eas, 
wales. _ "Tis in effect all I ſay: but it is very lite- 
rally true, for I place all that makes my life deſira- 
ble in their welfare. |! may truly affirm, that va- 
nity-or intereſt have not the leaſt ſhare in any 
_ friendſhip I have; or cauſe me now to cultivate. 
that of any one man by any- one letter. But if 
any motive ſhould draw me to flatter a great man, 
it would be to fave the friend I would have him 
ſerve from doing it. Rather than lay a deſerving 
perſon under the neceflity of it, I would hazard my 
own character and keep his in dignity. Tho', in 
truth, I live in a time when no meaſures of con- 
duct influence the ſucceſs of one's applications, and 
the beſt thing to truſt to is chance and opportunity. 
I only meant to. tell you, I am wholly yours, 
how few words fo ever I make of it. —A greater 
- pleaſure to me is, that I chanced to make Mr. Allen 
ſo, who is not only worth more than - intrinſical- 
Iy ; but, I foreſee, will be effectually more a com- 
fort and glory to you every year you live. My con- 
fidence in any man leſs truly great than an honeſt 
one is but ſmall. „ - 


I T have 
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I have lived much by myſelf of late, partly thro' 
ill health, and partly to amuſe myſelf with little im- 


vements in my garden and houſe, to which poſ- 
bly I ſhall (if I live) be ſoon more confined, 


When the Dunciad may be publiſhed l know not. 


I am more defirous of carrying on the beſt, that is 
your edition of the reſt of the Epiſtles and Eſſay on 
Critict/m, &c. I know it is there I ſhall be ſeen 
moſt to advantage. But I inſiſt on one condition, 
that you never think of this when you can employ 
yourſelf in finiſhing that noble work of the Divine 


Legation (which is what, above all, iterum iterum- 


gue monebo) or any other uſeful ſcheme of your own. 
It would be a ſatisfaction to me at preſent only to 
hear that you have ſupported your health among 
theſe epidemical diſorders, which, tho' not mortal 
to any of my friends, have afflicted almoſt every 
One. + 


—_— _— _ _ — 


W June 5. 
WISH that, inſtead of writing to you once in 
two months, I could do you ſome ſervice as 
often; for I am arrived to an age when I am as 
| ſparing of words as moſt old men are of money, 
though | daily find leſs occaſion for any. But I 
live in a tinie when benefits are not in the power 
of an honeſt man to beſtow; nor indeed of an 
Honeſt man to receive, conſidering on what terms 
they -are generally to be had. lt is certain you 
have a ful] Tight to any I could do you, who not 
only monthly, but weekly of late, have loaded me 
with favours of that kind, which are moſt accept- 


able to veteran Authors ; thoſe garlands which a 
Vor. IX. 8 Com- 
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Commentator weaves to hang about his Poet, and 
which are flowers both of his own gathering and 
painting too; not bloſſoms ſpringing from the dry 
Author. 
It is very unreaſonable after this, to give you a 
ſecond trouble in reviſing the“ Eſſay on Homer. 
But I look upon you as one ſworn to ſuffer no er- 
rors in me: and tho” the common way with a 
Commentator be to erect them into beauties, the 
beſt office of a Critic is to corre& and amend them. 
There being a new edition coming out of Homer, 
J would willingly render it a little leſs defective, 
and the bookſeller we not allow me time to do ſo 
myſelf. | 
Lord B. returns to France very ſpeedily, and it 
is poſſible I may go for three wikis or a month to 
Mr. Allen's in the ſummer z of which I will not 
fail to advertiſe you, if it ſuits your conveniency to 
be there and drink the waters more beneficially, 

Forgive my ſcribling fo haſtily and fo ill. My 
eyes are at leaſt as bad as my head: and it is with 
my heart only that I can pretend to be, to any real 


pur poſe, 
Your, &c. 


LETTER cxvn. 


| July 18. - 
ou may well expect letters from me of 
thanks: =o the kind attention you, ſhew to 
every thing that concerns me is ſo manifeſt, and ſo 
repeated, that you cannot but tell yourſelf how ne- 
ceſſarily I muſt pay them in my heart, which makes 


The Editor did reviſes and correct it as it now ſtands 
in ** laſt edition. 


15 


it almoſt impertinent to ſay ſo. Your alterations 
to the Preface and Eſſay * are juſt; and none more 
obliging to me than where you prove your con- 
cern, that my notions in my firſt writings. ſhould 
not be repugnant to thoſe in my laſt. And you 
will have the charity to think, when I was then in 
an error, it was not ſo much that I thought wron 
or perverſely, as that I had not thought ſufficiently. 
What I could correct in the diſſipated life I am 
forced to lead here, I have: and ſome there are 
which ſtill want your help to be made as they 
ſhould be. Mr. Allen depends on you at the end 
of the next month or in September, and | will join 
him as ſoon as I can return from the other party. 
1 believe not till September at ſooneſt. —You will 
pardon me (dear Sir) for writing to you but juſt 
like an attorney or agent. I am more concern'd 
for your Finances + than your Fame; becauſe the 
firſt, I fear, you will never be concerned about 
yourſelf; the ſecond is ſecure to you already, and 
(whether you will or not) will follow you. 

I have never ſaid one word to you of the pub- 
lic. I have known the greater world too long to be 
very ſanguine. But accidents and occaſions may 
do what Virtue would not; and God ſend th 
may | Adieu. Whatever becomes of public Vir- 
tue, let us preſerve our own poor ſhare of the pri- 
vate. Be aſſured, if I have any, I am with a true 
ſenſe of your merit and friendſhip, &c. 


* Prefix'd to his Homer's Iliad. | 
+ His debt from the Executor of Mr. G. 
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Heartily thank you for yours, from which 1 
J learn'd your ſafe arrival. And that you found 
U yours in health, was a kind addition to the ac- 
count; as I truly am intereſted in whatever is, 
and deſerves to be dear to you, and to make a part 
of your happineſs. I have many reaſons and ex- 
2 to convince me, how much you wiſh 
alth to me, 2s well as long life to my writings. 
Could you make as much a better man of me as 
vou can make a better author, I were ſecure of 
Immortality both here and hereafter by your means. 
The Dunciad I have ordered to be advertiſed in 
quarto. Pray order as many of them as you will; 

and know that whatever is mine is yours. 


2 6. TS #* V. . 
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50 Jan. 12, 1743. 
AN unwillingneſs to write nothing to you, 
N whom 1 üreſpect; and wotſe than nothing 
{which would afflict you) to one who wiſhes me 
ſo well, has hitherto kept me ſilent. 'Of the Pub- 
lic I can tell you nothing worthy the reflection of a 
reaſonable man; and of myſelf only an account 
that would give you pain; for my aſthma has in- 
creaſed every week ſince you laſt heard from me, to 
the degree of confining me totally to the fire- ſide; 
ſo that I have hardly ſeen any of my friends but 
two, who happen to be divided from the world as 
much as myſelf, and are conſtantly retired at Bat- 
terſca. 
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terſea, There I have paſt moſt of my time, and 
often wiſh'd you of the - company, as the beſt I 
know to make me not regret the loſs of all others, 
and to prepare me, for a nobler ſcene than any 
mortal greatneſs can open to us, I fear by the ac- 
count you gave me of the time you deſign to come 
this way, one of them (whom I much wiſh you 
had a glympſe of) will be gone again, unleſs you 
paſs ſome. weeks in London before Mr. Allen ar- 
rives there, in March, My preſent indiſpoſition 
takes up almoſt all my hours, to render a very few 
of them ſupportable: yet I go on ſoftly to prepare 
the great edition of my Things with your Notes, 
and as faſt as I receive any from you, I add others 
in order, — | 

I am told the Laureat is going to publiſh a very 
abuſive, pamphlet. That is all I can deſire; it is 
enough, if it be abuſive and if it be his. He 
threatens you; but, I think, you will not fear or 
loye him ſo much as to anſwer him, though you 
have anſwered one or two as dull. He will be more 
to me than, a doſe of hartſhorn : and as a ſtink re- 
vives one who has been oppreſſed with perfumes, his 
railing will cure me of a courſe of flatteries. 

I am much more concerned to hear that ſome of 

our Clergy are offended at a verſe or two of mine “, 

auſe I have a reſpect for your Clergy, (though 
the verſes are harder upon ours.) But if they do 
not blame you for defending thoſe verſes, I will 
wrap myſelf up in the layman's cloak, and ſleep 
under your ſhield. Py 

I am ſorry to find by a letter two poſts fince from 
Mr. Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all 
remains of his indiſpoſition, nor Mrs. Allen quite 
well, Don't be IE from telling me how 
you are: for no man is more yours than, &c. 


* Ver. 355 to 358. ſecond book of the Danciad. 
S 3 N LE T- 
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LETTER CXX. 


F I was not aſhamed to be fo behind hand with 
you, that I can never pretend' to fetch it up 
(any more than I could in my preſent ſtate, to 
overtake you in a race) I would particularize which 
of your letters I ſhould have anſwered firſt. It muſt 
fi to ſay I have received them all; and what- 
ever very little reſpites I have had, -from the daily 
care of my malady, have been employed in revi- 
ſing the papers on the uſe of Riches, which I would 
have ready for your laſt reviſe, againſt you come to 
town, that they may be begun with while you are 
'here.—I own, the late encroachments upon m 
conſtitution make me willing to ſee the end of all 
further care about me or my works. I would reſt 
for the one, in a full reſignation of my Being to be 
diſpoſed of by the Father of all mercy ; and for the 
other (though indeed a trifle, yet a trifle may be 
ſome example) I would commit them to the can- 
dour-of a ſenſible and reflecting judge, rather than 
to the malice. of every ſhort-ſighted and malevo- 
lent critic, or inadvertent and cenſorious reader. 
And no hand can ſet them in ſo good a light, or ſo 
well turn their beſt fide to the day as your own. 
This obliges me to confeſs I have for ſome months 
thought myſelf going, and that nat ſlowly, down 
the hill. The rather as every attempt of the phy- 
ficians, and till, the laſt medicines more forceable 
in their nature, have utterly fail'd to ſerve me. I 
was at laſt, about ſeven 4 ago, taken with ſo 
violent a fit at Batterſea, that my friends Lord M. 
and Lord B. ſent for preſent help to the ſurgeon; 
whoſe bleeding me, I am perſuaded, ſaved my life, 
by the inſtantaneous effect it had; and which has 
continued ſo much to amend me, that I have paſs d 
five days without oppreſſion, and recovered, wh 1 


y 
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I have three months wanted, ſome degree of expec- 
toration, and ſome hours together of ſleep. I am 
now got to Twitenham, to try if the air will not 
take ſome part in reviving me, if I can avoid colds; 
and between that place and Batterſea with my Lord 
B. I will paſs what I have of life, while he ſtays 
8 55 I can tell you, to my great ſatisfaction, will 

this fortnight or three weeks yet.) What if you 
came before Mr. Allen, and ftaid till then, inſtead 


of poſtponing your journey longer? Pray, if you 
write, uſt tel him how ill I have been, or I had 


wrote again to him: But that I will do, the firſt 
day I find myſelf alone with pen, ink, and paper, 
which I can hardly be even here, or in any ſpirits 
yet to hold a pen. You ſee I ſay nothing, and 
yet this writing is labour to me. 


I am, &c. 


LETTER CXXL 


April 1744. 

T AM ſorry to meet you with ſo bad an account 
of myſelf, who ſhould otherwiſe with joy have 
own to the interview. I am too ill to be in town; 
and within this week ſo much worſe, as to make 
my Journey thither, at preſent, impracticable, even 
if there was no Proclamation in my way. I left 
the Town in a decent compliance to that ; but this 
additional prohibition from the higheſt of all pow- 
ers I muſt bow to without murmuring. I wiſh to 
ſee you here, Mr. Allen comes not till the 16th, 
and you will probably chuſe to be in town chiefly 
while he is there. I received yours juſt now, and 
I writ to hinder—from printing the Comment on 
84 the 


\ 
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the Uſe e R5ches too haſtily fries what you write 
me, in g to have forwarded it otherwiſe, that 
you might reviſe it during your ſtay. Indeed 
decken wedknefs will rake me Jef and lets capable 

any thing. I hope at leaſt, now at firft, to ſee 
you for a day or two re at Fwitenham, and con- 
| cert meaſures how to n 
can of your friendſhip ?. 


* | ; ; n Gb. 
2 # He died Mey 30. following) © 


8 N. B. The Originals, with which theſe letters have 
A collated by the Bookfellyr; are now in bis hands. 
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LAST WILL and TESTAMENT 
| e 1 IR 
ALEXANDER POPE, Eſq; 


N THE NAME OF GOD, AMEN. 
1 1 Alexander Pope, of Twickenham, in the 
county of Middleſex, make this my laſt Will and 
Teſtament. I reſign my Soul to its Creator in all 
humble hope of its future happineſs, as in the diſ- 
poſal of a Being infinitely good. As to my Body, 
my will is, that it-be buried near the monument of 
my dear Parents at Twickenham, with the addi- 
tion, after the words filius fecit—of theſe only, et 
ibi: Qui obiit anno 17—etatis—and that it be 
carried to the grave by ſix of the pooreſt men of 
the pariſh, to each of whom I order a ſuit of grey 
coarſe cloth, as mourning. If I happen to die at 
any inconvenient diſtance, let the ſame be done in 
any other pariſh, and the Inſcription be added on 
the monument at Twickenham. I hereby make 
and appoint my particular friends, Allen. lord Ba- 
thurſt, Hugh earl of Marchmont, the honourable 
William Murray his Majeſty's ſolicitor general, and 
George Arbuthnot, of the court of Exchequer, 
Eſq. the ſurvivors or ſurvivor of them, Executors 
of this my laſt Will and Teſtament. 


But 
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But all the manuſcript and unprinted papers which 
I ſhall leave at my deceaſe, I deſire may be delivered 
to my noble Friend, Henry St. John, lord Boling- 
broke, to whoſe ſole. care and judgment I commit 
them, either to be preſerved or deſtroyed; or, in 
caſe he ſhall not ſurvive me, to the aboveſaid Earl 
of Marchmont. "Theſe, who in the courſe of my 
Life have done me all other good offices, will not 
refuſe me this laſt after my Death : I leave them 
therefore this trouble, as a mark of my truſt and 
friendſhip; only defiring them each to accept of 
ſome ſmall memorial of me: That my lord Boling- 
broke will add to his library all the volumes of my 
Works and Tranſlations of Homer, bound in red 
Morocco, and the eleven volumes of thoſe of Eraſ- 
mus: That my lord Marchmont will take the large 
paper edition of Thuanus, by Buckley, and that 
portrait of lord Bolingbroke, by Richardſon, which 
he ſhall prefer: That my lord Bathurſt will find a 
place for the three ſtatues of the Hercules of Fur- 
neſe, the Venus of Medicis, and the Apollo in 
cChiĩaro ofcuro, done by Kneller : That Mr. Murray 
will accept of the marble head of Homer, by Ber- 
nini; and of Sir Iſaac Newton, by Guelfi: and 
that Mr. Arbuthnot will take the Watch I com- 
monly wore, which the King of Sardinia gave to 
the late Earl of Peterborow, and he to me on his 
death-bed ; together with one of the pictures of 
Lord Bolingbroke. | 
Ttem, I defire Mr. Lyttleton to accept of the 
bufts of Spencer, Shakeſpear, Milton, and Dryden, 
in marble, which his royal maſter the prince was 
pleafed to give me. I give and deviſe my library 
of printed books to Ralph Allen of Widcombe, Eſq. 
and to the Reverend Mr. William Warburton, or 
to the ſurvivor of them (when thoſe belonging to 
Lord Bolingbroke are taken out, and m—_— M * 
i 2" artha 
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Martha Blount has chofen Threeſcore ont of the 
number.) I alſo give and bequeath to the ſaid Mr. 
- Warburton the property of all ſuch of my Works 
already. printed, as he hath written, or ſhall write 
Commentaries or Notes. upon, and which 1 have 
not otherwiſe diſpoſed of, or alienated ; and all the 
profits which ſhall ariſe after my death from ſuch 
editions as he ſhall publiſh without future altera- 
Item, In cafe Ralph Allen, Efq. aboveſaid ſhall * 
ſurvive me, I order my Executors to pay him the 
fum of One hundred and fifty pounds, being, to 
the beſt of my calculation, the account of what I 
have received from him; partly for my own, and 
partly for charĩtable uſes. If he refuſe to take this 
himſelf, I deſire him to employ it in a way, I am 
perſuaded, he will not diſlike, to the benefit of the 
Bath hoſpital. | . 
I give and deviſe to my ſiſter-in-law, Mrs. Mag- 
dalen Racket, the ſum of Three hundred pounds; 
and to her ſons, Henry, and Robert Racket, One 
hundred pounds each. I alſo. releaſe, and give to 
all my right and intereſt in and upon a bond of 
dive hundred pounds due to me from her: fon Mi- 
chael. I alſo give her the family pictures of my 
Father, Mother, and Aunts, and the diamond ring 
my Mother wore, and her golden watch, I give 
to Eraſmus Dewis, Gilbert Weſt, Sir Clement Cot- 
terell, William Rollinſon, Nathaniel Hook, Eſqrs. 
and to Mrs. Anne Arbuthnot, to each the ſum of 
Five pounds, to be laid out in a ring, or any me- 
morial of me; and to my ſervant, John Searl, who 
has faithfully and ably ſerved me many years, I give 
and deviſe the ſum of One hundred pounds over and 
above a year's wages to himſelf, and his wife; and 
to the Poor of the pariſh of Twickenham, Twenty 
pounds, to be divided among them by the ny 
t cart : 


270 Tux LAST WII I 
Searl: And it is my Will, if che ſaid John Seart 
die before me, that the ſaid ſum of One hundred 
pounds go to his wife or children. | | 1 
Item, I give and deviſe to Mrs. Martha Blount, 
unger daughter of Mrs. Martha Blount, late of 
Welbeck-Stroet, Cavendiih-Square, the ſum of 
One thouſand pounds immediately on my deceaſe : 
and all the furniture of my grotto, urns in my gar- 
den, houſhold goods, chattels, plate, or whatever is 
not otherwiſe diſpoſed of in this my Will, I give and 
deviſe to the ſaid Mrs. Martha Blount, out of a ſin- 
cere regard, and long friendſhip for her. And it is 
my will, that my aboveſaid Executors, the ſurvi- 
vors or ſurvivor of them; ſhall take an account of 
all my eſtate, money, or bonds, &c. and, after 
paying my debts and legacies, ſhall place out all 
the reſidue upon government, or other ſecurities, 
according to their beſt judgment ; and pay the pro- 
duce thereof, half-yearly, to the ſaid Mrs. Martha 
Blount, during her natural life: And after her de- 
ceaſe, I give the ſum of One thouſand pounds to 
Mrs. "Magdalen Racket, and her ſons Robert, 
Henry, and John, to be divided equally among 
them, or to the ſurvivors or ſurvivor of them; and 
after the deceaſe of the ſaid Mrs. Martha Blount, I 
give the ſum of T'wo hundred pounds to the above- 
ſaid Gilbert Weſt; Two hundred to Mr. George 
Arbuthnot ; Iwo hundred to his faſter, Mrs. Anne 
Arbuthnot; and One hundred to my ſervant, John 
Searl, to which ſoever of theſe ſhall be then living: 
And all the reſidue and remainder to be conſidered 
as undiſpoſed of, and go to my next of kin. 
This is my laſt Will and Teſtament, written 
with my own Hand, and ſealed with my Seal, 


this 
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this Twelfth 
our Lord, One thouſand, ſeven hundred and forty- 


day of December, in the year of 


Signed, Sealed, and Declared 
bom Teſtator, as his laſt 
Will and Teſtament, in 
Preſence of us, 
RADNOR. | 
STEPHEN HALEs, Miniſter of Teddington, 


ALEX.POPE, 


Joszn Syzxce, Profeſſor of Hiſtory in the Uni- 


verlity of Oxford. 


—— YM .  c40 at" 
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